Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



illlllllllliililllllJIIli 

3433 07609144 



£ i. ^- ^ vo ^^ ;-^ 



* TALES, 

MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 



MARIA EDGEWORTH. 



r FOUKTBKN TULVHKB. 



-V* VOL. V. 




HABDINS, TRJpBOOI, AVD 
AKD CO. ; a. BCHOLEr; B 

BAMiavoiT, ASMct, AVD eo. ; 

T. MASON ; ). DirilCAN { SHU 



,., K. XeVMAH 






LONDON: 

PRTKTED BT THOMAS DAVISON, WHITEFRIAKS. 



POPULAR TALES. 



i 



i 



PREFACE. 



Some author says^ that a good book needs no 
apoli^; and^ as a preface is usually an apology, 
a book enters into the world with a better grace 
without one. I, however^ appeal to those readers 
who are not gluttons^ but epicures in literature, 
whether they do not wish to see the bill of fare. I 
appeal to monthly critics whether a preface that 
gives a view of the pretensions of the writer is not 
a good thing? The author may overvalue his sub- 
ject, and very naturally may overrate the manner in 
which it is treated: but still he will explain his 
views, and fiEunlitate the useful and necessary art 
which the French call reading with the thumb. 
We call this hunting a book, a term certainly in- 
vented by a sportsman. I leave the reader to choose 
which he pleases, whilst I lay before him the con- 
tents and design of these volumes. 

Burke supposes that there are eighty thousand 
readers in Great Britain, nearly one hundredth part 
of its inhabitants ! Out of these we may calculate 
that ten thou8»nd are nobility, clergy, or gentlemen 
of the learned professions. Of seventy \XiQ»\x&<dXL^ 
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LAME JERVAS. 



CHAPTER I. 

Some years ago^ a lad of the name of William 
Jervas^ or^ as he was called from his lameness^ Lame 
Jervas^ whose business it was to tend the horses in 
one of the Cornwall tin-mines^ was missing. He was 
left one night in a little hut^ at one end of the mine^ 
where he always slept ; but^ in the mornings he could 
nowhere be found; and this his sudden disappear- 
ance gave rise to a number of strange and ridiculous 
stories among the miners. The most rational^ how- 
ever^ concluded that the lad^ tired of his situation^ 
liad made his escape during the night. It was cer- 
tainly rather surprising that he could nowhere be 
traced ; but, after the neighbours had wondered and 
talked for some time about it, the circumstance was 
by degrees forgotten. The name of William Jervas 
was scarcely remembered by any, except two or three 
of the oldest miners, when, twenty years afterward, 
tWe came a party of gentlemen and ladies to see 
the mines ; and, as the guide was showing the cu- 
^osities of the place, one among the company, a gen- 
tleman of about six-and-thirty years of age, pointed 
^ some letters that were carved on the rock, and 
^ked, " Whose name was written there ?" " Only 
fte name of one William Jervas," answered the guide; 
" a poor lad, who ran away from the mines a great 
long while ago." ** Are jou sure that he lan. awa.^ V 
vol.. F. B 
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said the gentleman. " Yes/' answered the g 

'' sure and certain I am of that." ^^ Not at all 

and certain of any such thing/' cried one of the o 

of the miners^ who interrupted the guide^ and 

related all that he knew^ all that he had heard 

all that he imagined and believed concerning 

sudden disappearance of Jervas ; concluding by 

tively assuring the stranger that the ghost a 

said Jervas was often seen to walk^ slowly^ ii 

long west gallery of the mine^ with a blue tap 

his hand. — '* I will take my Bible oath/' adde 

man^ '^ that about a month after he was missi 

saw the ghost just as the clock struck twelve^ i 

ing slowly^ with the light in one hand^ and a 

dragging after him in t'other; and he was c( 

straight towards me^ and I ran away into the si 

to the horses ; and from that time forth I've 1 

special good care never to go late in the eveni 

that there gallery, or near it: for I never' w 

frightened^ above or under ground, in all my 

days." 

The stranger, upon hearing this story, bursi 

a loud fit of laughter ; and, on recovering himsc 

desired the ghost-seer to look stedfastly in hit 

and to tell whether he bore any resemblance 1 

ghost that walked with the blue taper in the 

gallery. The miner stared for some minutes^ ai 

swered, *' No ; he that walks in the gallery u 

another guess sort of a person ; in a white jac 

leathern apron, and ragged cap, like what < 

' used to wear in his lifetime ; and, moreover, he 

in his gait, as Lame Jervas always did, I rem 

well." The gentleman walked on, and the i 

observed, what had before escaped their notio 

be limped a little ; and, when he came again 
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lights the guide^ after considering him very atten- 
tively^ said^ '' If I was not afraid of afironting the 
like of a gentleman such as your honour^ I should 
make bold for to say that you be very much— only a 
deal darker complexioned— you be very much of the 
same sort of person as our Lame Jervas used for to 
be." '' Not at all like our Lame Jervas,". cried the 
old miner, who professed to have seen the ghost; 
^^ no more like to him than Black Jack to Blue 
John" The by-standers laughed at this comparison ; 
and the guide, provoked at being laughed at, sturdily 
maintained that not a man that wore a head in 
Cornwall should laugh him out of his senses. Each 
party now growing violent in support of his opinion, 
from words they were just coming to blows, when 
the stranger at once put an end to the dispute, by 
declaring that he was the very man. "Jervas!" 
exclaimed they all at once, " Jervas alive !-^-our Lame 
Jervas turned gentleman i" 

The miners could scarcely believe their eyes, or 
their ears, especially when, upon following him out 
of the mine, they saw him get into a handsome coach, 
and drive toward the mansion of one of the principal 
gentlemen of the neighbourhood, who was a proprietor 
of the mine. 

The next day, all the head miners were invited to 
dine in tents, pitched in a field near this gentleman's 
Jbouse. It was fine weather, and harvest time ; the 
guests assembled, and in the tents found abundance 
of good cheer provided for them. 

After dinner, Mr. R r-, the master of the house, 

appeared, accompanied by Lame Jervas, dressed in 
his miner's old jacket and cap. Even the ghost-seer 
acknowledged that he now looked wonderful like 
himself. Mr. R , the master of the Yiouae, fi!Sk^ 

1^% 
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a glass^ and drank — '' Welcome home to our friend 
Mr. Jervas; and may good faith always meet with 
good fortune." The toast went round ; each drank> 
and repeated^ '^ Welcome home to our friend Mr. 
Jervas ; and may good faith always meet with good 
fortune." Indeed^ what was meant by the good faiths 
or the good fortune, none' could guess ; and many in 
whispers^ and some aloud^ made bold to ask for an 
explanation of the toast. 

Mr. Jervas, on whom all eyes were fixed, aftei 
* thanking the company for their welcome home, took 
his seat at the table ; and in compliance with Mr. 
R 's request, and the wishes of all present, re- 
lated to them his story nearly in the following 
manner : 

'* Where I was bom, or who were my parents, ] 

do not well know myself; nor can I recollect whc 

was my nurse, or whether I was ever nursed at all ! 

but, luckily, these circumstances are not of mucl; 

importance to the world. The first thing which ] 

can distinctly remember is the being set, along witl 

a number of children of my own age, to pick anc 

ivash loose ore of tin mixed with the earth, which ii 

those days we used to call shoad, or squad I don'l 

Jcnovsr what you call it now." 

ff We call it squad to this day, master," inter- 
rupted one of the miners. 

f^ I might be at this time, I suppose," continuec 

the gentleman, « about five or six years old ; and 

from t^** *"^e till I was thirteen, I worked in thi 

mine wliere we were yesterday. From the bottom o 

jny lieart I rejoice that the tunes are bettered fb: 

yoim^s*^"^^ smce then ; for I know I had a hard Hfi 

^^ 3j:y goo^i master, here, never knew any thing oj 
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the matter ; but I was cruelly used by those under 
iiiin. First, the old woman — Betty Morgan, I think, 
was her name — ^who set us our tasks of picking and 
washing the squad, was as cross as the rheumatism 
could make her. She never picked an ounce herself, 
but made us do her heap for her among us ; and I 
being the youngest, it was shoved down to me. Often 
and often my day's wages were kept back, not having 
done this woman's task ; and I did not dare to teU 
my maste^ the truth, lest she should beat me. But, 
God rest her soul ! she was an angel of light in com- 
parison with the trap-door keeper, who was my next 
tyrant. 

*' It was our business to open and shut certain doors 
that were placed in the mine for letting in air to the 
different galleries: but my young tyrant left them 
every one to me to take care of; and I was made to 
run, to and fro, till I had scarcely breath in my body, 
while every miner in turn was swearing at me for the 
idlest little fellow upon the surface of the earth; though 
the surface of the earth, alas ! was a place on which 
I had never yet, to my knowledge, set my foot. 

'^In my own defence, I made all the excuses I 
could think of; and, from excuses, I went on to all 
kinds of deceit: for tyranny and injustice always 
produce cunning and falsehood. 

*' One day, having shut all the doors on my side of 
the mine, I left three open on my companion's side. 
The men, I thought, would not go to work on that 
side of the mine for a day or two : but in this I was 
mistaken ; and about noon I was alarmed by the re- 
port of a man having been killed in one of the gal- 
leries for want of fresh air. 

''The door-keepers were summoned before the 
overseer ; or, as you call him, the viewer. 1 N79i&\)tie 
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youngest^ and the blame was all laid upon me. The 
man^ who had only swooned^ recovered ; but I was 
thrashed and thrashed for the neglect of another per- 
son, till the viewer was tired. 

" A weary life I led afterwards with my friend the 
door-keeper, who was enraged against me for having 
told the truth. 

" In process of time, as I grew stronger and big- 
ger, I was set to other work. First, I was employed 
at the barrow ; and then a pick-axe and a gad * were 
put into my hands ; and I thought myself a great 
man. — It was my fate to fedl among the idlest set in 
the mine. I observed that those men who worked by 
task, and who had the luck to hit upon easy beds of 
the rock, were not obliged to work more than three 
or four hours a day : they got high wages with little 
labour; and they spent their money jollily above- 
ground in the ale-houses, as I heard. I did not know 
that these jolly fellows often left their wives and fa« 
miHes starving while they were getting drunk. 

'' 1 longed for the time when I should be a man, 
and do as I saw others do. I longed for the days 
when I should be able to drink and be idle ; and, in 
the mean time, I set all my wits to work to baffle and 
overreach the viewer. 

^' I was now about fourteen, and, had I grown up 
with these notions and habits, I must have spent 
my life in wretchedness, and I should probably have 
ended my days in a workhouse ; but, fortunately for 
me, an accident happened, which made as great a 
change in my mind as in my body. 

" One of my companions bribed me, with a strong 

* A gad is a tool used in mines ; it resembles a smithes 
pimch. 



LAME JEBVA8. 7 

ram^ to go down into a hole in the mine to search 
)r his gad; which he^ being half intoxicated^ had 
ropped. My head could not stand the strength of 
be dram which he made me swallow to give me cou- 
age; and^ being quite insensible to the danger^ I 
[)ok a leap down a precipice which I should have 
huddered to look at^ if I had not lost my recollec- 
ion* 

*' I soon came to my senses^ for I broke my 1^ ; 
nd it is wonderful I did not break my neck by my 
all. I was drawn up by cords^ and was carried to a 
lut in the mine^ near the stables^ where I lay in great 
lain. 

'' My master was in the mine at the time the ac- 

ident happened ; and^ hearing where I was^ he had 

he goodness to come directly to me himself^ to let me 

now that he had sent for a surgeon. 

" The surgeon, who lived in the neighbourhood, 

IB not at home ; but there was then upon a visit at 

• master's a Mr. Y , an old gentleman who had 

a a surgeon ; and, though he had for many years 
off practice, he no sooner heard of the accident 
had happened to me than he had the goodness 
me down into the mine, to set my leg. 
Ifter the operation was over, my master returned 
1 me that I should want for nothing. Never 
I forget the humanity with which he treated 
I do not remember that I had ever heard him 
o me before this time ; but now his voice and 
were so full of compassion and kindness, that 
I up to him as to a new sort of being. 
\ goodness wakened and warmed me to a 
latitude — the first virtuous emotion I was 
of having ever felt. 
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^' I was attended with the greatest care, during my 

illness, by the benevolent surgeon, Mr. Y . The 

circumstance of my having been intoxicated, when I 
took the leap, had been concealed by the man who 
gave me the dram ; who declared that I had fallen 
by accident, as I was looking down the hole for a gad 
that I had dropped. I did not join in this falsehood : 
for, the moment my master spoke to me with so 
much goodness about my mishap, my heart opened 
to him, and I told him just how the thing happened. 

'^ Mr. Y also heard the truth from me, and I 

had no reason to repent having told it, for this gave 
him, as he said, hopes that I might turn out well^ 
and was the cause of his taking some pains to instruct 
me. He observed to me, that it was a pity a lad 
like me should, so early in my days, take to dram- 
drinking ; and he explained the consequences of in- 
temperance, of which I had never before heard or 
thought. 

" While I was confined to my bed, I had leisure 
for many reflections. The drunken and brutal among 
the miners, 'with whom I formerly associated^ never 
came near me in my illness ; but the better sort used 
to come and see me often ; ^nd I began to take a liking 
to their ways, and to wish to imitate them. 

" As they stood talking over their own affairs in 
my hut, I learned how they laid out their time and 
their money ; and I now began to desire to have, as 
they had, a little garden, and property of my own, 
for which I knew I must work hard. So I rose from 
my bed with very different views from those which I 
had when I was laid down upon it ; and from this 
time forward I kept company with the sober and in- 
dustrious as. much as I could. I saw things with 
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different eyes : formerly^ I nsed^ like my companions^ 
to be ready enough to take any advantage that lay in 
my way, of my employer ; but my gratitude to him 
who had befriended me in my helpless state wrought 
such a change in me, that I now took part with my 
master on all occasions, and could not bear to see him 
wronged — so gratitude first made me honest. 

'^ My master would not let the viewer turn me out 
of the work, as he wanted to do, because I was lame 
and weak, and not able to do much. — ' Let him have 
the care of my horses in the stable,' said my master : 
' he can do something. I don't want to make money 
of poor Lame Jervas. So, as long as he is willing to 
work, he shall not be turned out to starve.' — These 
were his very words ; and when I heard them, I said 
in my heart, 5 God bless him !' And, from that time 
,f(Mth, I could, as I thought, have fought with the 
stoutest man in the mine that said a word to his dis- 
paragement. 

'^ Perhaps my feeling of attachment to him was the 
stronger because he was, I may say, the first person 
then in the world who had ever shown me any ten- 
derness, and the only one from whom I felt sure 0/ 
meeting with justice. 

'^ About this time, as I was busied in the stable, 
unperceived by them, I saw through a window a 
party of the miners, amongst whom were several of 
my old associates, at work opposite to me. Suddenly, 
one of them gave a shout — then all was hushed — 
they threw down their tools, huddled together ; and 
I judged by the keenness of their looks that they 
knew they had made some valuable discovery. I 
further observed, that, instead of beginning to work 
the vein, they covered it up immediately with rub- 
bish, and defaced the country with their pick-axes , 
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80 that^ to look at^ no one could have suspected tHere 
was any load to be found near. I also saw them se- 
crete a lump of spar^ in which they had reason to 
guess there were Cornish diamonds^ as they call them^ 
and they carefully hid the bits oikellus*, which they 
had picked out^ lest the viewer should notice tliem^ 
and suspect the truth. 

'^ From all this, the whispering that went on, and 

'the pains they took to chase or entice the overseer 

away from this spot, I conjectured they meant to 

keep their discovery a secret, that they might turn it 

to their own advantage. 

'^ There was a passage out of the mine, known 
only to themselves, as they thought, through which 
they intended to convey all the newly-found ore. 
This passage, I should observe, led through an old 
gallery in the mine, along the side of the mountain, 
immediately up to the surface of the earth ; so that 
you could, by this way, come in and out of the mine 
without the assistance of the gin, by which people 
and ore are usually let down or drawn up. 

" I made myself sure of my facts by searching this 
passage, in which I found plenty of their purloined 
treasure. I then went up to one of the par^, whose 
name was Clarke, and, drawing him aside, ventured 
to expostulate with him. Clarke cursed me for a 
spy, and then knocked me down, and returned to tell 
his associates what I had been saying, and how he 
had served me. They one and all swore that they 
would be revenged upon me, if I gave the least hint 
of what I had seen to our master. 

" From this time they watched me, whenever he 

• Xellus is the miner's name for a substance like a white soft 
■"hich lies above the floor or spar, near to a vein. 
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came down amongst us, lest I should have an oppor- 
tunity of speaking to him ; and they never, on any ac- 
count, would suffer me to go out of the mine. Under 
pretence that the horses must be looked after, and 
that no one tended them so well as I did, they con- 
trived to keep me prisoner night and day; hinting to 
me pretty plainly, that if I ever again complained of 
being thus shut up, I should not long be buried 
alive. 

" Whether they would have gone the lengths they 
threatened I know not : perhaps they threw out these 
hints only with a design to intimidate me, and so to 
preserve their secret. I confess I was alarmed ; but 
there was something in the thought of showing my 
good master how much I was attached to his inter- 
ests, that continually prevailed over my fears ; and 
my spirits rose with the reflection that I, a poor in- 
significant lad ; I, that was often the scoff and laugh- 
ing-stock of the miners ; ^I, that went by the name of 
Lame Jervas ; I, who they thought could be bullied 
to any thing by their threats, might do a nobler 
action than any man amongst them would have the 
courage to do in my place. Then the kindness of my 
master, and the words he said about me to the viewer, 
came into my memory; and I was so worked up, 
that I resolved, let the consequence be what it might, 
1 would, living or dying, be feiithful to my bene- 
£Eictor. 

'^ I now waited anxiously for an opportunity to 
speak to him ; and if I did but hear the sound of his 
voice at a distance, my heart beat violently. ' You 
little know,* thought I, ^ that there is one here, whom 
perhaps you quite forget, who is ready to hazard his 
life to do you a service.' 

^^ One day, as he was coming near the ]^Iqici^ 'wYkfti^ 
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I was at work, rubbing down a horse, he took notice 
that I fixed my eyes very earnestly upon him ; and 
he came closer to me, saying; * I am glad to see you 
better, Jervas : — do you want any thing ?' 'I want 
for nothing, thank you, sir ; — ^but,' — and, as I said 
but, I looked round, to see who was near. Instantly 
Clarke, one of the gang, who had his eye upon us, 
called me, and despatched me, on some errand, to a 
distant part of the mine. As I was coming back, 
however, it was my good fortune to meet my master 
by himself in one of the galleries. I told him my 
secret, and my fears. He answered me only with a 
nod, and these words, ' Thank you — trust to me — 
make haste back to those that sent you.' 

" I did so ; but I fancy there was something un- 
usual in my manner or countenance which gave 
alarm ; for, at the close of the day, I saw Clarke and 
the gang whispering together ; and I observed that 
they refrained from going to their secret treasure the 
whole of the day. I was in great fear that they sus- 
pected me, and that they would take immediate and 
perhaps bloody revenge^ 

^^ These fears increased when I found myself left 
alone in my hut at night ; and, as I lay quite still, 
but broad awake, in my bed, I listened to every 
sound, and once or twice started up on hearing some 
noise near me ; but it was only the horses moving in ' 
the stable, which was close to my hut. I lay down 
again, laughing at my own fears, and endeavoured 
to compose myself to sleep, reflecting that I had 
never, in my life, more reason to sleep with a safe 
conscience. 

'^ I then turned round, and fell into a sweet sound 
sleep ; but from this I was suddenly roused by a 
noise at the door of my hut. ' It is only the horses 
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again^' thought I ; but^ opening my eyes^ I saw a 
light under the door. I rubbed my eyes^ hoping I 
had been in a dream : the light disappeared^ and I 
thought it was my fancy. As I kept my eyes, how- 
ever^ turned towards the door, I saw a light again 
through the key-hole ; and the latch was pulled up ; 
the door was then softly pushed inwards, and I saw 
(m the wall the large shadow of a man ^vith a pistol 
in his hand. My heart sunk within me, and I gave 
myself up for lost. The man came in : he was muf- 
i^ up in a thick coat, his hat was slouched, and a 
lantern in his hand.' Which of the gang it was I did 
not know ; but I took it for granted that it was one 
of them come with intent to murder me. Terror at 
this instant left me ; and starting upright in my bed, 
I exclaimed-' I'm ready to die ! I die in a good 
cause ! Give me five minutes to say my prayers !' 
and I fell upon my knees. The man standing silent 
beside the bed, with one hand upon me, as if afraid I 
should escape from him. 

" When I had finished my short prayer, I looked 
up towards my murderer, expecting the stroke : but, 
what was my surprise and joy, when, as he held the 
lantern up to his face, I mlleld — the countenance of 
my master, smiling upon me with the most encou- 
raging benevolence. ' Awake, Jervas,' said he, ' and 
try if you can find out the difference between a friend 
and an enemy. Put on your clothes as fast as you 
can, and show me the way to this new vein/ 

" No one ever was sooner dressed than I was. I 
led the way to the spot, which was covered up with 
rubbish, so that I was some time clearing out an 
opening, my master assisting me all the while ; for, 
as he said, he was impatient to get me out of the 
•mine safe, as he did not think my appie^Yeiv^vm^ 
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wholly without foundation. The light of our lant^n 
was scarcely sufficient for our purpose; but, when 
we came to the vein, my master saw enough to be 
certain that I was in the right. We covered up the 
place as before, and he noted the situation, so that he 
could be sure to find it again. Then I showed him 
the way to the secret passage ; but this passage he 
knew already, for by it he had descended into the 
mine this night. 

'^ As we passed along, I pointed out the heaps of 
ore which lay ready to be carried off. ' It is enough, 
Jcrvas,' said he, clapping his hand upon my shoulder; 
' you have given me proof sufficient of your fidelity. 
Since you were so ready to die in a good cause, and 
that cause mine, it is my business to take care you 
shall live by it : so follow me out of this place di- 
rectly ; and I will take good care of you, my bonest 
lad/ 

** I followed him with quick steps, and a joyful 
heart : he took me home with him to his own house^ 
where he said I might sleep for the rest of the night 
secure from all fear of murderers ; and so, showing 
me into a small closet within his own bedchamber, he 
wished me a good night; desiring me, if I waked 
early, not to open the Avindow-shutters of my room, 
nor go to the window, lest some of his people should 
see me. ^ x- 

" I lay down, for the first time in my life, upon 
a featherbed; but, whether it was from the unusual 

w&A !i f ^""^^^^ ^' ^^^ *^« ^^^ o^ mind in 

and Sf '''''' ^ybreak, my master came into mv room 
«^nd bxd me nse, put on the clothes which he bro^^ 
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me^ and follow him without making any noise. I 
followed him out of the house before any body else 
was awake ; and he took me across the fields towards 
the high road. At this place we waited till we heard 
the tinkling of the bells of a team of horses. ^ Here 
comes the waggon^' said he^ ' in which you are to go. 
I have taken every possible precaution to prevent any 
of the miners^ or people in the neighbourhood^ from 
tracing you; and you will be in safety at Exeter, 

with my friend Mr. Y , to whom I am going to 

send you. Take this,' continued he, putting a letter 

directed to Mr. Y into my hand ; ' and here are 

five guineas for you. I shall desire Mr. Y ■ to 
pay you an annuity of ten guineas out of the profits 
of the new vein, provided it turns out well, and you 
do not turn out ill. So fare you well, Jervas. I 
shall hear how you go on ; and I only hope you will 
serve your next master, whoever he may be, as faith- 
fully as you have served me.' 

" ' I shall never find so good a master' was all I 
could say for the soul of me ; for I was quite over- 
come by his goodness and by sorrow at parting with 
him, as I then thought, for ever." 



CHAPTER n. 



" The morning clouds began to dear away ; I 
could see my master at some distance, and I kept 
looking after him, as the waggon went on slowly, and 
as he walked fast away over the fields : but, when I 
Jiad lost sight of him^ my thoughts weie {Qie\\:\^ 
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turned to other things. I seemed to awake to quite 
a new scene^ and new feelings. Buried under ground 
in a mine^ as I had been from my infancy^ the face of 
nature was totally unknown to me. 

^' ' We shall have a brave fine day of it, I hope 
and trust/ said the waggoner, pointing with his long 
whip to the rising sun. 

*^ He went on, whistling, whilst I, to whom the 
rising sun was a spectacle whoUy surprising, started 
up in astonishment ! I know not what exclamations 
I uttered, as I gazed upon it ; but I remember the 
wagoner burst out into a loud laugh. ' Lud a 
marcyy said he, holding his sides, ^ to hear un, and 
look at uriy a body would think the oaf had never 
seen the sun rise afore in all his bom days !' 

'^ Upon this hint, which was nearer the truth than 
he imagined, recollecting that we were still in Corn- 
wall, and not out of the reach of my enemies, I drew 
myself back into the waggon, lest any of the miners, 
passing the road to their morning's work, might 
chance to spy me out. 

" It was well for me that I took this precaution ; 
for we had not gone much further when we met a 
party of the miners : and, as I sat wedged up in a 
corner behind a heap of parcels, I heard the voice of 
Clarke, who asked the waggoner as he passed us, 
' What o'clock it might be ?' I kept myself quite 
snug till he was out of sight ; nay, long afterwards, 
I was content to sit within the waggon, rather than 
venture out ; and I amused myself with listening to 
the bells of the team, which jingled continually. 

'^ On our second day's journey, however, I ven- 
tured out of my hiding-place : I walked with the 
waggoner up and down the hills, enjoying the fresh 

air, the singing of the birds, and the delightful smell 

t 
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of the honey suckles and the dogroses in the hedges. 
All these wild flowers^ and even the weeds on the 
banks by the way-side^ were to me matters of wonder 
and admiration. At every step^ almost^ I paused to 
observe something that was new to me ; and I could 
not help feeling surprised at the insensilnlity of my 
fellow-traveller^ who plodded on^ seldom interrupting 
Ids whistling, except to cry ' Qee, Blackbird^ aw^ 
woa ;' or, ' How now, Smiler ;' and certain other 
words or sounds of menace and encouragement, ad- 
dressed to his horses in a language which seemed 
intelligible to them and to him, though utterly in- 
comprehensible to me. 

*' Once, as I was in admiration of a plant, whose 
stem was about two feet high, and which had a rounds 
shining, pale purple, beautiful flower, the waggoner, 
with a look of extreme scorn, exclaimed, ^ Help thee, 
lad, does not thee know 'tis a common thistle ? Didst 
thee not know that a thistle would prick thee ?' con- 
tinued he, laughing at the face I made when I 
touched the prickly leaves ; ' Why my horse, Dob- 
bin, has more sense by half] he is not like an ass 
hunting for thistles/ 

^^ After this, the waggoner seemed to look upon 
me as very nearly an idiot. Just as we were going 
into the town of Plymouth, he eyed me from head to 
foot, and muttered, ' The lad's beside himself, sure 
enough.' In truth, I believe I was a droll flgure ; 
for my hat was stuck full of weeds, and of all sorts 
of wild flowers; and both my coat and waistcoat- 
pockets were stuffed out with pebbles and funguses. 

*' Such an effect, however, had the waggoner's con- 
temptuous look upon me, that I pulled the weeds out 
of my hat, and threw down all my treasure of pebbles 
before we entered the town. Nay, so much was I 

VOL. V. c 
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overawed^ and in such dread was I of passing for an 
idiot> that when we came within view of the sea, in 
the fine harbour of Plymouth, I did not utter a 
single exclamation; although I was struck prodi- 
giously at this^ my first sight of the ocean, as much 
almost as I had been at the spectacle of the rising 
sun. I just ventured, however, to ask my companion 
some questions about the vessels whicii I beheld 
sailing on the sea, and the shipping with which the 
bay was filled. But he answered coldly, ' They be 
nothing in life but the boats and ships, man : them 
that see them for the £Eurst time are often struck all 
on a heap, as I've noticed, in passing by here: bat 
IVe seen it all a many and a many times.' So he 
turned away, went on chewing a straw, and seemed 
not a whit more moved with admiration than he had 
been at the sight of my thistle. 

^^ I conceived a high opinion of a man who had 
seen so much that he could admire nothing ; and he 
preserved and increased my respect for him by the 
profound silence which he maintained, during the 
five succeeding days of our journey: he seldom or 
never opened his lips, except to inform me of the names 
of the towns through which we passed. I have since 
reflected it was fortunate for me that I had such a 
supercilious fellow-traveller on my first journey; for 
he made me at once thoroughly sensible of my own 
ignorance, and extremely anxious to supply my de- 
ficiencies, and to find one who would give some other 
answer to my questions than a smile of contempt, or, 
' I dona know, I say' 

" We arrived at Exeter at last ; and, with much 
ado, I found my way to Mr. Y ' s house. It was 
evening when I got there ; and the servant, to whom 
I gave the letter, said he supposed Mr. Y-— would 
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not see me that nighty as he liked to have his evenings 
to himself; but he took the letter^ and in a few minutes 
returned^ desiring me to follow him up stairs. 

'' I found the good old gentleman and some of his 
friends in his study^ with his children about him; 
one little chap on his knee, another climbing on the 
arm of his chair ; and two bigger lads were busy 
looking at a glass tube^ which he was showing them 
when I came in. It does not become me to repeat 
the handsome things he said to me^ upon reading over 
my good master's letter; but he was very gracious to 
me^ and told me that he would look out for some 
place or employment that would suit me ; and^ in the 
mean time^ that I should be welcome to stay in his 
house^ where I should meet with the good treatment 
(which he was pleased to say) I deserved. Then, 
observing that I was overcome with bashfulness^ at 
being looked at by so many strangers, he kindly 
dismissed me. 

" The next day he sent for me again to his study, 
when he was alone ; and asked me several questions, 
seeming pleased with the openness and simplicity of 
my answers. He saw that I gazed, with vast cu- 
riosity, at several objects in the room, which were 
new to me : and, pointing to the glass tube, which 
he had been showing the boys when I first came in, 
he asked me if they had such things as that in our 
mines ; and if I knew the use of it ? I told him .1 
had seen something like it in our overseer's hands ; 
but that I had never known its use. It was a ther- 
mometer. Mr. Y took great pains to show me 

how, and on what occasions, this instrument might 
be useful. 

** I saw I had now to do with a person who was 
somewhat different from my friend the wagg<oiie,t\ 
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and I cannot express the surprise and gratitude I 
felt, when I found that he did not think me quite a 
fool. Instead of looking at me with soom^ as one 
very nearly an idiot, he answered my questions with 
condescension ; and sometimes was so good as to add, 
' That's a sensible question, my lad.' 

" While we were looking at the thermometer, he 
found out that I could not read the words, temperate, 
freezing point, boiling water heat, S^c, which were 
written upon the ivory scale, in small characters.' 
He took that occasion to point out to me the use and 
advantages of knowing how to read and write ; and 
he told me that, as I wished to learn, he would desire 
the writing-master, who came to attend his young 
grandson, to teach me. 

" I shall not detain you with a journal of my pro- 
gress through my spelling-book and copy-books : it 
is enough to say that I applied with diligence, and 
soon could write my name in rather more intelli- 
gible characters than those in which the name of 
Jervas is cut on the rock that we were looking at 
yesterday. 

'* My eagamess to read the books which he put 

into my hands, and the attention which I paid to his 

lessons, pleased my writing-master so much, that-he 

took a pride, as he said, * in bringing me forward as 

fast as possible/ 

*' And here, I must confess, he was rather im- 
prudent in the warmth of his commendations ; my 
head could not stand them : as much as I was hum- 
bled and mortified by the waggoner's calling me an 
idiot, so much was I elated by my writing-master's 
calling me a genius, I wrote some very bad lines in 
praise of a thistle, which I thought prodigiously fine, 
because my writing-master looked surprised, when I 
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'showed them to him ; and becauae he told me that> 
having given a copy of them to some gentlemen in 
fixeter, they agreed that the rhymes were nxmderful 
for me. 

'* I was at this period very nearly spoiled for life : 

but fortunately my friend Mr. Y saw my danger^ 

and cured me of my conceit^ without damping my 
ttdour to acquire knowledge. He took me to the 
books in his study^ and showed me many volumes of 
fine poems; pointing out some passages to me that 
greatly diminished my admiration of my own lints 
on the thistle. The vast distance which I perceived 
between myself and these writers threw me into 

despair. Mr. Y , seeing me thoroughly abashed^ 

observed that he was glad to find I saw the difiference 
between bad and good poetry; and pointed out to me> 
k was not likely^ if I turned my industry to writing 
verses^ that I should ever either earn my breads or 
equal those vho bad enjoyed greater advantages of 
leisure and education. ^ But^ Jetvas,' continued he^ 
f I commend you for your application^ and quickness 
in learning to write and read^ in so short a time : 
you will find both these qualifications of great ad- 
vantage to you. Now^ I advise you^ turn your 
thoughts to something that may make you useful to 
other people. You have your bread to eam^ and this 
you can only do l^ making yourself useful in some 
iray or other. Look about you^ and you will see that 
I tell you truth. You may perceive that the servants 
in my house are all useful to me^ and that I pay 
them for their services. The cook who can dress my 
dinner^ the baker who bakes bread for me^ the smith 
who knows how to shoe my horses^ the writing-ma- 
ster who undertakes to teach my children to write^ 
can all earn money for themselves^ and m^e tti^m;^ 
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selves independent. — ^And you may remark that^ of 
all those I have mentioned^ the writing-master is the 
most respected^ and the best paid. There are some 
kinds of knowledge^ and some kinds of labour^ that 
are more highly paid for than others. But I haye 
said enough to you^ Jervas^ for the present : I do not 
want to lecture you, but to serve you. — You are a 
young lad, and have had no experience ; I am an old 
man, and have had a great deal: so perhaps my 
advice may be of some use to you.' 

'^ His advice was indeed of the greatest use to me : 
every word he said sunk into my mind. I wish 
those who give advice to young people, especially to 
those in a lower station than themselves, would foUow 
this gentleman's example ; and, instead of haranguing 
with the haughtiness of superior knowledge, would 
speak with such kindness as to persuade at the same 
time that they convince. 

*' The very day that Mr. Y spoke to me in 

this manner, he called me in, that I might tell his 
eldest grandson the names which we miners give to 
Certain fossils that had been sent him from Cornwall ; 
and, after observing to his son that this knowledge 
would be useful to him, he begged me to tell him 
exactly how the mine, in which I had been employed, 
was worked. This I did, as well as I was able ; and, 
imperfect as mj description was, it entertain^ the 
boys so much that I determined to try to make a sort 
of model of the tin-mine for their amusement. 

" But this I found no easy task ; my remembrance>^ 
even of the place in which I had lived all my life, 
was not sufficiently exact to serve me, as to the len«nh' 
height, breadth, &c. of the different parts; and* 

though Mr. Y had a good collection of fo^ils, I 

was at a loss, for want of materials, to represent 



LAME JSBVAS. 23 

properly the different strata and veins ; or^ as we call 
it^ the country, 

" My temper^ naturally enthusiastic^ was not on 
this occasion to be daunted by any difficulties. I was 
roused by the notion that I should be able to com- 
plete something that would be really useful to my 
kind benefactor's sons ; and I anticipated^ with rap- 
ture^ the moment when I should produce my model 
complete, and justify Mr. Y 's opinion of my dili- 
gence and capacity. I thought of nothing else, from 
the moment these ideas came into my head. The 
measures, plans, and specimens of earths and ore, 
which were wanting, I knew could only be obtained 
£rom the nune; and such was my ardour to ac- 
complish my little project, that I determined at all 
hazards to return into Cornwall, and to ask my good 
master's permission to revisit the mine in the night- 
time. 

/' Accordingly, without a moment's delay, I set out 
upon this expedition. Part of the journey I performed 
on foot ; but wherever I could, I got a set down, be- 
cause I was impatient to get near the Land's End. I 
concluded that the wonder excited by my sudden dis- 
appearance had subsided by this time ; that I was too 
insignificant to make it worth while to continue a 
search after me for more than a few days ; and that, 
in all likelihood, my master had dismissed from his 
work the gang who had been concerned in the plot, 
and who were the only persons whose revenge I had 
reason to fear. 

" However, as I drew nearer the mine, I had the 
prudence not to expose myself unnecessarily; and I 
watched my opportunity so well, that I contrived to 
meet my master, in his walk homeward, when no one 
was with him. I hastily gave him a letter from 



24 POPULAR TALES. 

Mr. Y y as a certificate of my good conduct since 

my leaving him ; then explained the reason of my re- 
turn^ and asked permission to examine the mines thai 
night. 

*' He expressed a good deal of surprise^ but no 
displeasure^ at my boldness in returning : he willingly 
granted my request ; but^ at the same time^ warned 
me that some of my enemies were still in the neigh- 
bourhood; and that, though he had dismissed them 
from his works, and though several had fled the 
country in search of employment elsewhere, yet ha 
was informed that two or three of the gang, and 
Clarke among the number, were seen lurking about 
the country : that they had sworn vengeance against 
me for betraying them, as they called it; and had 
Jbeen indefatigably active in their search after me. 
' '' My master consequently advised me to stay only, 
the ensuing night, and to depart before daybreak : he 
also cautioned me not to wake the man who now slept 
in my hut in the mine. 

^^ I did not like to spoil the only good suit of 
clothes of which I was possessed ; so, before I went 
down into the mine, I got from my master my old 
jacket, apron, and cap, in which being equipped, and 
furnished with a lantern, and rod for measuring^ I 
descended into the mine. 

*' I went to work as quietly as possible, surveyed 
the place exactly, and remembered what I had heard 

Mr. Y observe, > that people can never make 

their knowledge useful, if they have not been at the 
pains to make it exact.' I was determined to give 
Bim a proof of my exactness : accordingly I measured 
and minuted down every thing with the most cautious 
accuracy; and, so intent was my mind upon my work^ 
the thoughts of Clarke and his associates never cazne 
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across me for a moment. Nay^ I absolutely forgot 
the man in the hut^ and am astonished he was not 
sooner waked. 

** What roused him at last was> I believe^ the noise 
I made in loosening some earth and stones for speci- 
mens. A great stone came tumbling down^ and im- 
mediately liiterwards I heard one of the hwses neigh> 
whidi diowed me I had waked them at least ; and I 
betook myself to a hiding-place, in the western gal- 
lery^ where I kept quiet, for I believe a quarter of an 
hour^ in order to give the horses and the man^ if he 
were awake, time to go to sleep again. 

" I ventured out of my hiding-place too soon ; for« 
just as I left my nook, I saw the man at the end of 
the gallery. Instantly, upon the sight of me, he put 
both his hands before his face, gave a loud shriek, 
turned his bade, and took to his heels with the 
greatest precipitation. I guessed that, as he said 
yesterday, he took me for the ghost of myself; and 
that his terror made him mistake my lantern for a 
blue taper. I had no chain ; but that I had a rod in 
my hand is most certain : and it is also true that I 
took advantage of his feairs,. to drive him out of my 
way; for the moment he began to run, I shook my rod 
as feust and as loud as I could against the tin top of 
my lantern : and I trampled with my feet as if I was 
pursuing him. 

" As soon as the coast was clear, I hastened back 
for my specimens ; which I packed up in my basket, 
and then decamped as fast as I could. This is the 
only time I ever walked in the western gallery with 
a blue taper in my hand, dragging a chain after me, 
whatever the ghost-seer may report to the contrary. 

'* I was heartily glad to get away, and to have thus 
happily accomplished the object of my journey. J 
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carried my basket on my back fbr some miles^ till I 
got to the place where a waggon put up ; and in this 
I travelled safely back to Exeter. 

^^ I determined not to show my model to Mr. 

Y y or the boys^ till it should be as complete as I 

could make it. I got a good ingenious carpenter,, 
who had been in the habit of working for the toy- 
shops, to help me ; and laid out the best part t>f my 
worldly treasure upon this my grand first project. I 
had new models made of the sieves for lueing, the 
box and trough, the buddlcy wreck, and tool*, beside 
some dozen of wooden workmen, wheelbarrows, &c.; 
with which the carpenter, by my directions, furnished 
my mine. I paid a smith and tinman, moreover, for 
models of our stamps, and btorving-kouse, and an iron 
grate for my box : besides, I had a lion rampant t, 
and other small matters, from the pewterer; also a 
pair of bellows, finished by the glover ; for all which 
articles, as they were out of the common way, I was 
charged high. 

" It was some time, even when all this was ready, 
before we could contrive to make our puppets do 
their business properly: but patience accomplishes 
every thing. At last we got our wooden miners to 
obey us, and to perform their several tasks at the 
word of command; that is to say, at the pulling of 
certain strings and wires, which we fastened to their 
legs, arms, heads, and shoulders : which wires, being 
slender and black, were at a little distance invisible 
to the spectators. When the skeletons were perfect, 
we fell to work to dress and paint them ; and I never 

* The names of vessels, and machines, used in the Cornish 
tin-mines. 

•f- A lion rampant is stamped on the block tin which is brought' 
thence. 
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shall forget the delight with which I contemplated 
our whole company of puppets: men^ women^ and 
children^ fresh painted and dizened out> all in their 
proper colours. The carpenter could scarcely prevent 
me from spoiling them: I was so impatient to set 
them at work that I could not wait till their clothes 
were dry; and I was every half hour rubbing my 
fingers upon their cheeks^ to try whether the red 
paint was yet hard enough. 

'^ With some pride^ I announced my intended ex- 
hibition to Mr. Y ; and he appointed that even- 
ing for seeing it^ saying that none but his own boys 
should be present at the first representation. It was 
for them alone it was originally designed ; but I was 
so charmed with my newly-finished work> that 'I 
would gladly have had all Exeter present at the ex- 
hibition. However^ before nighty I was convinced of 

my friend Mr. Y 's superior prudence : the whole 

things as the carpenter said^ went o/f pretty well ; but 
several disasters happened^ which I had not foreseen. 
There was one stiff old fellow^ whose arms^ twitch 
them which way I would^ I could never get to bend : 
and an obstinate old woman^ who would never do any 
thing else but curtsy^ when I wanted her to kneel 
down and to do her work. My children sorted their 
heaps of rubbish and ore very dexterously; excepting 
one unlucky little chap> who> ^m the bqginning^ had 
his head^ somehow or other^ turned the wrong way 
upon his shoulders; and I could never manage^ all 
tiie nighty to set it right again: it was in vain I 
flattered myself that his wry neck would escape ob- 
servation ; for^ as he was one of the wheelbarrow boys, 
he was a conspicuous figure in the piece ; and^ when- 
ever he appeared, wheeling or emptying his barrow, 
I to my mortification beard repeated peals of laugbt^^ 
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^m the spectators^ in which even my patron^ not- 
withstanding his good-natured stru^les against it for 
some time^ was at last compelled to join. 

*' 1, all the while^ was wiping my forehead behind 
my show-box ; for I never was in such a bath of heat 
in my life : not the hardest day's work I ever wrought 
in the mine made me one half so hot as setting these 
puppets to work. 

^' When my exhibition was over, good Mr. Y 

came to me, and consoled me for all disasters, by the 
praises he bestowed upon my patience and ingenuity : 
he showed me that he knew the difficulties with which 
I had to contend ; and he mentioned the defects to 
me in the kindest manner, and how they might be 
remedied. ^ I see,' said he, smiling, ^ that you have 
endeavoured to make something useful for the en- 
tertainment of my boys; and I Mdll take pains to 
make it turn out advantageously to you.' 

*' The next morning I went to look at my show-i 
box, which Mr. Y had desired me to leave in 

his study; and I was surprised to see the front of the* 
box, which I had left open for the spectators, filled 
up with boards, and having a circular glass in the 
middle. The eldest boy, who stood by enjoying my 
surprise, bid me look in, and tell him what I saw. 
What was my astonishment, when I first looked 
through this glass — ' As large as the life ! — ^As large 
as the life ! '—cried I, in admiration — * I see the pup-» 
pets, the fvbeelharroTvs, every thing as large as the 
Itfe!' 

<* Mr. Y then told me that it was by his grand- 
son's directions that this glass, which he said wa& 
called a magnifying-glass, or convex-lens, was added 
to my show-box. ^ He makes you a present of it 
and now,' added he, smiling, ' get all your little per^ 
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fonners into order, and prepare for a second repre- 
sentation : I will send for a clock-maker in this towni 
who is an ingenious man^ and will show you how to 
manage properly the motions of your puppets; and 
then we will get a good painter to paint them for 
you.' 

^' There was at this time^ in Exeter^ a society of 
literary gentlemen^ who met once a Mfeek at each 
other's houses. Mr. Y— was one of these ; and 
several of the principal families in Exeter, especially 
those who had children, came on the appointed even- 
ing to see the model of the Cornwall tin-mine, which, 
with the assistance of the clock-maker and painter, 
was now become really a show worth looking at. I 
made but few blunders this time, and the company 
were indulgent enough to pardon these, and to ex- 
press themselves well pleased with my little exhi- 
bition. They gave me, indeed, solid marks of their 
satisfjEiction, which were quite unexpected : after the 

exhibition, Mr. Y 's youngest grand-child, in the 

name of the rest of the company, presented me with 
a purse, containing the contributions which had been 
made for me. 

" After repaying all my expenses for my journey 
ai^d machinery, I found I had six guineas and a 
crown to spare. So I thought myself a rich man ; 
and> having never seen so much money together in 
my life before as six golden guineas and a crown^ I 
should, most probably, like the generality of people 
who come into the possession of unexpected wealth, 
have become extravagant, had it not been for the 

timely advice of my kind monitor Mr. Y . When 

I showed him a pair of Chinese tumblers^ which I had 
bought from a pedlar for twice as much as they were 
worth, merely because they pleased my ^Etncy, he 

t 
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shook his head, and observed that I might, before my 
death, want this very money to buy a loaf of bread. 
* If you spend your money as fast as you get it, 
Jervas,' said he, ' no matter how ingenious or in- 
dustrious you are, you will always be poor. Remem- 
ber the good proverb that says, Industiy is Fortun^e's 
right hand, and frugality her left.' A proverb whfch 
has been worth ten times more to me than all my 
little purse contained. So true it is, that those do 
not always give most who give money." 
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'^ I HAD soon reason to rejoice at having thrown 
away no more money on baubles, as I had occasion 
for my whole stock to fit myself out for a new way 

of life. ' Jervas,' said Mr. Y to me, ' I have at 

last found an occupation, which I hope will suit you.' 
— Unknown to me, he had been, ever since he first 
saw my little model, intent upon turning it to my 
lasting advantage. Among the gentlemen of the 
society, which I have before mentioned, there was 
one who had formed a design of sending some well- 
informed lecturer through England, to exhibit mo- 
dels of the machines used in manufeu^tories : Mr. 

Y purposely invited this gentleman the evening 

that I exhibited my tin-mine, and proposed to him 
that I should be permitted to accompany his lecturer. 
To this he agreed. Mr. Y— told me that, although 
the person who was fixed upon as lecturer was not 
exactly the sort of man he should have chosen, yet 
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as he was a relation of the gentleman who set the 
business on foot^ no objection could well be made to 
him. 

" I was rather daunted by the cold and haughty 
look with which my new master^ the lecturer^ re- 
ceived me when I was presented to him. Mr. Y , 

observing this^ whispered to me at parting, ' Make 
yourself useful, and you will soon be agreeable to 
him. We must not expect to find friends ready made 
wherever we go in the world : we often have to make 
friends for ourselves with great pains and care.' It 
cost me both pains and care, I know, to make this 
lecturer my friend. He was what is called born a 
gentleman ; and he began by treating me as a low- 
hofsn upstart^ who, being perfectly ignorant, wanted 
to pass for a self-taught genius. That I was low- 
born, I did not attempt to conceal ; nor did I per- 
ceive that I had any reason to be ashamed of my 
birth, or of having raised myself by honest means to 
a station above that in which I was bom. I was 
proud of this circumstance, and therefore it was no 
torment to me to hear the continual hints which my 
well-bom master threw out upon this subject. I 
moreover never pretended to any knowledge which I 
had not; so that by degrees, notwithstanding his 
prejudices, he began to feel that I had neither the 
presumption of an upstart nor of a self-taught genius. 

I kept in mind the counsel given to me by Mr, Y , 

to endeavour to make myself useful to my employer ; 
but it was no easy matter to do this at first, because 
he had such a dread of my awkwardness that he 
would never let me touch any of his apparatus. I 
was always left to stand like a cipher bfeside him 
whilst he lectured ; and I had regularly the morti- 
fication of hearing him conclude his lecture with. 
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* Now, gentlemen and ladies, I will not detain you 
any longer from what, I am sensible, is much better 
worth your attention than any thing I can offer — Mr. 
Jervas's puppet-show,' 

^' It happened one day that he sent me with a 
shillings as he thought^ to pay an hostler for the 
feeding of his horse ; as I rubbed the money between 
my finger and thumbs I perceived that the white sur- 
face came oif^ and the piece looked yellow: I recol-* 
lected that my master had the day before been show- 
ing some experiments with quicksilver and gold^ and 
that he had covered a guinea with quicksilver : so I 
immediately took the money back^ and my master^ 
for the first time in his life^ thanked me very cor- 
dially; for this was in reality a guinea^ and not a 
shilling. He was also surprised at my directly men- 
tioning the experiment he had shown. 

^^ The next day that he lectured^ he omitted the 
ofiTensive conclusion about Mr. Jervas's puppet-show. 
I observed^ farther^ to my infinite satis&ction^ that 
after this affair of the guinea^ he was not so sus- 
picious of my honesty as he used to appear : he now 
yielded more to his natural indolence^ and suffered 
me to pack up his things for him^ and to do a hun- 
dred little services which formerly he used roughly 
to refuse at my hands; sayings ^I had rather do 
it myself, sir,' or, * I don't like to have any body 
meddle with my things, Mr. Jervas.' But his tone 
changed, and it was now, ' Jervas, 1*11 leave you to 
put up these things, whilst I go and read;*— or, 

* Jervas, will you see that I leave none of my goods 
behind me, there's a good lad ?* — In truth, he was 
rather apt to leave his goods behind him : he was the 
most absent and forgetful man alive. During the 
first half year we travelled together, whilst he at- 
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temp€<sd to take care of his own things^ I counted 
fliat he lost two pair and a half of slippers^ one boot> 
three night-caps^ one shirty and fifteen pocket-hand- 
kerchief. Many of these losses^ I make no doubt, 
were set down in his imagination to my account, 
whilst he had no opinion of my honesty; but I am 
satisfied that he was s^erwards thoroughly convinced 
of the injustice of his suspicions, as from the time 
that I had the charge of his goods, as he called them, 
to the day we parted, including a space of above four 
years and a half, he never lost any thing but one red 
night-cap, which, to the best of my belief, he sent in 
his wig one Sunday morning to the barber's, but 
which never came back again, and an old ragged 
blue pocket-handkerchief, which he said he put un- 
der his pillow, or into his boot, when he- went to bed 
at night. He had an odd way of sticking his pocket- 
handkerchief yito his boot^ ^ that he might be sure to 
find it in the morning.' I suspect the han^erchief 
was carried down in the boot when it was taken to 
be cleaned. He was, however, perfectly certain that 
these two losses were not to be imputed to any care- 
lessness of mine. He often said he was obliged to 
me for the attention I paid to his interests: he 
treated me now very civHly, and would sometimes 
condescend to explain to me in private, what I did 
not understand in his public lectures. 
; '^ I was presently advanced to the dignity of his 
secretary. He wrote a miserably bad hand : and his 
^oanuscripts were so scratched and interlined, that it 
was with the utmost difficulty he could decipher his 
own writing, when he was obliged to have recourse 
to his notes in lecturing. He was, moreover, ex-^ 
tremely near-sighted ; and he had a strange trick of 
tmnkling up the skin on the bridge of lii& uv>&^^\i^\x 

VOL. V. T> 
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he was perplexed : altogether^ his look was so comical^ 
when he began to pore over these papers of his> that 
few oi the younger part of our audiences could resist 
their inclination to laugh. This disconcerted him 
beyond measure; and he was truly glad to accept 
my offer of copying out his scrawls fairly in a good 
bold round hand. I could now write^ if I may say 
it without vanity^ an excellent hand ; and could go 
over his calculations as far as the first four rules of 
arithmetic were concerned; so that I became quite 
ln&.Jaciotum : and I thought mpelf rewarded for ati 
my pains> by having opportunities of gaining ev^ 
day some fresh piece of knowledge from the perusal 
oi the notes which I transcribed. 

'^ It was now that I felt mbst thoroughly the ad- 
vantage of having learned to read and write : jstores 
of useful information were opened to me, and my 
curiosity and desire to inform myself were insatiable. 
I often sat up half the night reading and writing : 
I had £pee access now to all my fellow-travell^'s 
books, and I thought I could never study them 
enough. 

" At the commencement of my studies, my master 
often praised my diligence, and would show me where 
to look for what I wanted in his books, or explain 
difficulties : I looked up to him as a miracle of science 
and learning ; nay, I was actually growing fond of 
him, but this did not last long. In process of time, 
he grew shy of explaining things to me ; he scolded 
me for thumbing his books, thou^, God knows, my 
thumbs were always cleaner than his own ; and he 
thwarted me ccmtinually upon some pretence or other. 
I could not for some time conceive the cause €£ this 
change in my master's behaviour : indeed it was hard 
for me to guess or believe that he was become jealous 
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of the talents and knowledge of a po<Nr kd, xvhaie 
ignorance lie^ bnt a few yeazs before^ had to much 
despised and derided. I waa the more snrpriaed at 
this new turn of hia mind^ because I was oonsdoiis 
that^ instead of becoming more conceited^ I had of 
late become more humble; but Uiis humility was^ 
by my suspicious magter^ attributed to artifice^ and 
tended more than any thii^^ to confirm him in his 
notion that I had formed a plan to supplant him in 
his office of lecturer ; a scheme which had neyer en- 
tered into my head. I was thunderstruck when he 
(me day said to me, ' You need not study so hard^ 
Mr. Jervas ; for I promise you that^ even with Mr. 

Y ^'s assistance^ and all your art, you will not be 

able to supplant me^ clever as^ with all aifected hu* 
n»Mty^ you think yourself.' 

^* The truth lightened upon me at once. Had he 
been a judge of the human countenance, he must 
have seen my innocence in my lodes : but he was so 
fixed in his opinion, that I knew any protestations I 
could make, of my never having thought of the scheme 
he imputed to me, would serve cmly to confirm him 
in his idea of my dissimulation. I contented myself 
with returning to him his books and his manuscripts> 
and thencefcHTward withdrew my attention from his 
lectures, to which I had always till now been one 
of the most eager auditors : by these proceedings I 
hoped to quiet his suspicions. I no longer applied 
myself to any stupes in which he was engaged, to 
Aow him. that all competition witii him was far from 
my thoughts ; and I have since reflected that this fit 
of jealousy of his, which I at the time looked upon 
as a misfortune, because it stopped me short 4n pur^ 
suits which were highly agreeable to my taste, was 
in £eu^ of essentisd service to me. My i^Skdixy^ \Ai^ 
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been too general ; and I had endeavoured to master 
so many things^ that I was not likely to make my- 
self thoroughly skilled in any. As a blacksmith said 
once to me^ when he was asked why he was not both 
blacksmith and whitesmith^ 'The smith that will 
meddle with all things may go shoe the goslings.' 
An old proverb, which, from its mixture of drollery 
and good sense, became ever after a favourite of 
mine. 

" Having returned my master's books, I had only 
such to read as I could purchase or borrow for my- 
self, and I became very careful in my choice : I also 
J,o6k every opportunity of learning all I could from 
the conversation of sensible people, wherever we 
went; and I found that one piece of knowledge 
helped me to another often when I least expected it. 
And this I may add, for the encouragement of others, 
that every thing which I learned accurately was^ at 
some time or other of my life, of use to me. 
. " After having made a progress through England, 
my fellow-traveller determined to try his fortune in 
the metropolis, and to give lectures there to young 
people during the winter season. Accordingly, we 
proceeded towards London, taking Woolwich in our 
way, where we exhibited before the young gentlemen 
of the military academy. My master, who, since he 
had withdrawn his notes from my hands, had no one 
to copy them fairly, found himself, during his lec- 
ture, in some perplexity; and, as he exhibited his 
usual odd contortions upon this occasion, the yoirng 
gentlemen could not restrain their laughter : he. also 
prolonged his lecture more than his audience liked, 
and several yawned terribly, and made signs of an 
impatient desire to see what was in my box, as a re- 
lief from their fatigue. This my master quickly per-i 
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ceived^ and^ being extremely provoked^ he spoke to 
me with a d^ee of harshness and insolence which^ 
as I bore it with temper^ prepossessed the young com- 
pany in my favour. He concluded his lecture with 
the old sentence : ^ G^ntlemen^ I shall no longer de- 
tain you from what I am sure is much better worthy 
of your attention than any thing I can offer^ viz. Mr. 
Jervas's puppet-show.' This was an unlucky speech 
cm the present occasion^ for it happened that every 
body^ after having seen what he called my puppet- 
show^ was precisely of this opinion. My master 
grew more and more impatient^ and wanted to hurry, 
me away^ but one spirited young man most warmly 
took me and my tin-mine under his protection: I 
stood my ground^ insisting upon my right to finish 
my exhibition^ as my master had been allowed full 
time to finish his. The young gentleman who sup- 
ported me^ was as well pleased by my present firm- 
ness as he had been by my former patience. ^ At 
parting, he made a handsome collection for me^ which 
I refused to accept, taking only the r^ular price. 
' Well,' said he, ^ you shall be no loser by this. You 
are going to town ; my father is in London ; here is 
his direction. I'll mention you to him the next 
time I write home, and you '11 not be the worse for 
that.' 

' '^ As soon as we got to London, I went according 
to my direction. The young gentleman had been 
more punctual in writing home than young gentle- 
m^i sometimes are. I was appointed to come with 
my models the next evening; when a number of 
young people were collected, beside the children of 
the family. The young spectators gathered round 
me at one end of a large saloon, asking me innu- 
merable questions after the exhibition N7%a ^n^% 
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irhilst the master of the home, who was an East 
Indift director^ was walking up and down the room^ 
eonrecttng with a geatleman in an officer's uniform. 
Iliey were^ as I afterwards understood^ talkii^ 
dbout the easting of some guns at Wocdwich^ for the 
East India Company. ^ Charles/ said the direet<Hr^ 
eomiag to the place where we were standing, and 
tappiag one of his sons on the shoulder^ ^ do you re- 
esUect what your brother t<^d us about the propor- 
tion of tin which is used in casting brass cannon at 
Woolwich?' The young gentleman answered that 
he oould not recollect^ but referred his father to me ; 
adding^ that his brother told him I was the person 
from whom he had the information. My memory 
served me exactly ; and I had reason to rejoice that 
I had not n^lected the opportunity of gaining this 
knowledge, during our short stay at Wodiwich. The 
East India director^ pleased with my answering his 
first question accurately^ condescended, in compliance 
Tidth his children's entreaties, to examine my models> 
and questioned me upon a yariety of subjects : at 
I^igth he observed to the gentleman with whom he 
had been conversing that I explained myself well, 
that I knew all I did know accurately^ and that I 
had the art of captivating the attention of young 
people. ^ I do think,' concluded he, ^ that he would 
answer Dr. Bell's description better than any person 
I have seen.' He then inquired particularly into my 
history and connexions, all of which I told him ex- 
actly. He took down the direction to Mr. Y , 

and my good master (as I shall always call Mr. 

R ), and to several other gentlemen, at whose 

houses I had been during the last three or four years, 
telling me that he would vrrite to them about me ; 
and that, if he found my accoimts of myself were as 
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exact as my knowledge upon other sabjects^ he 
thought he could place me in a rerj eligible sitva* 
tion. The answers to these letters were all perfectly 

satis£su:tory : he gare me the letter from Mf. R , 

saying, ' You had better keeip this letter, and take 
care of it ; lor it will be a reoommendation to yoa in 
any part of the world where courage and fidelity avo 
held in esteem/ .Upon looking into this letter, I 
Hound that my good master had related, in the hand- 
somest manner, the whole of my conduct about the 
discoYery of the rein in his mine. 

'^ The director now informed me that, if I had no 
objection to go to India, I should be appointed to go 
out to Madras as an assistant to Dr. Bell, one of the 
directors of the asylum for the instruction of orphans ; 
an establishment which is immediately under the 
auspices of the East India Company, and which does 
them honour*. 

'' The salary which was offered me was munificent 
beyond my utmost expectations; and the account of 
the institution, which was put into my hands, 
diarmed me. I speedily settled all my concerns 
with the lecturer, who was in great astonishment that 
this appointment had not fiedlen upon him. To con* 
sole him for the last time, I showed him a passage in 
Dr. Bell's pamphlet, in which it is said that the doc- 
tor prefers to all others, for teaching at his school, 
youths who have no fixed habits as tutors, and who 
will implicitly follow his directions. I was at this 
time but nineteen: my master was somewhat ap^ 
peased by this view of the affair, and we parted, as I 

* Vide a small pamphlet, printed for Cadell and BaTies, en- 
tided ^^ An Experiment in Education, made at the Male Atylfim 
of Madras, fay the Rev. Dr. A. BelL*' 
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wished^ upon civil terms;, though I could not feel 
much regret at leaving him. I had no pleasure in 
living with one who would not let me become at- 
tached to him ; for^ having early met with two ex- 
cellent friends and masters, the afireeable feeling^ of 
gratitude and affection we^e inTmanner n^^ 
to my happiness. 

^^ Before I left England^ I received new proofs of 
Mr. R ' s goodness : he wrote to me to say that^ 
as I was going to a distant country^ to which a SQiall 
annuity of ten guineas a year could not easily be re- 
mitted^ he had determined to lay out a sum equal to 
the value of the annuity he had promised me^ in a 
manner which he hoped would be advantageous : he 
farther, said^ that as the vein of the mine with which 
•I had made him acquainted turned out better than 
he expected^ he had added the value of fifty guineas 
more than my annuity ; and that if I would go to 
Mr. Kamsden's^ mathematical instrument-maker in 
Piccadilly^ I should receive all he had ordered to be 
ready for me. At Mr. Ramsden's I found ready to 
be. packed up forme two small globes^ siphons^ prisms^ 
an air-gun and an air-pump^ a speaking-trumpet^ a 
small apparatus for showing the gases^ and an ap- 
paratus for freezing water. Mr. Ramsdeu informed 

me that these were not all the things Mr. R - 

had bespoken ; that he had ordered a small balloon^ 
imd a portable telegraphy iuyform of an umbrella; 
which would be sent home> as he expected^ in the 
course of the next week. Mr. Ramsden also had 
directions to furnish, me with a set of mathematical 
instruments of his own making. ^ But/ added he 
with ansmile^ * you will be lucky if you get them soon 
enough out of my hands.' In fsLCt, I believe I called 
a hundred times in the course of a fortnight upon 
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Ramsden^ and it was only the day before the fleet 
sailed that they were finished and delivered to me. 
' '' I cannot here omit to mention an incident that 
happened in one of my walks to Ramsden's : I was 
rather late^ and was pushing my way hastily through 
a crowd that was gathered at the turning of a street^ 
when a hawker by accident flapped a bundle of wet 
hand-bills in my eyes, and at the same instant 
screamed in my ears, ' The last dying speech and 
confession cf Jonathan Clarke, who was executed on 
Monday, the IJth instant.' — Jonathan Clarke ! The 
name struck my ears suddenly, and the words shocked 
me so much that I stood fixed to the spot; and it 
was not till the hawker had passed by me some yards, 
and was beginning with ^ The last dying speech and 
confession of Jonathan Clarke, the Cornwall miner,' 
that I recollected myself enough to speak: I called 
after the hawker in vain : he was bawling too loud to 
hear me, and I was forced to run the whole length 
of the street before I could overtake him, and get one 
of the hand-bills. On reading it, I could have no 
doubt that it was really the last dying speech of my 
old enemy Clarke. His birth, parentage, and every 
circumstance convinced me of the truth. Amongst 
other things in his confession, I came to a plan he 
had laid to murder a poor lad in the tin-mine where 
he formerly worked ; and he thanked Grod that this 
plan was never executed, as the boy providentially 
disappeared the very night on which the murder was 
to have been perpetrated. He farther set forth that, 
after being turned away by his master, and obliged 
to fly from Cornwall, he came up to London, and 
worked as a coal-heaver for a little while, but soon 
became what is called a mud^lark ; that is, a plun* 
derer of the ships' cargoes that unload in the Thames. 
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He plied this abominable trade for some time> drink* 
ing every day to the value of what he stole^ till, in a 
quarrel at an alehouse about the divisicm of some 
articles to be sold to a receiver of stolen goods, he 
struck the vroman of the house a blow, of which she 
died ; and, as it was proved that he had long borne 
her malice for some old dispute, Clarke was on his 
trial brought in guilty of wilful murder, and sen- 
tenced to be hanged. 

'^ I shuddered whilst I read aU this. — To such an 
end, after the utmost his cunning could do, was this 
villain brought at last ! How thankful I was that I 
did not continue his associate in my boyish days ! 
My gratitude to my good master increased upon the 
reflection that it was his humanitv which had raised 
me from vice and misery, to virtue and happiness* 

" We sailed from the Downs the 20th of March, 
one thousand seven hundred and . But why I 
tell you this I do not know ; except it be in com.* 
pliance witii the custom of all voyagers, who think 
that it is important to the world to know on what day 
they sailed from this or that port. I shall not, how- 
ever, imitate them in giving you a journal of the 
wind, or a copy of the ship's log-book. Suffice it to 
say, that we arrived safely at Madras, after a voyage 
of about the usual number of months and days, during 
all which I am sorry that I have not for your enter- 
tainment any escape or imminent danger of shipwreck 
to relate; nor even any description of a storm or a 
water-spout. 

" You will, I am afraid, be .much disappointed to 
find that, upon my arrival in India, where doubtless 
you expected that I should like others have wonder- 
ful adventures, I began to live at Dr. Bell's asylum 
in Madras a quiet regular life ; in which for years, I 
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tnay vaMj say, that every day in the week was ex- 
tremely like that which preceded it. This regularity 
was nowise irksome to me^ notwithstanding that I 
had £0r some years, in England, been so much used 
to a Tolling way of life. I had never any taste for 
rambling ; and under Dr. Bell, who treated me with 
strict justice, as £eur as the business of the asylum 
was concerned, and with distinguished kindness in all 
other circumstances, I enjoyed as much freedom as I 
desired. I never had those absurd vague notions of 
liberty, which render men uneasy under the necessary 
restraints of all civilized society, and which do not 
make them the more fit to live with savages. The 
young people, who were under my care, gradually 
became attached to me, and I to them. T obeyed Dr. 
Bell's directions exactly in all things ; and he was 
pleased to say, after I had been with him for some 
time, that he never had any assistant who was so 
entirely agreeable to him. When the business of the 
day was over, I often amused myself, and the elder 
boys, with my apparatus for preparing the gases, my 
speaking-trumpet, air-gun, &c. 

" One day, I think it was in the fourth year of my 
residence at Madras, Dr. Bell sent for me into his 
closet, and asked me if I had ever heard of a scholar 
of his, of the name of William Smith, a youth of se- 
venteen years of age ; who, in the year 1794, attended 
the embassy to Tippoo Sultan, when the hostage 
princes were restored; and who went through a 
course of experiments in natural philosophy, in the 
presence of the sultan. I answered Dr. Bell that, 
before I left England, I had read, in his account of 
the asylum, extracts from this William Smith's let- 
ters, whilst he was at the sultan's court ; and that I 
remembered all the experiments he had exhibited 
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perfectly well ; and also that he was detained^ by the 
dultan's order^ nineteen days after the embassy had 
taken leave^ for the purpose of instructing two aruz- 
begs^ or lords^ in the use of an extensive and elegant 
mathematical apparatus^ presented to Tippoo by the 
government at Madras *. 

• Extract from WVliam Smitk*s Letters to Br, Belly 
(vide the Pamphlet before mentioned.) 

' DevaneUi Fort, April 8, 1792. 

^REYEREND SIR, 

^ I take the liberty of informing you that we arrived here the 
28th ult. without any particular occurrence in the way. The day 
after our arrival, we made our first visit to the sultan ; and he 
entertained us at his court for upwards of three hours. 

^ On the 1st instant, captain Dovetoim sent me an order to open 
the boxes, and lay out the machines, to show them to the sultan'. 
Accordingly, on the third, I was sent for, and I exhibited the 
following experiments : viz. head and wig ; dancing images ; 
electric stool; cotton fired; small receiver and stand; hemi- 
^heres ; Archimedes's screw ; siphon ; Tantalus's cup ; water- 
pump ; condensing engine, &c. Captain Dovetoun was present, 
and explained, as I went on, to the sultan, who has given us an 
instance of his being acquainted with some of these experiments. 
He has shown us a condensing engine made by himself, which 
spouted water higher than ours. He desired me to teach two 

men, his aruzbegs. 

«««« m m m lit m 

' I can assure you that Tippoo Sultan was mightily pleased 
with the electric machine. He was prepared for every experiment 
I exhibited, except the firing of the inflammable air. 

^ It did cost me several minutes before the firing of the inflam- 
mable air proved successful ; * * * during which time he was in 
a very impatient emotion ; and, when that was done, it did indeed 
surprise him. He desired me to go over it three times. 

' I take the liberty to write for your information the familiar 
discourse Tippoo Sultan was pleased to enter into with me, that 
took place at the dose of the experiments. 
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" ' Well,' said Dr. Bell, * since that time Tippoo 
Saltan lias been at war, and has had no leisure, I 
suppose, for the study of philosophy, or mathematics ; 
but now that he has just made peace, and wants 
something to amuse him, he has sent to the govern- 
ment at Madras, to request that I will permit some 
^ my scholars to pay a second visit at his court to 
refresh the memory of the aruzbegs, and, I presume, 
to exhibit some new wonders, for Tippoo's enter- 
tainment/ 

'^ Dr. B. proposed to me to go on this embassy : 
accordingly, I prepared all my apparatus; and, having 

^ There were some silver trumpets, newly made, brought in to 
him for his inspection, and which he desired the trumpeters to 
sound hau-w and jauw ; L e. come and go : after which, he asked 
me if they were like those I saw at Madras. I answered, Yes ; 
but those at Madras are made of copper. He asked me again 
whether the tune was any thing like what I had ever heard. I 
answered. No. How then ? says he ; and presently ordering the 
instrument to be put into my hands, desired me to blow. I told 
him, very civilly, that I could not blow. No ! says he : you 
could ; what are you afraid of? I told him again that I spoke 
truth ; and that I was brought up in a school where my masta 
informed me what lying was, and always punished those boys 
that spoke untruths. ••«••* 
. ^ June 11th. After this the sultan arose (five hours being 
elapsed) to quit the court, and desired the present (of a hundred 
rupees) to be delivered into my hands, with these words : *• This 
is given you as a present for the trouble you took in performing 
those experiments, which verily pleased me ;' and a command 
that I am to stay in the fort ten days : ' after which,' he continued, 
* I will send you to Kistnagheiry, with two hircarrahs, in order 
to conduct you safely through my country.' I returned the com- 
pliment with a salam, in the manner I was instructed ; saying 
that I thankfully accepted his, present, and am willing to obey 
his commands. The language which the sultan used was the 
Camatic Malabar. Mine very little differed from his. Poomhia 
was the interpreter of sudi terms as the sultan did not understand.* 
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oarefully remarked what experiments Tippoo had 
already seen^ I selected such as would be new to him. 
I packed up my speaking-trumpet^ my apparatus for 
freezing water, and that for exhibiting the gases, my 
balloon and telegraphy and with these and my model 
of the tin-mine> which I took by Dr. Bell's advice^ I 
set out with two of his eldest sdiolars upon our ex- 
pedition. We were met on the entrance of Tippoo's 
dominions by &ur hircarrahs or soldiers^ whom the 
sultan sent as a guard to conduct us safely through 
his dominions. He received us at court the day after 
oar arrivaL Unaccustomed as I was to Asiatic magni- 
ficence, I confess that my eyes were at first so dazzled 
by the display of oriental pomp that, as I prostrated 
myself at the foot of the sultan's throne, I considered 
him as a personage high as human veneration could 
look. After having made my salam, or salutation, 
according to the custom of his court, as I was in- 
structed to do, the sultan commanded me, by his 
interpreter, to display my knowledge of the arts 
and sciences, for the instruction and amusement of 
his court. 

'^ My boxes and machines had all been previously 
opened, and laid out : I was prepared to show my 
apparatus for freezing, but Tippoo's eye was fixed 
upon the painted silk balloon ; and, with prodigious 
eagerness, he interrupted me several times with 
questions about that great empty bag. I endeavoured 
to make him understand as well as I could, by my 
interpreter and his own, that this great empty bag 
was to be filled with a species of air lighter than the 
common air ; and that, when filled, the bag, which I 
informed him was in our country called a balloon, 
would mount £ax above his palace. No sooner was 
this repeated to him, by the interpreter, than the 
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sultan oammanded me instantly to fill the balloon ; 
and when I replied that it could not be done in- 
stantly^ and that I was not prepared to exhibit it on 
this day, Tippoo gave signs of the most childish im- 
patience. He signified to me that^ since I could not 
show him what he wanted to see^ the sultan would 
not see what I wanted to show. I replied, through 
his interpreter^ in the most respectful but firm man- 
ner, that no one would be so presumptuous as to show 
to Tippoo Sultan^ in his own court, any thing which 
he did not desire to see : that it was in compliance with 
his wishes that I came to his court, from which^ in 
obedience to his c(mimandsj I should at any time be 
ready to withdraw. A youths who stood at the right 
hand of Tippoo's throne^ seemed much to approve of 
tills answer^ and the sultan assuming a more com- 
posed and dignified aspect, signified to me that he 
was satisfied to await for the sight of the filling of 
the great bag till the next day; and that he should^ 
in the mean time^ be well pleased to see what I was 
now prepared to show. 

^^ The apparatus for freezing, which we then ex- 
hibited, seemed to please him ; but I observed that 
he was, during a great part of the time whilst I was 
explaining it, intent upon something else ; and no 
sooner had I done speaking than he caused to be 
produced the condensing engines, made by himself,*. 
which he formerly showed to William Smith, and 
which he said spouted water higher than any of ours. 
The snltan, I perceived, was much more intent upon 
dis^ying his small stock of mechanical knowledge 
than upon increasing it ; and the mixture of vanity 
and ignorance, which he displayed upon this and 
many subsequent occasions, considerably lessened the 
awe which his external magnificence at first excited 
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in my mind. Sometimes he would put himself in 
competition with me^ to show his courtiers his supe-> 
riority; but fiailing in these attempts^ he would then 
treat me as a species of mechanic juggler^ who was 
fit only to exhibit for the amusement of his court. 
When he saw my speaking-trumpet^ which was made 
cxf copper^ he at first looked at it with great scom^ 
and ordered his trumpeters to show me theirs^ which 
were made of silver. As he had formerly done when 
my predecessor was at his courts he desired his 
trumpeters to sound through these trumpets the 
words haum Bjadjauw; i. e. come and go : but^ upon 
trials mine was found to be far superior to the sul- 
tan's : and I received intimation^ through one of his 
courtiers^ that it would be prudent to ofi^er it imme- 
diately to Tippoo. This I accordingly did^ and he 
accepted it with the eagerness of a child who has 
begged and obtained a new plaything." 



CHAPTER IV. 

" The next day, Tippoo and his whole court as- 
sembled to see my balloon. Tippoo was seated in a 
splendid pavilion, and his principal courtiers stood in 
a semicircle on each side of him : the youth, whom 
I formerly observed, was i^in on his right hand, 
and his eyes were immovably fixed upon my balloon, 
which had been previously filled and fastened down 
by cords. I had the curiosity to ask who this youth 
was : I was informed he was the sultan's eldest son, 
prince Abdul Calie. I had not time to make any 
farther inquiries, for Tippoo now ordered a signal to 
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he given, as had been previously agreed upon. I in- 
stantly cut the cords which held the balloon, and it 
ascended with a rapid but graceful motion, to the 
unspeakable astonishment and delight of all the spec- 
tatcnrs. Some clapped their hands and shouted, others 
looked up in speechless ecstasy, and in the general 
emotion all ranks for an instant were confounded: 
even Tippoo Sultan seemed at this interval to be for- 
gotten, and to forget himself, in the admiration of 
this new wonder. 

'^ As soon as the balloon was out of sight, the court 
returned to their usual places, the noise subsided, 
and the sultan, as if desirous to fix the public atten- 
tion upon himself, and to show his own superior mag- 
nificence, issued orders immediately to his treasurer 
to present me, as a token of his royal approbation, 
with two hundred star pagodas. When I approached 
to make my salam and compliment of thanks, as I was 
instructed, the sultan, who observed that some of the 
courtiers already began to regard me with envy, as if 
my reward had been too great, determined to divert 
himself with their spleen, and to astonish me with his 
generosity: he took from his finger a diamond ring, 
which he presented to me by one of his officers. The 
young prince, Abdul Calie, whispered to his father 
whilst I was withdrawing, and I soon afterwards re- 
ceived a message from the sultan, requesting, or, in 
other words, ordering me to remain some time at his 
court, to instruct the young prince, his son, in the 
use of my Ei^opean machines, for which they had in 
their language no names. 

" This command proved a source of real pleasure 
to me ; for I found prince Abdul Calie not only a 
youth of quick apprehension, but of a most amiable 

VOL. V. E 
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disposition^ unlike the imperious and capricious tem- 
per which I had remarked in his father. Prince 
Abdul Calie had been, when he was about twelve 
years old, one of the hostage princes left with lord 
Cornwallis, at Seringapiatam. With that politeness 
which is seldom to be found in the sons of eastern 
despots, this prince, after my first introduction, or- 
dered the magnificent palanquin, given to him by 
lord Cornwallis, to be shown to me ; then pointing to 
the enamelled snakes which support the pannels, and 
on which the sun at that instant happened to shine, 
prince Abdul Calie was pleased to say, ^ The remem- 
brance of your noble countryman's kindness to me 
is as fresh and lively in my soul as those colours 
now appear to my eye.' 

" Another thing gave me a good opinion of this 
young prince; he did not seem to value presents 
merely by their costliness ; whether he gave or re- 
ceived, he considered the feelings of others ; and I 
know that he often excited in my mind more grati- 
tude by the gift of a mere trifle, by a word or a look, 
than his ostentatious father could by the most valu- 
able donations. Tippoo, though he ordered his trea- 
surer to pay me fifty rupees per day, whilst I was in 
his service, yet treated me with a species of insolence; 
which, having some of the feelings of a free-bom 
Briton about me, I found it difficult to endure with 
patience. His son, on the contrary, showed that he 
felt obliged to me for the little instruction I was able 
to give him ; and never appeared to think that, as a 
prince, he could pay for all the kindness, as well as 
the service of his inferiors, by pagodas or rupees : so 
true it is that attachment cannot be bought; and 
that those who wish to have friends, as well as ser- 
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yants> should keep this truth constantly in mind. 
My English spirit of independence induced me to 
make these and many more such reflections whilst I 
was at Tippoo's court. 

^' Every day aflbrded me fresh occasion to form 
comparisons between the sultan and his son ; and my 
attachment to my pupil every day increased. My 
pupil ! It was with astonishment I sometimes re- 
flected that a young prince was actually my pupil. 
Thus an obscure individual, in a country like Eng* 
land^ where arts, sciences, and literature, are open to 
all ranks^ may obtain a degree of knowledge which 
an eastern despot, in all his pride, would gladly pur« 
chase with ingots of his purest gold. 

*' One evening, after the business of the day was 
over, Tippoo Sultan came into his son's apartment, 
whilst I was explaining to the young prince the use 
of some of the mathematical instruments in my pocket 
case. ' We are well acquainted with these things,' 
said the sultan in a haughty tone : ' the government 
of Madras sent us such things as those, with others, 
which are now in the possession of some of my aruz- 
begs, who have doubtless explained them sufficiently 
to the. prince my son.' Prince Abdul Calie modestly 
replied, ^ that he had never before been made to un- 
derstand them ; for that the aruzbeg, who had for- 
merly attempted to explain them, had not the art of 
making things so clear to him as I had done.' 

'^ I felt a glow of pleasure at this compliment, and 
at the consciousness that I deserved it. How little 
did I imagine, when I used to sit up at nights study- 
ing my old master's books, that one of them would 
be the means of procuring me such honour*. 

* Jervas here alludes to a book entitled '' A Description of 
Pocket and Magazine Cases of Drawing Instruments : in which 



52 POFULAB TALES. 

^^ ^WHat is contained in that box?' said the sul- 
tan^ pointing to the box which held the' model of the 
tin-mine. ' I do not remember to have seen it opened 
in my presence.' 

^' I replied that it had not been opened^ because I 
feared that it was not worthy to be shown to him. 
But he commanded that it should instantly be ex- 
hibited ; and^ to my great surprise^ it seemed to de- 
light him excessively : he examined every part^ moved 
the wires of the puppets^ and asked innumerable 
questions concerning our tin-mines. I was the more 
astonished at this^ because I had imagined he would 
have considered every object of commerce as beneath 
the notice of a sultan. Nor could I guess why he 
should be peculiarly interested in this subject : but 
he soon explained this to me^ by saying that he had^ 
in his dominions^ certain mines of tin^ which he had 
a notion would^ if properly managed^ bring a consi- 
derable revenue to the royal treasury; but that at 
present^ through negligence or frauds these mines 
were rather burdensome than profitable. 

" He inquired from me how my model came into 
my possession; and, when his interpreter told him 
that I made it myself, he caused the question and 
answer to be repeated twice, before he would believe 
that he understood me rightly. He next inquired 
whether I was acquainted with the art of mining ; 
and how I came by my information: in short, he 
commanded me to relate my history. I replied that 
it was a long story, concerning only an obscure in- 
dividual, and unworthy the attention of a great 
monarch: but he seemed this evening to have no- 
is explained the use of each instrum^t, and particularly of the 
sector and plain scale, Gunter^s scale, &c. By J. Banow, pri. 
vate teacher of mathematics.*' 
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thing to do but to gratify his curiosity, which my 
apology only served to increase. He again com- 
manded me to relate my adventures, and I then told 
him the history of my early life. I was much flat- 
tered by the interest which the young prince took in 
my escape firom the mine, and by the praises he 
bestowed on my fidelity to my master. 

" The sultan, on the contrary, heard me at first 
with curiosity, but afterwards with an air of incre- 
dulity. Upon observing this, I produced the letter 
firom my good master to the East India director, 
which gave a full account of the whole affair. I put 
this letter into the hands of the interpreter, and with 
some difficulty he translated it into the Camatic 
Malabar, whidi was the language the sultan used in 
speaking to me. 

'^ The letter, which had the counter-signatures of 
some of the East India Company's servants resident 
at Madras, whose names were well known to Tippoo, 
faflied not to make a great impression in favour of my 
integrity: of my knowledge he had before a high 
opinicm. He stood musing for some time, with his 
eyes fixed upon the model of the tin-mine; and, 
i^Pter consulting with the young prince, as I guessed 
by their tones and looks, he bade his interpreter tell 
me that, if I would undertake to visit the tin-mines 
in his dominions, to instruct his miners how to work 
them, and to manage the ore according to the En- 
glish fiEUBhion, I should receive from the royal trea- 
sury a reward more than proportioned to my services, 
and suitable to the generosity of a sultan. 

^'Some days were given me to consider of this 
proposal. Though tempted by the idea that I might 
realize, in a short time, a sum that would make me 
independent for the rest of my life; yet my 8U«- 
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picions of the capricious and tyrannical temper of 
Tippoo made me dread to have him for a master ; and, 
above all, I resolved to do nothing without the ex- 
press permission of Dr. Bell, to whom I immediately 
wrote. He seemed, by his answer, to think that 
such an opportunity of making my fortune was not 
to be neglected : my hopes, therefore, prevailed over 
my fears, and I accepted the proposal. 

" The presents which he had made me, and the 
salary allowed me during six weeks that I had at- 
tended the young prince, amounted to a considerable 
;i3um ; 500 star pagodas and 500 rupees : all which I 
left, together with my ring, in the care of a great 
Gentoo merchant of the name of Omychund, who 
had shown me many civilities. With proper guides 
and full powers from the sultan, I proceeded on my 
journey; and devoted myself^ with the greatest ardour, 
to my undertaking. A very laborious and difficult 
undertaking it proved : for in no country are preju- 
dices in favour of their own customs more inveterate, 
amongst workmen of every description, than in In- 
dia ; and although I was empowered to inflict what 
•punishment I thought proper on those who disobeyed, 
or even hesitated to fulfil my orders, yet, thank 
God ! I could never bring myself to have a poor slave 
tortured, or put to death, because he roasted ore in a 
manner which I did not think so good as my own 
method; nor even because he was not so well con- 
vinced as I was of the advantages of our Cornwall 
smelting-fumace. 

^^ My moderation was of more service to me, in 
the minds of the people, than the utmost violence I 
could have employed to enforce obedience. As I got 
by degrees some little knowledge of their language, 
I grew more and more acceptable to them ; and some 
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few, who tried methods of my proposing, and found 
that they succeeded, were, by my directions, re- 
warded with the entire possession of the difference 
of profit between the old and new modes. This 
bounty enticed others ; and in time that change was 
' accomplished by gentle means, which I had at first 
almost despaired of ever effecting. 
• *'When the works were in proper train, I de- 
spatched a messenger to the sultan's court, to request 
that he would be pleased to appoint some confiden- 
■tial person to visit the mines, in order to be an eye- 
witness of what had been done ; and I further begged, 
as I had now accomplished the object of the sultan's 
wishes, that I might be recalled, after deputing 
whomsoever he should think proper to superintend 
and manage the mines in my stead. I moreover 
ofered, before I withdrew, to instruct the person 
who should be appointed. My messenger, after a 
long delay, returned to me, with a command from 
Tippoo Sultan to remain where I was till his further 
Girders. For these I waited three nAonths, and then, 
concluding that I was forgotten, I determined to set 
<wit to refresh Tippoo's memory. 
: '^ I found him at Devanelli Fort, thinking of no- 
thing less than of me or my tin-mines : he was busily 
engaged in making preparations for a war with some 
-Soubha or other, whose name I forget ; and all his 
ideas were bent on conquests and vengeance. He 
scarcely deigned to see, much less to listen to me : 
. his treasurer gave me to understand that too much 
had already been lavished upon me, a stranger as 
I was ; and that Tippoo's resources, at all events, 
would be now employed in carrying on schemes of 
war, not petty projects of commerce. Thus insulted, 
and denied all my promised reward, I could not \svi\ 
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reflect upon the hard fate of those who attempt to 
serve capricions despots. 

'^ I prepared as fast as possible to depart from 
Tippoo's court. The Hindoo merchant with whom 
I had lodged the pagodas and rupees promised to 
transmit them to me at Madras; and he delivered 
to me the diamond ring which Tippoo had given to 
me during his fit of generosity^ or of ostentation. 
The sultan^ who cared no more what became of me^ 
made no opposition to my departure: but I was 
obliged to wait a day or two for a guards as the hir- 
carrahs who formerly conducted me were now out 
upon some expedition. 

" Whilst I waited impatiently for their return, 
prince Abdul Calie, who had not been during all this 
time at Devanelli Fort, arrived ; and when I went to 
take leave of him, he inquired into the reason of my 
sudden departure. In language as respectful as I 
could use, and with as much delicacy as I thought 
myself bound to observe, in speaking to a son of his 
father, I related the truth. ITie prince's countenance 
showed what he felt. He paused, and seemed to be 
lost in thought, for a few minutes : he then said to 
me, ' The sultan, my father, is at this time so intent 
upon preparations for war, that even I should despair 
of being listened to, on any other subject. But you 
have in your possession, as I recollect, what might be 
useful to him either in war or peace ; and, if you de- 
sire it, I will speak of this machine to the sultan.' 

" I did not immediately know to what machine of 
mine the prince alluded; but he explained to me 
that he meant my portable telegraph, which would 
be of infinite use to Tippoo in conveying orders of in- 
teUigence across the deserts. I left the matter en- 
tireljr to the prince, after retuming Yivm. uv^ NCf^ 
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sincere thanks for being thus interested in my con- 
oems. 

'' A few hours after this conversation, I was sum- 
moned into the sultan's presence. His impatience to 
make trial of the telegraphs was excessive ; and I, 
who but the day before had been almost trampled 
upon by the officers and lords of his court, instantly 
became a person of the greatest importance. The 
trial of the telegraphs succeeded beyond even my ex- 
pectations ; and the sultan was in a species of ecstasy 
upon the occasion. 

'^ I cannot omit to notice an instance of the violence 
of his temper, and its sudden changes from joy to 
rage. One of his blacks, a gentle Hindoo lad, of the 
name of Saheb, was set to manage a telegraph at oUe 
of the stations, a few yards distant from the sultan. 
I had previously instructed Saheb in what he was to 
do ; but, from want of practice, he made some mis- 
take, which threw Tippoo into such a transport of 
passion that he instantly ordered the slave's head to 
be cut off! a sentence which would infallibly have 
been executed, if I had not represented that it would 
be expedient to suffer his head to remain on his 
shoulders till the message was delivered by his tele- 
graph ; because there was no one present who could 
immediately supply his place. SsJieb then read off 
his message without making any new blunder ; and 
the moment the exhibition was over, I threw myself 
at the feet of the sultan, and implored him to pardon 
Saheb. I was not likely at this moment to be refused 
such a trifle I Saheb was pardoned. 

*^ An order upon the treasurer for five hundred 
star pagodas, to reward my services at tlie to^^A. \!\tl- 
udnes, was given to me; and upon my "pTeseii\.\x3k!^ X.^* 
Tjppoo Saltan the portable telegrap\is, on ^^aidtL \a% 



58 POPULAR TALES. 

curdent wishes were fixed, he exclaimed : ^ Ask any 
favour, in the ^vide-extended power of Tippoo Sultan 
to confer, and it shall be granted.' 

^^ I concluded that this was merely an oriental 
figure of speech ; but I resolved to run the hazard of 
a refusal. I did not ask for a province, though this 
was in the wide-extended power of Tippoo Sultan to 
confer; but as I had a great curiosity to see the 
diamond mines of Golconda, of which both in Europe 
and in India I had heard so much, I requested the 
sultan's permission to visit those which belonged to 
him. He hesitated; but, after saying some words 
to an ofiSicer near him, he bade his interpreter tell me 
that he granted my request. 

': '* Accordingly, after lodging my pagodas and ru- 
pees along with the rest, in the hands of Omychund, 
the Gentoo merchant, who was a man of great wealth 
and credit, I set out in company with some diamond 
merchants, who were going to Golconda. My curi- 
osity was amply gratified by the sight of these cele- 
brated mines; and I determined that, when I re- 
turned to Europe, I would write a description of 
them. This description, however, I shall spare you 
for the present, and proceed with my story. 

" The diamond merchants, with whom I travelled, 
had a great deal of business to transact at various 
places ; and this was a cause of much delay to me, 
which I could scarcely bear with patience ; for now 
that I had gratified my curiosity, I was extremely 
desirous to return to Madras with my little treasure. 
The five years' salary due to me by the East India 
Company, which I had never touched, I had put out 
at interest at Madras ; where sometimes the rate was 
as high as twelve per cent ; and if you knew, (said 
Mr. Jervas, addressing himself to the miners at Mr. 
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R ^'s table), any thing of the nature of compound 

interest, you would perceive that I was in a fair way 
to get rich : for, in the course of fourteen or fifteen 
years, any sum that is put out at compound interest, 
even in England, where the rate of legal interest is 
five per cent, becomes double ; that is, one hundred 
pounds put out at compound interest, in fourteen 
years, becomes two hundred. But few people have 
the patience, or the prudence, to make this use of 
their money. I was, however, determined to employ 
all my capital in this manner ; and I calculated that, 
in seven years, I should have accumulated a sum fully 
sufficient to support me all the rest of my life in ease 
and affluence. 

*' Full of these hopes and calculations, I pursued 
my journey along with the merchants. Arrived at 
Devanelli Fort, I learned that the Soubha, with whom 
the sultan had been going to war, had given up the 
territory in dispute; and had pacified Tippoo by 
jBubmissions and presents. Whether he chose peace 
or war was indifferent to me : I was intent on my 
private affairs; and I went immediately to Omy- 
.chund, my banker, to settle them. I had taken my 
diamond ring with me to the mines, that I might 
compare it with others, and learn its value; and I 
found that it was worth nearly treble what I had 
been offered for it. Omychund congratulated me 
upon this discovery, and we were just going to settle 
our accounts, when an officer came in, and, after ask- 
ing whether I was not the young Englishman who 
had lately visited the mines of Golconda, summoned 
me immediately to appear before the sultan. I was 
terrified, for I imagined I was perhaps suspected of 
having purloined some of the diamonds ; but I fol- 
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lowed the officer without hesitation^ conscious of my 
innocence. 

^' Tippoo Sultan, contrary to my expectations, re- 
ceived me with a smiling countenance ; and, pointing 
to the officer who accompanied me, asked me whether 
I recollected to have ever seen his face before ? I re- 
plied. No : but the sultan then informed me that this 
officer, who was one of his own guards, had attended 
me in disguise during my whole visit to the diamond 
mines; and that he was perfectly satisfied of my 
honourable conduct. Then, after making a signal to 
the officer and all present to withdraw, he bade me 
approach nearer to him; paid some compliments to 
my abilities, and proceeded to explain to me that he 
stood in further need of my services ; and that, if I 
served him with fidelity, I should have no reason to 
complain, on my return to my own country, of his 
want of generosity. 

^^ All thoughts of war being now, as he told me, 
out of his mind, he had leisure for other projects to 
enrich himself ; and he was determined to begin by 
reforming certain abuses, which had long tended to 
impoverish the royal treasury. I was at a loss to 
know whither this preamble would lead : at length, 
having exhausted his oriental pomp of words, he con- 
cluded by informing me that he had reason to believe 
he was terribly cheated in the management of his 
mines at Golconda ; that they were rented from him 
by a Feulinga Brahmin, as he called him, whose 
agreement with the adventurers in the mines was, 
that all the stones they found under a pago in weight 
were to be their own; and all above this weight 
were to be his, for the sultan's use. Now it seems 
that this agreement was never honestly fulfilled by 
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any of the parties ; the slaves cheating the merchants^ 
the merchants cheating the Feulinga Brahmin> and 
he^ in his tum^ defrauding the sultan; so that^ 
Tippoo assured me, he had often purchased^ from 
diamond merchants^ stones of a larger spread and 
finer water than any he could get directly from his 
own mines ; and that he had been frequently obliged 
to reward these merchants with rich vests, or fine 
h(»ise8*, in order to encourage others to offer their 
diamonds to sale. 

'* I could not but observe, whilst Tippoo related 
all this^ the great agitation of his looks and voice^ 
which showed me the strong hold the passion for dia- 
monds had upon his soul ; on which I should perhaps 
have made some wise reflections, but that people have 
seldom leisure or inclination to make wise reflections 
when standing in the presence of a prince as powerfid 
and as despotic as Tippoo Sultan. 

'^ The service that he required from me was a very 
dangerous one; no less than to visit the mines se- 
cretly by nightj to search those small cisterns in 
whidi the workmen leave the diamonds mixed with 
the sand, gravelly stuff, and red earthy to sink and 
drain off during their absence. I by no means re- 
lished this undertaking : beside that it would expose 
me to imminent danger, it was odious to my feelings 
to become a spy and an informer. This I stated to 
the sultan^ but he gave no credit to this motive ; and, 
attributing my reluctance wholly to fear, he promised 
that he would take effectual measures to secure my 
safety ; and that, after 1 had executed this commis- 
sion^ he would immediately send a guard with me to 
Madras. I saw that a dark frown lowered on his 

* Philosophical Transactions, vol. ii. page 472. 



62 POPULAR TALES. 

hrow, when I persisted in declining this office ; but 
I fortunately bethought myself at this moment of a 
method of escaping the effects of his anger, without 
giving up my own principles. 

" I represented to him that the seizure of the dia- 
monds in the cisterns, which he proposed, even should 
it afford him any convincing proofs of the dishonesty 
of the slaves and diamond merchants, and even if he 
could in future take effectual precautions to secure 
himself from their frauds, would not be a source of 
wealth to him equal to one which I could propose. 
His avarice fixed his attention, and he eagerly com- 
manded me to proceed. I then explained to him that 
one of his richest diamond mines had been for sonie 
time abandoned ; because the workmen, having dug 
till they came to water, were then forced to stop for 
want of engines such as are known in Europe. Now, 
having observed that there was a rapid current at the 
foot of the mountain, on which I could erect a water- 
mill, I offered to clear this valuable mine." 



CHAPTER V. 



" The sultan was pleased with the proposal ; but, 
recollecting how apt he was to change his humour, 
and how ill he received me when I returned from his 
tin-mines, I had the precaution to represent that, as 
this undertaking would be attended with considerable 
expense, it would be necessary that a year's salary 
should be advanced to me before my departure for 
Golconda; and that, if the payments were not in 
future regularly made, I should be at liberty to resign 
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my employment^ and return to Madras.* Prince Ab- 
6fil Calie was present when the sultan pledged his 
word to tliis^ and gave me full powers to employ cer- 
tarn of his artificers and workmen. 

" I shall not trouble you with a history of all my 
difficulties^ delays^ and disappointments^ in the exe- 
cution of my undertaking ; however interesting they 
were to me^ the relation would be tiresome to those 
who have no diamond mines to drain. It is enough 
for you to know that at length my engines were set 
a-going properly^ and did their business so effectually^ 
that the place was by degrees cleared of water^ and 
the workmen were able to open up fresh and valuable 
veins. During all this time^ including a period of 
three years, my salary was regularly paid to the Gentoo 
merchant, Omychund, in whose hands I left all my 
money, upon his promising to pay me as high interest 
as what I could obtain at Madras. I drew upon him 
only for such small sums as were absolutely necessary; 
as I was resolved to live with the utmost economy, 
that I might the sooner be enabled to return in 
affluence to my native country. 

" And here I must pause to praise myself, or rather 
to rejoice from the bottom of my soul, that I did not, 
when power was in my hands, make use of it for the 
purposes of extortion. The condition of the poor 
slaves, who were employed by me, was envied by all 
the others : and I have reason to know that, even in 
the most debased and miserable state of existence, the 
human heart can be wakened by kind treatment to 
feelings of affection and gratitude. These slaves be- 
came so much attached to me that, although the go- 
vernor of the mines, and certain diamond merchants, 
were lying in wait continually to get rid of me some 
way or other, they never could effect their purposes. 
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I was always apprised of my danger ia time by some 
of these trusty slaves ; who, with astonishing sagacity 
and fidelity, guarded me while I lived amongst them. 

" A life of daily suspicion and danger was, how- 
ever, terrible ; and my influence extended but a little 
way in making others happy. I might, for a short 
season, lessen the suffering of these slaves ; but still 
they were slaves, and most of them were treated 
scarcely as if they were human beings, by the ra- 
pacious advaiturers for whom they laboured. 

" These poor wretches generally work almost 
naked ; they dare not wear a coat, lest the governor 
should say they have thriven much, are rich, and so 
increase his demands upon them. The wisest, when 
they find a great stone, conceal it till they have an 
opportunity ; and then, with wife and children, run 
all away into the Visiapore country, where they are 
secure and well used*. 

'' My heart sickened at the daily sight of so much 
misery; and nothing but my hopes of finally prevail- 
ing on the sultan to better their condition, by show- 
ing him how much he would be the gainer by it, 
could have induced me to remain so long in this situa- 
tion. Repeatedly Tippoo promised me that the first 
diamond of twenty pagos weight which I should bring 
to him, he would grant me all I asked in favour of the 
slaves under my care. I imparted to them this pro- 
mise, which excited them to great exertions. At last, 
we were fortunate enough to find a diamond above 
the weight required. It was a well-spread stone, of 
€1 beautiful pale rose-colour, and of an adamantine 
hardness. I am sure that the sight of that famous 
stone, which is known by the name of Pitt's diamond, 

* Philosophical Transactions. 

t 
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never gave its posseseor such heartfelt joy as I ex- 
perienced when I beheld this. I looked upon it as 
the pledge of future happiness^ not only to myself, 
but to hundreds of my fellow-creatures. 

'' I set out immediately for Tippoo Sultan's court. 
It was too late in the evening, when I arrived^ to see 
the sultan that night ; so I went to Omychund^ the 
Hindoo merchant, to settle my affairs with him. He 
received me with open arms, saying that he had 
thriven much upon my pagodas and rupees, and that 
he was ready to account with me for my salary; also 
for the interest which he owed me ; for all which he 
gave me an order upon an English merchant at Ma- 
dras, with whom I was well acquainted. 

*' This being settled to my satis&ction, I told him 
the business which now brought me to Tippoo's court, 
and showed him my rose-coloured diamond. His eyes 
opened at the sight with a prodigious expression of 
avaricious eagerness. ' Trust me,' said he, ^ keep this 
diamond. I know Tippoo better than you do: he 
will not grant those privil^es to the slaves that you 
talk about ; and, after all, what concern are they of 
yours ? They are used to the life they lead. They 
are not Europeans. What concern are they of yours ? 
Once in your native country, you will dream of them 
no more. You will think only of enjoying the wealth 
you shall have brought from India. Trust me, keep 
the diamond. Fly this night towards Madras. I 
have a slave who perfectly knows the road across the 
country : you will be in no danger of pursuit, for the 
sultan will suppose you to be still at Golconda. No 
one could inform him of the truth but myself; and 
you must see, by the advice I now give you, that I 
am your firm friend.' 

^^ As he finii^ed these words, he clapped his hand&> 

voJL. y. Y 
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to summon one of his slaves^ as he said^ to give in- 
stant orders for my flight. He looked upon me with 
incredulous surprise^ when I coolly told him that the 
flight which he proposed was for from my thoughts ; 
and that it was my determination to give the sultan 
the diamond that belonged to him. 

*' Seeing that I was in earnest, Omychund sud- 
denly changed his countenance; and, in a tone of 
raillery, asked me whether I could believe that his 
proposal was serious. Indeed I was left in doubt 
whether he had been in earnest or not ; and, at all 
events, I gave him to understand that I was incapable 
of betraying him to the sultan* 

'^ The next morning, as early as I could, I pre- 
sented myself before the sultan, who singled me from 
the crowd, and took me with him into the apartment 
of prince Abdul Calie. 

," I proceeded cautiously : Tippoo was all im- 
patience to hear news of his diamond mine, and re- 
peatedly interrupted me in my account of what had 
been done there, by asking whether we had yet come 
to any diamonds ? I produced first one of a violet 
colour, which I had reserved as a present for prince 
Abdul Calie ; it was a fine stone, but nothing equal 
to our rose-coloured diamond. Tippoo admired this, 
however, so much, that I was certain he would be in 
raptures with that which I had in store for him. 
Before I showed it to him, in speaking of the weight 
of that which I had designed to present to the prince, 
I reminded him of his royal promise with respect to 
the slaves. ^ True,' cried the sultan : ' but is this 
diamond twenty pagos weight ? when you bring me 
one of that value, you may depend upon having all 
you ask.' I instantly produced the rose-coloured 
diamond, weighed it in his presence, and, as the scale 
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in which it was put descended^ Tippoo burst forth 
into an exclamation of joy. I seized the favourable 
moment ; he nodded as I knelt before him^ and bade 
me rise, saying my request was granted ; though why 
I should ask &YOurs for a parcel of mean slaves^ he 
observed^ was incomprehensible. 

'^ Prince Abdul Calie did not appear to be of this 
opinion ; he at this instant cast upon me a look full 
of benevolence ; and whilst his fether was absorbed in 
the contemplation of his rose-coloured diamond^ which 
he weighed I believe a hundred times^ the generous 
young prince presented to me that violet-coloured 
diamond which I brought for him A princely gift 
made in a princely manner. 

^^ Tippoo's secretary made out for me the necessary 
order to the governor of the mines^ by which a certain 
share of the profits of his labour was^ by the sultan's 
command^ to belong to each slave ; and all those who 
had been employed in my service were^ as a reward 
far their good conduct^ to be emancipated. A num- 
ber of petty exactions were by this order abolished ; 
and the property acquired in land^ dress^ &c. by the 
slaves, was secured to them. Most gladly did I see 
the sultan's signet affixed to this paper ; and when it 
was delivered into my hands, my heart bounded with 
joy. I resolved to be the bearer of these good tidings 
myself. Although my passport was made out for 
Madras, and two hircarrahs, by the sultan's order, 
were actually ready to attend me thither, yet I could 
not refuse myself the pleasure of beholding the joy of 
the slaves, at this change in their condition; and, 
. to the latest hour of my life, I shall rejoice that I 
returned to Golconda the messenger of happiness. 
Never shall I forget the scene to which I was there a 
witness ; never will the expressions of joy and gratis 
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tude be effaced from my memory, which lighted up 
the black faces of these poor creatures ! who, say what 
we will, have as much sensibility, perhaps more, than 
we have ourselves. 

'^ No sooner was I awake, the morning after my 
arrival, than I heard them singing songs under my 
window, in which my own name was frequently re- 
peated. They received me with a shout of joy when 
I went out amongst them ; and, crowding round me, 
they pressed me to accept of some little tokens of their 
gratitude and good-will, which I had not the heart to 
refuse. The very diildren, by their caresses, seemed 
to beg me not to reject these little offerings. I de- 
termined, if ever I reached Europe, to give all of 
them to you, sir, my good master, as the best present 
I could make to one of your way of thinking. 

^^ The day after my arrival was spent in rejoicings. 
All the slaves, who had worked under my inspection, 
had saved some little matters, with whichr they had 
purchased for their wives and fw themselves coloured 
cottons, and handkerchiefs for their heads. Now 
that they were not in dread of being robbed or per- 
secuted by the governor of the mines, they ventured 
to produce them in open day. These cottons of 
Malabar are dyed of remarkably bright and gaudy 
colours; and, when the slaves appeared decked in 
them, it was to me one of the gayest spectacles I ever 
beheld. They were dancing with a d^ree of anima- 
tion of which, till then, I never had an idea. 

^ I stood under the shade of a large banaian tree, 
enjoying the sight; when suddenly I felt from be- 
hind a blow on my head which stunned me. I fell 
to the ground ; and when I came to my senses, found 
myself in the hands of four armed soldiers, and a 
black, who was pulling my diamond ring from my 
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finger. They were carrying me away amid the cries 
and lamentations of the slaves^ who followed us. 
' Stand off! it is in vain you shriek^' said one of the 
soldiers to the surrounding crowd : ^ what we do is 
by order of the sultan. Thus he punishes traitors.' 

'^ Without further explanation^ I was thrown into 
a dungeon belonging to the goremor of the mines, 
who stood by with insulting joy to see me chained to 
a large stone in my horrid prison. I knew him to be 
my enemy : but what was my astonishment when I 
recollected in the countenance of the blacky who was 
feustening my chains and loading me with curses^ that 
very Saheb^ whose life I had formerly saved ! To all 
my questions no answer was given, but, ' It is the 
will of the sultan ;' or, ^ Thus the sultan avenges him^ 
self upon traitors/ 

^' The door of my dungeon was then locked and 
barred, and I was left alone in perfect darkness. Is 
this, thought I, the reward of aU my faithful sex^ 
vices ? Bitterly did I regret that I was not in my 
native country, where no man, at the will of a sultan, 
can be thrown into a dungeon, without knowing his 
crime or his accusers. I cannot attempt to describe 
to you what I felt, during this most miserable day of 
my existence. Feeble at last, for want of food, I 
stretched myself out, as well as my chains would 
allow me, and tried to compose myself to sleep. I 
sunk into a state of insensibility, in which I must 
have remained fw several hours, for it was midnight 
when I was roused by the unbarring of my prison 
door. It was the black, Saheb, who entered, carry- 
ing in one hand a torch, and in the other some food> 
which he set before me in silence. I cast upon him 
a look of scorn, and was about to reproach him with 
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his ingratitude^ when he threw himself at my £eet^ 
and burst into tears. ^ Is it possible/ said he to me^ 
' that you are not sure of the heart of Saheb ? You 
saved my life ; I am come to save yours. But eat^ 
master^* continued he^ ^eat whilst I speak^ for we 
have no time to lose. To-morrow*s sun must see us 
£eu* £rom hence. You cannot support the fatigues you 
have to undergo without taking food.' 

*' I yielded to his entreaties^ and^ whilst I ate^ 
Saheb informed me that my imprisonment was owing 
to the treacherous Hindoo merchant^ Omychuud; 
who^ in hopeSj I suppose^ of possessing himself in 
quiet of all the wealth which I had intrusted to his 
care^ went to the sultan^ and accused me of having 
secreted certain diamonds of great value^ which he 
pretended I had shown to him in confidence. Tippoo> 
enraged at this^ despatched immediate orders to four 
of his soldiers^ to go in search of me, seize, imprison, 
ecnd torture me, till I should confess where these 
diamonds were concealed. Saheb was in the sultan's 
apartment when this order was given, and imme- 
diately hastened to prince Abdul Calie, whom he 
knew to be mv friend, and informed him of what had 
happened. The prince sent for Omychund, and, 
after carefully questioning, was convinced, by his 
contradictory answers, and by his confusion, that the 
charge against me was wholly unfounded: he dis- 
missed Omychund, however, without letting him 
know his opinion, and then sent Saheb for the four 
soldiers who were setting out in search of me. In 
their presence he gave Saheb orders aloud to take 
charge of me the moment I should be found, and 
secretly commissioned him to favour my escape. The 
soldiers thought that in obeying the prince they 
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obeyed the sultan; and^ consequently^ when I was 
taken and lodged in my dungeon^ the keys of it were 
delivered to Saheb. 

^^ When he had finished telling me all this^ he re^ 
stored to me my ring^ which he said he snatched 
from my finger^ as soon as I was seised^ that I might 
not be robbed of it by the governor^ or some of the 
soldiers. 

" The grateful Saheb now struck off my chains ; 
and my own anxiety for my escape was scarcely equal 
to his. {He had swift horses belonging to the soldiers 
in readiness: and we pursued our course all night 
without interruption. He was well acquainted with 
the country^ having accompanied the sultan on several 
expeditions. When we thought ourselves beyond the 
reach of all pursuers^ Saheb permitted me to rest; 
but I never rested at my ease till I was out of Tip- 
poo Sultan's dominions^ and once more in safety at 
Madras. Dr. Bell received me with great kindness^ 
heard my story^ and congratulated me on my escape 
from Tippoo's power. 

'^ I was now rich beyond my hopes ; for I had 
Omychund's order upon the Madras merchant safe in 
my pockety and the whole sum was punctually paid 
to me. My ring I sold to the governor of Madras for 
more even than I expected. 

^^ I had the satisfaction to leam^ before I left Ma« 
dras^ that Omychund's treachery was made known to 
the sultan^ by means of prince Abdul Calie^ whose 
memory will ever be dear to me. Tippoo^ as I have 
been informed^ in speaking of me^ was heard to regret 
that he could not recall to his service such an honest 
Englishman. 

'^ I was eager to reward the fedthful Saheb^ but 
he absolutely refused the money which I offered him : 
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sayings ^ that he would not be paid for saving the life 
of (me who had saved his.' He expressed a great 
desire to accompany me to my native country, from 
the moment that I told him we had no slaves there ; 
and that> as soon as any slave touched the English 
shore, by our laws^ he obtained his freedom. He 
prised me so earnestly to take him along with me as 
my servant^ that I could not refuse ; so he sailed with 
me for Europe. As the wind filled the sails of our 
Vessel^ much did I rejoice that the gales which blew 
me firom the shores of India were not tainted with the 
curses of any of my feUow-creatures. Here I am^ 
thjank Heaven ! once more in free and happy England^ 
^th a good fortune^ dean hands^ and a pure ccm- 
sdlence> not unwcnrthy to present myself to my first 
good master, to him whose humanity and generosity 
were the oMise of— ^" 

Here Mr. R " ■ ■ interrupted his own praises, by 
saying to those ol the miners who had not fallen fast 
asleep, ^^ My good friends, you now know the mean- 
ing of the toast which you all drank after dinner ; let 
us drink it again before we part : ^ Welcome home to 
<mr friend Mr. Jervas, smd niay good fEUth always 
meet with good fortune V" 

October^ 1799, 
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CHAPTER I. 

Mb. Pbarson, a wealthy Lincolnshire farmer, who 
had always been esteemed a prudent sensible man, 
thongh something of a humorist, made the following 
will: 

'^ I, John Pearson, of The Wold in Lincolnshire, 
farmer, being of sound mind and body, do make this 
my last will and testament, &c. 

** I give and bequeath my form of West Woldland 
to my eldest nephew. Grimes Gk)odenough ; my form 
of Holland Fen to my dear nephew, John Wright ; 
and my form of Clover-hill to my youngest nephew. 
Fierce MarveK 

'^ I further will and desire that the sum of ten 
thousand pounds, which is now in the hands of Wil- 
liam Constantine, gentleman, my executor, may by 
him, immediately after my decease, be put out to in- 
terest for ten years; and I will and desire that, at 
the end of the said ten years, the said sum of ten 
thousand pounds, and the interest so accumulated 
thereon, be given to whichsoever of my aforesaid 
nephews shall at that time be the richest. 

'* And I trust that the said William Constantine, 
gentleman, my executor and very good friend, being 
a clear-headed honest man, will understand and exe- 
cute this my last will and testament, according to 
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the plain meaning of my words; tliough it should 
happen that this my will should not be drawn up in 
due legal form, of which 1 know little or nothing." 

Mr. Constantine, the executor, being, as described, 
a clear-headed honest man, found no difficulty either 
in understanding or executing his trust: the ten 
thousand pounds were, immediately upon Pearson's 
decease, placed out upon interest ; and the three ne- 
phews were put into possession of their farms. 

These were of very different value. Goodenough*s 
wanted improvement, but would pay richly for any 
that should be judiciously made. Wright's farm was 
by far the worst of the three ; and Marvel's the best. 

The Lincolnshire world was much divided in opi« 
nion concerning these young men; and many bets 
were laid relating to the legacy. People judged ac- 
cording to their own, characters ; the enterprising de- 
clared for Marvel, the prudent for Wright, the timid 
for Gk)odenough. 

The nephews had scarcely been in possession of 
their farms a week when, one evening, as they were 
all supping together at Wright's house. Marvel sud- 
denly turned to Goodenough, and exdaimed, ^^ When 
do you begin your improvements, cousin Good- 
enough ?" 

" Never, cousin Marvel." 

'^ Then you'll never touch the ten thousand, my 
boy. What! will you do nothing to your marsh? 
Nothing to your common ? Nothing to your planta- 
tions ? Do not you mean ever to make any improve- 
ments ?" 

^' I mean not to make any improvements." 

" Well, you'll let me make some for you." 

" Not I." 



THB WILL. 75 



(t 



No ! Won't you let me cut down some of those 
trees for'you^ that are spoiling one another in your 
wood ?" 

" Not a tree shall be cut down. Not a stick shall 
be stirred. Not a change shall be made^ I say." 

" Not a change for the better^ cousin Goodenough?" 
said Wright. 

*^ Not a change can be for the better, to my mind ; 
I shall plough, and sow, and reap, as our forefathers 
did, and that's enough for me." 

'' What, will you not even try the new plough ?" 
said Marvel. 

** Not I ; no new ploughs for me. No plough can 
be so good as the old one." 

'^ How do you know, as you never tried it, or would 
see it tried ?" said Wright : " I find it better than the 
old one." 

'' No matter ; the old one will do well enough for 
me, as it did for my father before me." 

After having repeated these words in precisely the 
same tone several times, he went on slowly eating his 
supper, whilst Marvel in detestation of his obstinate 
stupidity turned his back upon him, and began to 
enumerate to Wright sundry of his own ingenious 
projects. 

'^ My dear Wright," said he, '* you are worth talk- 
ing to, and you shall hear all my schemes." 

^' Willingly; but I do not promise to approve of 
them all." 

'' Oh ! you will, you will, the moment you hear 
them; and I will let you have a share in some of 
them. In the first place, there's that fine rabbit- 
warren near Clover hill. The true silver gray rab- 
bits — silvei' sprigs, they call them — do you know 
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that the skins of those silver sprigs are worth any 
money ?" 

" Any money ! what money ?" 

" Pooh ! I don't know exactly : bnt I mean to buy 
that warren." 

^^ Before you know what it is worth ! Let us con- 
sider ; each dozen of skins is worthy say^ from ten to 
fifteen shillings." 

'^ You need not trouble yourself to calculate now," 
interrupted Marvel, ^^ for I have determined to have 
the warren. With the money that I shall get for my 
silver sprigs, I will next year make a decoy, and 
supply the London market with wild fowl. Don't 
you remember the day that we met Simon Stubbs, 
the carrier, loaded with game and wild fowl, he said 
that a decoy in Lincolnshire must be a fortune to any 
man. I'll have the best decoy not only in Lincoln- 
shire but in all England. By the by, there's another 
thing I must do, Wright; I'll exchange any part of 
Clover hill you please with you, for as much land in 
Holland fen." 

" Take him at his word, omsin Wright," said 
Gk)odenough. 

*' No, no,*' replied Wright, '* I know the value of 
land, and the difference between Clover hill and Hol- 
land fen, better than he does : I would not take him 
at his word, for that would be taking him in." 

" 1 would not take nobody in," said Goodenough ; 
'^ but if another man is a fool, that's no reason I 
should be one. Now, if a man offers me a good bar- 
gain, why should not I dose with him, and say — 
Done?" 

" Then say done," cried Marvel, '* and you shall 
have the bargain, Goodenough. You have an un- 
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drained marsh of your own : I'll exchange with you^ 
and welcome^ ten acres of the marsh for five of Clover 
hill." 

" Done^*' said Groodenough. 

" Done. I shall stock it with geese^ and you'll 
see what the quills and feathers alone will bring me 
in. I've engaged with one already to sell them fw 
me. But, Wright, here's another scheme I have. 
Wildmore common, you know, is covered with those 
huge thistles, which prick the noses of the sheep so 
as to hinder them firom feeding and fattening : I will 
take that common into my own hands.*' 

** Ay," said Goodenough ; ^^ exchange the rest of 
Clover hill for it : — that's like you !" 

" And I will mow the thistles," pursued Marvel, 
without deigning to reply to Goodenough. " I will 
mow the thistles ; their down I can contrive to work 
up into cotton, and the stalks into cordage: and, 
with the profit I shall make of these thistles, and of 
my decoy, and of my goose-quills and feathers, and 
of my silver sprig rabbits, I will buy jackets for my 
sheep, for my sheep shall all have jackets after shear- 
ing. Why should not Lincolnshire sheep, if they 
have jackets, become as valuable as the Leicester- 
shire breed ? You'll see my sheep will be the finest 
in the whole county; and, with the profit I shall 
make of them, I will set up a fishery in fen-lake ; 
and with the profits of the fishery — Now comes my 
grand scheme — I shall be the richest of you all ! with 
the profits of the fishery, and the decoy, and the 
sheep, and the silver sprigs, and the quills and fea- 
thers, geese and tliistles, I will purchase that fine 
heronry, near Spalding." 

At these words, Goodenough laid down his knife 
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aud fork ; and^ sticking his arms a-kimbo^ laughed 
contemptuously, if not heartily. 

" So, then, the end of sJl this turmoil is to pur- 
chase a heronry ! Much good may it. do you, cousin 
iVIarvel. You understand your own affairs best : you 
will make great improvements, I grant, and no doubt 
will be the richest of us all. The ten thousand 
pounds will be yours for certain ; for, as we all know, 
cousin Marvel, you are a genius ! — But why a genius 
should set his fancy upon a heronry, of all things in 
this mortal world, is more than I can pretend to tell ; 
being no genius myself." 

" Look here, Wright," continued Marvel, still 
without vouchsafing any direct reply to Goodenough : 
" here's a description, in this last newspaper, of the 
fine present that the grand seignior has made to his 
majesty. The plume of herons' feathers alone is 
estimated at a thousand guineas ! Think of what I 
shall make by my heronry ! At the end of ten years, 
I shall be so rich that it will hardly be worth my 
while," said Marvel, laughing, '^ to accept of my 
uncle's legacy. I will give it to you, Wright; for 
you are a generous fellow, and I am sure you will 
deserve it." 

In return for this liberal promise, Wright endea- 
voured to convince Marvel, that, if he attempted 
such a variety of schemes at once, they would pro- 
bably all fail ; and that, to ensure success, it would 
be necessary to calculate, and to make himself master 
of the business, before he should undertake to con- 
duct it. Marvel, however, was of too sanguine and 
presumptuous a temper to listen to this sage advice : 
he was piqued by the sneers of his cousin Good- 
enough, and determined to prove the superiority of 
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his own spirit and intellect. He plunged at once 
into the midst of a business which he did not under- 
stand. He took a rabbit-warren of two hundred and 
fifty acres into his hands ; stocked ten acres of marsh 
land with geese ; and exchanged some of the best 
part of Clover hill for a share in a common covered 
with thistles. He planted a considerable tract of 
land^ with a degree of expedition that astonished all 
the neighbourhood: but it was remarked that the 
fences were not quite sufficient; especially as the 
young trees were in a dangerous situation^ being 
surrounded by land stocked with sheep and homed 
cattle. Wright warned him of the danger ; but he 
had not time this year^ he said^ to complete the 
fences : the men who tended his sheep might easily 
keep them from the plantation for this season^ and 
the next spring he purposed to dig such a ditch round 
the whole as should secure it for ever. He was now 
extremely busy^ making jackets for his sheep^ pro- 
viding willows for his" decoy^ and gorse and corn for 
his geese : the geese^ of which he had a prodigious 
flock^ were not yet turned into their feu^ because a 
new scheme had occurred to Marvel^ relative to some 
reeds with which a part of this fen was covered ; on 
these reeds myriads of starlings were accustomed to 
roost^ who broke them down with their weight. 
Now Marvel knew that such reeds would be valuable 
for thatchings and with this view he determined to 
drive away the starlings; but the measures neces- 
sary for this purpose would frighten his friends, the 
geese, and therefore he was obliged to protect and 
feed them in his farm-yard, at a considerable expense, 
whilst he was carrying on the war with the starlings. 
He fired guns at them, morning and evening, he sent 
up rockets and kites with fiery tails, and at last he 



80 POPULAR TALES. 

banished them ; but half his geese^ in the mean time^ 
died for want of food ; and the women and children^ 
who plucked them^ stole one quarter of the feathers^ 
and one half of the quills, whilst Marvel was absent 
letting up rockets in the fen. 

The rabbit-warren was, however, to make up for 
all other losses: a furrier had engaged to take as 
many silver sprigs from him as he pleased, at sixteen 
shillings a dozen, provided he should send them pro- 
perly dressed, and in time to be shipped for China, 
where these silver gray rabbit skins sold to the best 
advantage. As winter came on, it was necessary to 
supply the warren with winter food: and Marvel 
was much astonished at the multitude of unforeseen 
expenses into which his rabbits led him. The banks 
of the warren wanted repair, and the warrener's house 
was not habitable in bad weather: these appeared 
but slight circumstances, when Marvel made the pur* 
chase ; but, alas ! he had reason to change his opinion 
in the course of a few months. The first week in 
November, there was a heavy fall of snow ; and the 
warren walls should have been immediately cleared 
of snow, to have kept the rabbits within their bounds : 
but Marvel happened this week to be on a visit in 
Yorkshire, and he was ohliged to leave the care of the 
warren entirely to the warrener, who was obliged to 
quit his house during the snow, and to take shelter 
-with a neighbour : he neglected to clear the walls ; 
and Marvel, upon his return home, found that his 
silver sprigs had strayed into a neighbouring warren. 
The second week in November is the time when the 
rabbits are usually killed, as the skins are then in full 
prime : it was in vain that Marvel raised a hue and 
cry after his silver sprigs ; a fortnight passed away 
before one-third of them could be recovered. The 
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seamm was loet^ and the farrier sued him for breach 
of contract; and what was worse^ Ooodenough laughed 
at his misfortunes. The next year he expected to 
retrieve his loss: he repaired the warrener's house^ 
new fiEu^ the banks^ and capped them with furze ; 
but the common gray rabbit had been introduced 
into the warren^ by die stragglers of the preceding 
year ; and as these gray rabbits are of a much more 
hardy race than the silver sprigs^ they soon obtained 
and kept possession of the land. Marvel now pro- 
nounced rabbits to be the most useless and vexatious 
animals upon earth; and^ in one quarter of an hour^ 
thoroughly convinced himself that tillage was far 
more profitable than rabbits. He ploughed up his 
warren^ and sowed it with com ; but^ unluckily^ his 
attention had been so much taken up by the fidhery^ 
tiie decoy, the geese^ the thistles^ and the hopes of 
the heronry^ that he totally forgot his intention of 
making the best of all possible ditches round his 
plantation. When he went to visit this plantation^ 
he beheld a miserable spectacle; the rabbits which 
had strayed beyond their bounds during the great 
snow^ and those which had been hunted from their 
borrows^ when the warren was ploughed up, had all 
taken shelter in this spot : and these refugees sup- 
pcnrted themselves, for some months> up<m the bark 
and roots of the finest young trees. 

Marvel's loss was great, but his mortification still 
greater ; for his cousin GkM)denough laughed at him 
without mercy. Something must be done, he saw, 
to retrieve his credit: and the heronry was his 
resource. 

'^ What will signify a few trees, more or less," 
tliought he, ''or the loss of a few silver sprigs, or the 

VOL. V. Q 
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death of a few geese^ or the waste of a few quills and 
feathers ? My sheep will . sell well, my thistles will 
bring me up again ; and as soon as I have sold my 
sheep at Partney fair, and manufactured my thistles^ 
I will set out, with my money in my pocket, for 
Spalding, and make my bargain for the heronry. A 
plume of herons' feathers is worth a thousand guineas ! 
.My fortune will be made when I get possession of the 
Spalding heronry." 

So intent was Marvel upon the thoughts of the 
Spalding heronry, that he neglected every thing 
else. About a week before the fair of Partney, he 
bethought himself of his sheep, which he had left to 
the care of a shepherd boy : he now ordered the boy 
to drive them home, that he might see them. Their 
jackets hung upon them like bags : the poor animals 
had fallen away in the most deplorable manner. 
Marvel could scarcely believe that these were his 
sheep; or that these were the sheep which he had 
expected to be the pride of Jiiucolnshire, and which 
he had hoped would set the feushion of jackets. Be- 
hold> they were dying of the rot ! 
• " What an unfortunate man I am \" exclaimed 
Marvel, turning to his cousin Wright, whom he had 
summoned along with Ooodenough, in the pride of 
his heart, to view, value, and admire his sheep. " All 
your sheep, Wright, are fet and sound: mine were 
finer than yours when I bought them : how comes it 
that I am so unlucky ?" 

^^ Jack of all trades, and master of none !" said 
Goodenough, with a sneer. 

^* You forgot, I am ai&aid, what I told you, when 
first you bought these sheep," said Wright, *' that 
you should always keep them in fold, every morning. 
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till the dew was off: if you had done so^ they would 
now be as well and thriving as mine. Do not you 
remember my telling you that ?" 

. " Yes; and I charged this boy always to keep 
them in fold till the dew was off/' replied Marvel> 
turning with an angry countenance to the shepherd 
boy. 

^' I never heard nothing of it till this minute^ I 
am sure^ master^" said the boy. 

Marvel now recollected that^ at the very moment 
when he was going to give this order to the boy, his 
attention had been dra^vn away by the sight of a new 
decoy in the fields adjoining to his sheep pasture. 
j[n his haste to examine the decoy^ he forgot to give 
that order to his shepherd^ on which the safety of 
his fine flock of sheep depended*. Such are the 
negligences and blunders of those who endeavour to 
do half a dozen things at once. . 

. The failure of one undertaking never discouraged 
Marvel from beginning another; and it is a pity> 
that with so much spirit and activity^ he had so little 
steadiness and prudence. His sheep died^ and he set 
out for Spalding full of the thoughts of the heronry. 
Now this heronry belonged to sir Plantagenet Mow-^ 
bray^ an elderly gentleman^ who was almost dis- 
tracted with family pride: he valued himself upon 



• A General View of the Agriculture of the County of Lin. 
coin, p. 330. '^ It well deserves noting that' a shepherd, who, 
when young, was shepherd*s boy to an old man, who lived at 
Netlam, near Lincoln, a place famous for the rot, told Mr. Neve 
that he was persuaded sheep toojk the rot only of a morning, be-. 
fore the dew was well off. At that time they folded, being open 
field : his master's shepherd kept his flock in fold always till the 
dew was gone ; and, with no other attention, his sheep were kept 
sound, when all the neighbours lost their flocks." 
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never having parted with one inch of the landed 
property^ that had descended to him^ through a loiig 
line of ancestors^ from the Plantagenets. He looked 
down upon the whole race of f^mers and traders as 
beings of a different species from himself; and the 
indignation with which he heard^ from a Lincolnshire 
farmer^ a proposal to purchase his heronry^ may per- 
haps be imagined^ but cannot be described. It was 
in vain that Marvel rose in his offers ; it was in vain 
^at he declared he was ready to give any price that 
sir Plantagenet would set upcm the heronry. Sir 
Plantagenet sent word^ by his^ steward^ that not a 
feather of hi» birds should be touched ; that he was 
astonished at the insolence of such a proposal ; and 
that he advised Marvel to keep out of the way of his 
people, lest they should revenge the insult that had 
been offered to their master. 

This haughty answer^ and the disappointment of 
all his hopes and schemes respecting the heronry^ 
threw Marvel into a d^ree of rage scarcely inferior 
to what was felt by sir Plantagenet. As he was 
gall(^ing down the avenue from Plantagenet4iall^ he 
overtook a young man^ of a shabby appearance^ who 
was mounted upon a very fine horse.' At first Mar- 
vel took it for granted^ that he was one of sir Plan- 
tagenet'a people, and he waa riding past him^ when 
he heard the stranger say, in a friendly tone, *^ Your 
horse gallops well, sir : but have a care ; there*s a 
carrion a little way farther on that may startle himu" 

Marvel pulled in his horse ; the. stranger rode up 
beside him, and they entered into conversation. 
" That carrion, sir," said he, pointing to the dead 
horse, which had just been shot for the baronet's son's 
hounds, ^' that carrion, sir, was in my opinion the best 
horse sir Plantagenet, or his s(»l either, were po»« 
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aessed of. 'Tis a shame for any man^ who pretendt 
to be a gentleman^ and who talks this way and thst 
80 hi^ of his family^ should be so stingy in the arti* 
de of horseflesh.'* 

Marvel was not unwilling at this instant to hear 
the haughty barcmet blamed and ridiculed ; and hit 
eompanion exactly fell in with his humour^ by telling 
a variety of anecdotes to prove sir Plantagenet to be 
every thing that was odious and contemptible. The 
history of his insolence about the heronry was now 
related by Matvel ; and the stranger seemed to sym- 
pathise so much in his feeUngs^ that> from a stranger^ 
he b^an to consider him as a friend. Insensibly the 
oonversation returned to the point at which it com- 
menced; and his new friend observed that it was in 
vain to expect any thing good from any gentleman, 
or indeed from any man, who was stingy .in the ar- 
ticle of horseflesh. 

A new sense of honour and of shame began to rise 
in our hero's mind ; and he sat uneasy in his saddle, 
whilst he reflected that theliorse, upon whidi he was 
mounted, was perhaps as deservedly an object of caom 
tempt as any of sir Plantagenet's stud. His aew 
friend, withrmt seeming to notice his embarrassment, 
continued his conversation,* and drew a tempting 
picture of the pleasures and glories of a horse-race : 
he said, ^^ he was just trainii^ a horse for the York 
races, and a finer animal never was crossed. Sir 
Plantagenet's eldest son would have been the proudest 
and happiest of men, if his father would but have 
bought Uie horse for him : but he bad refused, and 
the youth himself had not the price, ckt half the price, 
at his conrnmnd." 

Our hero was no judge oi horses, but he was am- 
bitious to prove that his «purit was superior to thsLt oC 



86 POPULAR TALES. 

the haughty baronet ; and that something good might 
be expected from him^ as he was not stingy in horse- 
flesh. Besides^ he was worked up to a high degree" 
of curiosity to see the York races ; and his companion 
assured him that he could not appear there without 
being well mounted. In shorty the hour was not at 
an end before he had offered a hundred guineas for 
the. finest horse that ever was crossed. He was 
charmed with the idea that he should meet sir Plan- 
tagenet Mowbray's son and heir at the York races^ 
and should show him. that he was able and willing to 
pay for the horse^ which his arrogant father could 
not afford to purchase. 

From the anecdote of the heronry^ his companion 
perceived that Marvel was a man fond of projects ; 
and he proposed to him a scheme^ which caught his 
fieincy so much that it consoled him for his disap- 
pointment. It was the fault of our enterprising hero's 
diaracter always to think the last scheme for making 
a- fortune the best. As soon as he reached home he 
was in haste to abandon some of his old projects^ 
which now appeared to him flat^ stale^ and unprofit- 
able. About a score of his flock^ though tainted with 
the rot^ were not yet dead; he was eager to sell 
them^ but no one would buy sheep of such a wretched 
appearance. At last Wright took them off his hands. 
" I wiU throw the threescore jackets into the bar- 
gain/' said Marvel ; " for you are a generous fellow, 
to offer so handsomely for my poor sheep^ and you 
deserve to be treated as you treat others. If I come 
in at the end of the ten years for the legacy^ I shall 
remember you^ as I told you before : as to my cousin 
Goodenough here^ he thinks so much of himself^ that 
there is no occasion for othe^ to think of him. I 
asked him to join me in a bond^ yesterday, for a 
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hundred pounds^ just to try him^ and he refused me. 
When I come in for the legacy, I will cut him off 
with a shillings — ^I give him fair notice." 

<*^^Cut me off with what you will/' said Good- 
enough, sullenly: " not a farthing of my money shall 
ever be lent to one that has a project for every day in 
the year. Get into what difficulties you may, I will 
never join you in any bond, I promise you. It is 
enough for me to take care of myself." 

^' Don't flatter yourself that I am getting into any 
difficulties," replied Marvel. " I wanted the hundred 
guineas only to pay for a horse ; and the friend who 
sold him to me will wait my convenience." 

" The friend" said Wright : " Do you mean that 
man who rode home with you from Spalding?— I 
advise you not to make a £riend of him, for he is a 
notorious jockey." 

' " He will not take me in, though," said Marvel ; 
'< 1 am as sharp as he is, and he sees that : so we 
understand one another very well. To my certain 
knowledge, a hundred and twenty guineas could be 
had to-morrow for the horse I bought from him ; yet 
he let me have him for a hundred." 

^^ And how can a man of your sense, cousin Mar- 
vel," said Wright, " believe that a person, who never 
saw you till within these three days, would be so 
much your friend as to make you a present of twenty 
guineas?" 

"A present!" 

^^ Yes ; if he lets you have a horse for a hundred, 
which you can sell for a hundred and twenty, does 
not he make you a present of twenty guineas ?" 

*' Well, but I can tell you the reason for all that : 
he wants me to enter into a scheme with him, for 
breeding horses on the commons here: and so he 
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would not^ at first setting out^ stand to higgle with 
me for the price of a horse." 

'^ And would you for twenty guineas^ cousin Mar- 
vel^ run the hazard of joining in any scheme with a 
man of his character ? Pray inquire in the country^ 
and in York where you are going, what sort of a 
character this man bears. Take my advice^ pay him 
for his horse^ and have nothing more to do with 
him." 

" But I. have not the ready cash to pay him for 
his horse, that's one thing," said Marvel. 

" Let that be no difficulty," replied Wright ; '^ for 
I have a hundred guineas here, just brought home 
from Partney feir, and they are heartUy at your 
service." 

Ooodenough twitched Wright's elbow three times 
as he uttered these words : but Wright finished his 
sentence, and put the money into Marvel's hands 
immediately upon his promising to pay him for the 
horse, bresik off all connexion with his friend the 
jockey, if he should find upon inquiiy that he was 
not a person of ;good character, and at all events to 
suspend any treaty with -him till after his return ^om 
York. 

'^ Whilst you are gone," said Wright, *' J will 
make inquiries about the profit of Inreeding of hozses 
on the commons. I have an acquaintance, a sensible 
old man, who has kept accounts of what he has done 
in that way himself; and he will show us his ac- 
counts, from which we ihall be able to judge." 
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CHAPTER II. 

Wright heard nothing more of him for about 
a fortnight ; he then received the following letter : 

'^ DEAR COUSIN WRIGHT^ 

" It is a very great pity that you could not 
be persuaded to come along with me to York races^ 
where I have seen more of life^ and of the worlds in 
a week, than ever I did in all my life before. — ^York 
is a surprising fine town ; and has a handsome cathe- 
dral, and assembly-room: but I am not in the hu- 
mour, just now, to describe them : so I shall proceed 
to what is much better worth thinking of. 

'' You must know, cousin Wright, that I am in 
lore, and never was I so happy or so miserable in my 
days. If I was not a farmer there would be some 
hopes for me ; but, to be sure, it is not to be expected 
that such a lady as she is should think of a mere 
otmntry booby: in which light, indeed, she was 
pleased to say, as I heard from good authority, she 
did not consider me; thou^ my manners wanted 
polish. These were her own words. I shall spare 
nothing to please her, if possible, and am not wholly 
without hope: though I have a powerful rival; no 
less a person than the eldest son and heir of sir Plan- 
tagenet Mowbray, bart. But her virtue will never, 
I am persuaded, suffer her to listen to such addresses 
as his. Now mine are honourable, and pure as her 
soul : the purity of which no one could doubt, who 
had seen her last night, as I did, in the character of 
the Fair Penitent. She was universally admired; 
and another night sung and danced like an angel. 
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But I can give you no idea of her by pen and ink ; 
so I beseech you to come and see her, and give your 
advice to me candidly^ for I have the highest opinion 
of your judgment and good-nature. 

'^ I find you were quite right about that scoundrel 
who rode with me from Spalding ! He has arrested 
me for a hundred guineas ; and is^ without exception^ 
the shabbiest dog I ever met with : but I am out of 
his clutches, and have better friends. I will tell you 
the whole story when we meet, and pay you your 
hundred with many thanks. Pray set out as soon as 
you receive this, for every moment is an age to me : 
and I won't declare myself, more than J have done, if 
possible, till you come ; for I have a great opinion of 
your judgment; yet hope you won't put on your 
severe face, nor be prejudiced against her, because of 
her being on the stage. Leave such illiberality to 
cousin Goodenough : it would be quite beneath you ! 
Pray bring with you that volume of old plays that is 
at the top of my bed, under the bag of thistles ; or in 
the basket of reeds that I was making ; or in the 
out-house, where I keep the goose-quills and feathers; 
I don't find my memory so clear, since my head is so 
full of this charming Alicia Barton. Pray make no 
delay, as you value the peace of mind of your 
Affectionate cousin and friend. 

Pierce Marvel. 

•* " P. S. Mr. Barton, her brother, is the most gene- 
rous of men, and the cleverest. He is not averse 
to the match. Sir Plantagenet Mowbray's son and 
heir, who is as insolent as his father, may find that a 
Lincolnshire farmer is not a person to be despised. I 
have thoughts of selling my farm of Clover-hill, and 
of going into another way of life ; for which, as Mr. 
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Barton said^ and Alicia hinted^ nay^ as I am inclined 
to believe too^ I am much better suited than for 
£Eurming. Of this more when we meet. Pray set 
out as soon as you receive this. Alicia has dark 
eyes^ and yet a fair complexion. I am sure you will 
like her." 

Far from feeling sure that he should like miss 
Alicia Barton, Wright was so much alarmed for his 
cousin^ on the perusal of this letter, that he resolved 
to set out immediately for York, lest the sale of 
CSlover-hiU should be concluded before his arrival. 
A new project, and a new love, were, indeed, power- 
ful temptations to one of Marvel's character. 

As Groodenough was plodding at his accustomed 
pace in his morning's work, he met Wright on horse- 
back, who asked him if he had any commissions that 
he could execute in York, whither he was going. 
' ** None, thank Heaven I" said Ooodenough. " So 
I see it is as I always knew it would be ! Marvel is 
'ticing you into his own ways, and will make you 
just such another as his self. Ay, you must go to 
York races ! Well, so much the better for me. Much 
pleasure to you at the races." 
. '^ I am not going to the races ; I am going to do 
Marvel a service." 

" Charity begins at home : that's my maxim," re- 
plied Ooodenough. 

' ^^It is quite fitting that charity should begin at 
home," said Wright, but then it diould not end at 
home ; for those that help nobody will find none to 
help them, in time of need." 

''Those that help nobody will not be. so apt to 
oome to need," replied Ooodenough. '' But yonder' s 
my men standing idle. If I but turn my head, that's 
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the way of them. Good, morrow to you^ cousin 
Wright ; I can't stand argufying here about charity^ 
which won't plough my ground^ nor bring me a jot 
nearer to the ten thousand pounds legacy: so good 
morrow to you. My service to cousin MarveL" 

Goodenough proceeded to his men^ who were in 
truth standing idle^ as it was their custom to do when 
their master's eye was not^ as they thought^ upon 
them ; for he kept them so hard at work^ when he 
was present^ that not a labouring man in the country 
would hire himself to Goodenough^ when he could 
get employment elsewhere. Gtx)denough's partisans^ 
however^ observed that he got his money's worth out 
of every man he employed ; and that this was the 
way to ^ew rich. The question^ said they^ is not 
which of the three nephews will be the best beloved^ 
but which will be the richest at the end of ten yearsj 
and^ on this ground^ who can dispute that Good- 
(tough's maxim is the best^ '^ Charity begins at 
home?" Wright's fiends looked rather alarmed 
when they lieard of this journey to York ; and Mar- 
vel's advocates^ though they put a good £ice upon 
the matter^ heartily wiG^ed him safe home. 

Upon Wright's arrival in York^ he found it no 
easy matter to discover^ his cousin Marvel; £:>r he 
had forgotten to date his letter^ and no direddon 
was given to inn or lodging: st last, after in- 
quiring at all the public-houses without success, 
Wright bethought himself of asking where miss 
Alicia Barton, the actress, lodged ; for there lie would 
probably me^ her lover. Mr. Harrison, an eminent 
dyer, to whom he applied for infbrmadbn, very civilly 
offered to show him to the house. Wright had gained 
this dyer's .good opinion by the punctuality with 
which he had, for three years past, supplied iiim, trt 
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the day and hotir appointed^ with the quantity of 
woed £oir which he had agreed. Punctuality never 
fails to gain the good opinion of men of business. 

As the dy^ walked with Wright to miss Barton's 
lodgings^ they entered into conversation about her ; 
and Wright adced what character she bore. " I 
know nothing^ of her character^ for my own share^" 
said Harris<m^ ^' not being in that line of business ; 
bat I think I could put you into a way of seeing her 
ia her true colours^ whatever they may be ; for she is 
▼ery intimate with a milliner, whom my wife (though 
not with my good-will entirely) visits. In return 
for which, I shall be glad that you will do my business 
along with your own ; and let me know if any thing 
is going wrong." 

The dyer introduced Wright to the milliner as a 
gentleman farmer, who wanted to take home with 
him a fashionable cap and bonnet, or two, for some 
ladies in Lincolnshire. The milliner ordered down 
some dusty bandboxes, which she protested and 
vowed were just arrived from London with the 
newest fashions; and, whilst she was displa3ring 
these, Wright talked of the races, and the players, 
and miss Alicia Barton. 

'^ Is she as handsome as they say ? I have a huge 
cur^osit^ to see her," said Wright; feigning more 
msticity of manner and more simplicity than was 
natural to him. " 1 have, truly, a woundy cuf'osity 
to see her, I've heard so much of her, even down in 
Lincolnshire." 

*' If you go to see the play, sir, you can't fidl to 
harve your curiosity gratified ; for miss Barton plays 
to-night— (Jenny! reach me a playbill) — ^for h«r own 
benefit ; and appears in her very best character, the 
Romp.'* 
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'* The Romp ! — Odds ! Is that her best character ? 
Why, now, to my notion, bad's the best, if that be 
the best of her characters. The Romp ! — Odds so ! 
What, would our grandmothers say to that ?" 
• '' Oh, sir, times are changed, as well as fashions 
are, since our grandmothers' days," said the milliner. 
" Put up this bonnet for the gentleman, Jenny. — I 
imi sure I don't pretend to say any thing in favour of 
the times, whatever I may of the fashions. But, as 
to fashion, to be sure no one can be more fashionable, 
here in York, than miss Barton. All our gentlemen 
are dying for her." 

" Odds my life, I'll keep out of her way ! And 
yet I've a huge cur'osity to set my eyes upon her. 
Pray, now, could I any way get to the sight or speech 
of her in a room, or so ? for seeing a woman on the 
stage is one thing, and seeing her off, as I take it, is 
another." 

"I take it so too, sir. Jenny, put up the cap for 
the gentleman, and make out a bill." 

" No, no ; the bonnet's all I want, which 1*11 pay 
for on the nail." 

Wright took out a long purse full of guineas : then 
put it up again, and opened a pocket-book full of 
bank-notes. The milliner's respect for him obviously 
increased* " Jenny ! Do run and see who's within 
there. Miss Barton was trying on her dress, I think, 
half an hour ago: may be she'll pass through this 
way, and the gentleman may have a sight of her, 
since it weighs so much upon his mind. Let me put 
up the cap too, sir: it's quite the fashion, you may 
assure the Lincolnshire ladies. — Oh! here's miss 
Barton." 

, Miss Barton made her appearance^ with all her 
most bewitching smiles and graces. Without seem- 
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ing to notice Wright^ she seated herself in a chami- 
i^ attitude ; and^ leaning pensively on the counter, 
addressed her conversation to her Mend, the milliner : 
but, at every convenient pause, she cast an inquiring 
glance at Wright, who stood with his long purse of 
guineas in his hand, and his open pocket-book of 
bank notes before him, as if he had been so much 
astounded by the lady's appearance, that he could 
not recover his recollection. Now, Wright was a 
remarkably well-shaped handsome man, and miss 
Barton was in reality as much struck by his ap- 
pearance as he feigned to be by hers. No forbidding 
seserve condemned him to silence ; and, as if inspired 
by the hope of pleasing, he soon grew talkative. 

" This is the most rare town, this, your town of 
York,*' said he : "I do not well know how I shall 
ever be able to get myself out of it: so many fine 
sights, my eyes be quite dazzled!" 

" And pray, sir, which of all the fine sights do you 
like the best ?" said the milliner. 

" Oh ! the ladies be the finest of all the fine sights : 
and I know who I think the finest lady I ever be- 
held — ^but will never tell — never." 

" Never, sir ?" said the milliner, whilst miss Bar- 
ton modestly cast down her eyes. Never 's a bold 
Word, sir. I've a notion you'll live to break that 
rash resolution." 

Miss Barton sighed, and involuntarily looked at 
the glass. 

. ^' Why, where 's the use," pursued Wright, " of 
being laughed at? Where's the sense of being 
scoffed at, as a man might be, that would go for to 
pay a cotnpliment, not well knowing how, to a lady 
that is used to have court made to her by the first 
gentlemen in all York ?" 
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^' Those that think they don't know how to pay a 
compliment often pay the best to my fieuicy^" said the 
milliner. . ^' What says miss Barton ?" 

Mis» Barton sighed^ and bloi^ed ; or looked as if 
she meant to blush ; and then^ raising her well-prac- 
tised eyes^ exdauned^ with theatrical tones and ges- 
tures: 

^' Ye saoed pow'n, whose gradous providenoe 
Is watchful for our good, guaid me from men. 
From their deceitful tongues, their vows, and flatteries : 
Still let me pass neglected by their eyes : 
Let my bloom wither and my form decay. 
That none may think it worth their while to ruin me, 
And fatal love may never be my bane.*' 

Scarcely had she concluded her speech^ when Pierce 
Marvel came breathless into the shop. Wright was 
standing so as to be completely hidden by the door ; 
and Marvel^ not seeing his friend^ addressed himself^ 
as soon as he had breathy to his mistress. — The lady's 
manner changed^ and Wright had an opportunity of 
seeing and admiring her powers of acting. To Mar- 
vel^ she was coy and disdainful. 

^^ I expect my firiend and relation in town every 
hour/' said he to her in a low voice ; " and then I 
shaU be able to settle with your brother about the 
sale of Clover-hill. You half promised that you 
would walk with me this morning." 

'^ Not without my brother : excuse me, sir/' said 
the coy lady, withdrawing with the dignity of a 
princess. " When your friend arrives, for whose ad- 
vice I presume you wait, you will be able to decide 
i^our heart. Mine cannot be influenced by base 
lucre, or mercenary considerations --^Unhand me, 
sir. 
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" I will run immediately to the inn, to see whe- 
ther my friend is come," cried Marvel. " Believe 
me, I am as much above mercenary considerations as 
yourself; but I have promised not to conclude upon 
the sale till he comes, and he would take it ill to be 
sent for, and then to be made a fool of. — I'll run 
to the Green Man again immediately, to see if he is 
come." 

Marvel darted out of the shop. Wright, during 
this parley, which lasted but a few seconds, had kept 
himself snug in his hiding-place, and appeared to the 
milliner to be wholly absorbed in casting up his bill, 
in which there was a shilling wrong. He came from 
behind the door as soon as Marvel departed; and, 
saying that he would call for his purchases in an 
hour*s time, left the milliner's, took a hackney coach, 
and drove to the Green Man, where he was now sure 
of meeting his cousin. 

'^ Thank Heaven ! you are come at last," cried 
Marvel, the moment he saw him. '' Thank Heaven ! 
you are come ! do not let us lose a moment. If you 
are not tired, if you are not hungry, come along \vith 
me, and I'll introduce you to my charming Alicia 
Barton." 

'^ I am both tired and hungry," replied Wright : 
" so let us have a hot beef-steak, and let me sit down 
and rest myself." 

It was the utmost stretch of Marvel's patience to 
wait for the beef-steak ; and he could scarcely con- 
ceive how any one could prefer eating it to seeing 
his charming Alicia. He did not eat a morsel him- 
self, but walked up and down the room with quick 
steps. 

'' Oh ! my dear Wright," cried he, " it is a sign 

VOL. V. H 
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you've never seen her, or you would eat a little 
faster." 

*^ Did every body eat fast who has seen miss Bar- 
ton," said Wright, '* then to be sure I should ; for I 
have seen her within this half hour." 

'^ Seen her ! Seen Alicia ! Seen her within this 
half hour ! That's impossible. — How could you see 
her } Where could you see her ?" 

'^ I saw her in yoiir company," rejoined Wright, 
coolly. 

'^ In my company ! How could that be, without 
my seeing you ? — You are making a jest of me." 

^^ Not at all ; only take care that you do not make 
a jest of yourself. I assure you that I say nothing 
but truth: I've seen you and your miss Barton this 
very morning : nay, I'll tell you what you said to her ; 
you told her that you could not sell Clover-hill till I 
came to town." 

Marvel stared, and stood in silent astonishment. 

*^ Ay," continued Wright, " you see by this how 
many things may pass before a man's eyes and ears, 
when he is in love, without his seeing or hearing 
them. Why, man, I was in the milliner's shop just 
now, standing in the comer behind the door; but 
you could see nothing but your charming miss Bar- 
ton." 

" I beg your pardon for being so blind," said Mar- 
vel, laughing ; ** but you are too good-natured to take 
offence ; though you don't know what it is to be in 
love." 

'^ There vou are mistaken : for I am as much in 
love as yourself at this instant." 

" Then I'm undone," cried Marvel, turning as 
pale as death. 
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" Why so ?" said Wright ; '^ will you allow no- 
body, man, to be in love but yourself? I don't see 
why I have not as good a right to fell in love as you 
have." 

^' To be sure you have," said Marvel, trying to 
recover himself; " and I can't say but what you deal 
fairly by me, to tell me so honestly at once. More 
fool I to send for you. I might have foreseen this, 
blockhead as I am ! but you deal fairly by me> 
Wright : to J cannot complain, and will not, happen 
what may. Let him who can win her, wear her. 
We start fair ; for though I have had the advantage 
of a first acquaintance, you are much the handsomer 
man of the two ; and that goes for a great deal with 
some ladies, though not perhaps with Alicia Barton." 

^' There, perhaps, you may find yourself mistaken," 
replied Wright, with a significant look. 

^^ You don't say so? You don't think so?" cried 
Marvel, with great emotion. 

*' I say what I think ; and, if I may trust a wo- 
man's looks, I 've some reason for my thoughts." 

Marvel took up the tankard which stood on the 
table, and swallowed down a hasty draught; and 
then said, though with an altered voice, " Cousin 
Wright, let him who can win her, wear her, as I said 
before. I shan't quarrel with you if you deal fairly 
by me : so tell me honestly, did you never see her be- 
fore this morning ?" 

" Never, as I am an honest man," said Wright, 
laying his hand upon his heart. 

" Then, here's my hand for you," said Marvel. 
*^ All's fair and handsome on your part. Happen 
what may, as I said before, I will not quarrel with 
you. If she was decreed to fall in love with you at 
first sight, why that's no fault of yours; aadvi ^\v^ 
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tells me so fairly, why no great fault of hers. She 
has encouraged me a little; but still women will 
change their minds, and I shall not call her a jilt if 
she speaks handsomely to me. It will go a little to 
my heart at first, no doubt ; but I shall bear it like a 
man, I hope ; and I shall not quarrel with you, cousin 
Wright, whatever else I do." 

Marvel shook Wright's hand heartily ; but turned 
away- directly afterwards, to hide his agitation. 

^' Why now, cousin Marvel, you are a good fellow ,* 
that's the truth of it," said Wright. ^' Trust to me ; 
and, if the girl is what you think her, you shall have 
her : that I promise you." 

'^ That's more than you can promise, being as you 
say as much in love as I am." 

^* I say I'm more in love than you are : but what 
then, I ask you }" 

*^ What then ! why, we cannot both have Alicia 
Barton." 

'* Very true. I would not have her if you would 
give her to me." 

" Would not have her !" cried Marvel, with a look 
of joyous astonishment : " but, did not you tell me 
you were in love with her ?" 

'^ Not I. You told it to yourself. I said I was 
in love ; but cannot a man be in love with any wo- 
man in this whole world but miss Barton ?" 

Marvel capered about the room with the most 
lively expressions of delight, shook hands with his 
cousin, as if he would have pulled his arm off, and 
then suddenly stopping, said, " But what do you 
think of my Alicia.'^ Though you are not in love 
with her, I hope you think well of her .'^" 

" I must see more of her before I am qualified to 
speak." 
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'^ Nay, nay^ no drawbacks : out with it. I must 
know what you think of her at this time being." 

^^ At this time beings then^ I think she is what 
they call a coquet." 

" Oh, there you are out, indeed, cousin Wright ! 
she's more of what they call a prude than a coquet." 

'' To you, perhaps ; but not to me, cousin. Let 
every one speak of her as they find," replied Wright. 

Marvel grew warm in defence of miss Barton's 
prudery; and at last ended, by saying, '' that he'd 
stake his life upon it, she was no jilt. If she had 
taken a fancy to you, Wright, she would honestly 
tell me so, I'm convinced; and, when she finds you 
are thinking of another woman, her pride would soon 
make her think no more of you. 'Tis but little she 
could have thought in the few minutes you were in her 
company; and it is my opinion she never thought of 
you at all — no oflTence." 

^^ No offence, I promise you," said Wright ; " but 
let us put her to the trial: do you keep your own 
counsel ; go on courting her your own way, and let 
me go mine. Don't you say one word of my being 
here, in York; but put her off about the sale of 
Clover-hill, till such time as you are sure of her 
heart." 

To this proposal Marvel joyfully agreed ; and, as 
to the time of trial, Wright asked only one week. 
His cousin then told him the new scheme, from 
which he expected to make so much : it had been 
suggested by Alicia's brother. " I am to sell Clover- 
hill ; and, with the money that I get for it. Barton 
and I are to build and fit up a theatre in Lincoln, 
and be the managers ourselves. I assure you, he 
says, and they all say, I should make a figure on the 
stage : and miss Barton whispered> m tcl^ \i%»fv&s^> 
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that I should make a capital Lothario/' added Mar- 
vel, throwing himself into a stage attitude, and re- 
citing, in a voice that made Wright start, 

^' *• Earth, Heav-n, and fair Calista, judge the combat/ ^' 

*^ Very fine, no doubt," said Wright : " but I am 
no judge of these matters ; only this I am sure of, 
that, with respect to selling Clover-hill, you had best 
go slowly to work, and see what the sister is, before 
you trust to the brother. It is not for my interest, I 
very well know, to advise you against this scheme ; 
because, if I wanted to make certain of your not 
coming in for my uncle's legacy, I could not take a 
better way than to urge you to follow your fancy. 
For, say that you lay out all you have in the world 
on the building of this playhouse, and say that Bar- 
ton 's as honest a man as yourself: observe, your 
playhouse cannot be built in less than a couple of 
years, and the interest of your money must be dead 
all that time ; and pray how are you to bring your- 
self up, by the end of the ten years ? Consider, there 
are but seven years of the time to come." 

Marvel gave his cousin hearty thanks for his dis- 
interested advice, but observed that actors and ma- 
nagers of playhouses were, of all men, they who were 
most likely to grow rich in a trice ; that they often 
cleared many hundreds in one night for their benefits ; 
that even, if he should ^euI to hit the public taste 
himself, as an actor, he was sure at least, if he mar- 
ried the charming Alicia, that she would be a source 
of indxhaustible wealth. *^ Not," added he, " that I 
think of her in that light ; for my soid is as much 
superior to mercenary considerations as her own." 

^^ More, perhaps," said Wright ; but seeing fire 
flash in his cousin's eyes at this insinuation, he con- 
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tented himself for* the present with the promise he 
had obtained^ that nothing should be concluded till 
the end of one week ; that no mention should be made 
to miss Barton^ or her brother, of his arrival in town ; 
and that he should have free liberty to make trial of 
the lady's truth and constancy, in any way he should 
think proper. Back to his friend the milliner's he 
posted directly. Miss Barton was gone out upon 
the race-ground in captain Mowbray's curricle: in 
her absence, Wright was received very graciously by 
the milliner, who had lodgings to let, and who rea- 
dily agreed to let them to him for a week, as he of- 
fered half a guinea more than she could get from any 
body else. She fancied that he was deeply smitten 
with miss Barton's charms, and encouraged his pas- 
sion, by pretty broad hints that it was reciprocal. 
Miss Barton drank tea this evening with the mil- 
liner : Wright was of the party, and he was made to 
understand that others had been excluded : '^ for 
miss Barton," her friend observed, '^ was very nice as 
to her company." 

Many dexterous efforts were made to induce 
Wright to lay open his heart; for the dyer's lady 
had been cross-questioned as to his property in Lin- 
colnshire, and she, being a lover of the marvellous, 
had indulged herself in a little exaggeration ; so that 
he was considered as a prize, and miss Barton's ima- 
ginati(m settled the matter so rapidly, that she had 
actually agreed to make the milliner a handsome pre- 
sent on the wedding-day. Upon this hint, the mil- 
liner became anxious to push forward the affair. 
Marvel, she observed, hung back ebcut the sale of his 
estate ; and, as to sir Plantagenet Mowbray's son, he 
was bound hand and foot by his father, so could do 
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nothing genteel : besides^ honourable matrimony was 
out of the question there. 

All these things considered^ the milliner's decision 
was^ on perfectly prudential and virtuous motives^ in 
&vour of Wright. Miss Barton's heai^t, to use her 
own misapplied term^ spoke warmly in his favour; 
for he was^ without any comparison^ the handsomest 
of her lovers ; and his simplicity and apparent igno- 
rance of the world were rather recommendations than 
objections. 

Upon her second interview with him, she had, 
however, some reason to suspect that his simplicity 
was not so great as she had imagined. She was sur- 
prised to observe that, notwithstanding all their art- 
ful hints, Wright came to nothing like a positive 
proposal, nor even to any declaration of his passion. 
The next day she was yet more astonished; for 
Wright, though he knew she was a full hour in the 
milliner's shop, nevei' made the slightest attempt to 
see her; nay, in the evening, he met her on the 
public walk, and passed without more notice than a 
formal bow, and without turning his head back to 
look after her, though she was flirting with a party of 
gentlemen, expressly for the purpose of exciting his 
jealousy. 

Another consultation was held with her friend the 
milliner : '' These men are terrible creatures to deal 
with," said her confidant. '' Do you know, my dear 
creature, this man, simple as he looks, has been very 
near taking us in. Would you believe it ? he is ab- 
solutely courting a Lincolnshire lady .for a wife. He 
wrote a letter to her, my dear Alicia, this morning, 
and begged me to let my boy run with it to the post- 
office. I winded and winded, saying he was mighty 
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anxious about the letter^ and so on^ till^ at the last^ 
out comes the truth. Then I touched him about you ; 
but he said^ ' an actress was not fit for a farmer's 
wife^ and that you had too many admirers already.' 
You see^ my dear creature^ that he has none of the 
thoughts we built upon. Depend upon it^ he is a 
shrewd man^ and knows what he is about ; so^ as we 
cannot do better than Marvel, my advice " 

'* Your advice !" interrupted miss Barton : ^* I 
shall follow no advice but my own." She walked 
up and down the small parlour, in great agitation. 

^' Do as you please, my dear ; but remember I 
cannot afford to lay out of my money to all eternity. 
The account between us has run up to a great sum ; 
the dresses were such as never were made up before 
in York, and must be paid for accordingly, as you 
must be sensible, miss Barton. And when you have 
an opportunity of establishing yourself so handsomely, 
and getting all your debts paid; and when your 
brother, who was here an hour ago, presses the match 
with Mr. Marvel so much; it is very strange and 
unaccountable of you to say, ^ you will take nobody's 
advice but your own ;' and to fall in love, ma'am, as 
you are doing, as fast as you can, with a person who 
has no serious intentions, and is going to be married 
to another woman. For shame, miss Barton ; is this 
behaving with proper propriety ? Besides, I've really 
great r^ard for that poor young man that you have 
been making a fool of; I'm sure he is desperately 
in love with you." 

^' Then let him show it, and sell Clover-hill," said 
miss Barton. 

Her mind balanced betwixt avarice and what she 
called love. She had taken a fancy to Wright ; and 
his present coldness rather increased than dimini&hed 
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her passion : he played his part so well^ that she 
oould not tell how to decide. In the mean time^ the 
milliner pressed for her money; and Alicia's brother 
bullied loudly in favour of Marvel : he had engaged 
the millinel'> whom he was courting^ to support his 
opinion. Marvel^ though with much difficulty^ stood 
his ground^ and refused to sell Clover-hill^ till he 
should be perfectly sure that miss Barton would 
marry him^ and till his relation should arrive in 
town^ and give his consent. 



CHAPTER III. 



Mr. Barton and the milliner now agreed^ that if 
fair means would not bring the charming Alicia to 
reason, others must.be used; and it was settled that 
she should be arrested for her debt to the milliner, 
which was upwards of fifty pounds. '' She knows," 
said this considerate brother, " that I have neither 
the power nor the will to pay the money. Sir Plan- 
tagenet'^ son is as poor as Job; so she must have 
recourse to Marvel ; and, if she gives him proper en- 
couragement, he'll pay the money in a trice. As to 
this man, who lodges with you, let her apply to him 
if she likes it ; she will soon see how he will answer 
her. By your account he is a shrewd fellow, and not 

like our firiend Marvel." 

On Friday morning the charming Alicia was 
arrested, at the suit of her dear friend and confidant, 
the milliner. The arrest was made in the milliner's 
shop. Alicia would doubtless have screamed and 
fainted^ with very becoming spirit and grace^ if any 
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'spectators had been present : but there was no one 
in the shop to admire or pity. She rushed with di- 
shevelled hair^ and all the stage show of distraction^ 
into Wright's apartment ; but^ alas ! he was not to 
be found. She then composed herself^ and wrote the 
following note to Marvel : 

f< TO — MARVEL^ ESQ. &C. 

*' At the Green Man. 

'* Much as it hurts the delicacy and wounds the 
pride of Alicia, she is compelled, by the perfidy of a 
bosom friend of her own sex, to apply for assistance 
and protection to one who will feel for the indignity 
that has been shown her. How will his generous 
nature shudder, when he hears that she is on the 
point of being dragged to a loathsome dungeon, for 
want of the paltry sum of fifty pounds ! Retrospec- 
tion may convince the man of her heart, that her 
soul is superior to mercenary considerations ; else, 
she would not now be reduced so low in the power of 
her enemies : she scarcely knows what she writes — 
her heart bleeds — ^her brain is on fire ! 

' Celestial sounds ! Peace dawns upon my soul, 
And every pain grows less. Oh ! gentle Altamont, 

Think not too hardly of me when I 'm gone, 

But pity me. Had I but early known 
Thy wond*)!ou8 worth, thou excellent young man. 
We had been happier both. Now 'tis too late. 
And yet my eyes take pleasure to behold thee ! 
Thou art their last dear object. — ^Mercy, Heaven !* 

" Your afiTectionate, 

And (shall I confess it ?) 
Too afiTectionate, 

Alicia." 
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Marvel was settling some accounts with Wright 
when this note was put into his hands : scarcely had 
he glanced his eye over it when he started up^ seized 
a parcel of bank notes^ which lay on the table^ and 
was rushing out of the room. Wright caught hold of 
his arm^ and stopped him by force. 

'' Where now ? What now. Marvel ?" said he. 

'' Do not stop me, Wright ! I will not be stopped ! 
She has been barbarously used. They are dragging 
her to prison. — They have driven her almost out of 
her senses. I must go to her this instant." 

*' Well, well, don't go without your hat, man, 
for the people in the street will take you for a lunatic. 
May a friend see this letter that has driven you out 
of your senses ?" 

Marvel put it into Wright's hands, who read it 
with wonderful composure j and when he came to 
the end of it, only said — '^ Hum !" 

'^ Hum," repeated Marvel, provoked beyond mea- 
sure : ^' you have no humanity. You are most 
strangely prejudiced. You are worse than Good- 
enough. Why do you follow me?" continued he, 
observing that Wright was coming after him, across 
the inn-yard into the street. 

'^ I follow you to take care of you," said Wright, 
calmly : ^' and, though you do stride on at such a 
rate, I'll be bound to keep up with you." 

^He suffered Marvel to walk on at his own pace for 
the length of two streets, without saying another 
word ; but just as they were turning the corner into 
the square where the milliner lived, he again caught 
hold of his cousin's arm, and said to him : ^^ Hark 
you. Marvel, will you trust me with those bank notes 
that you have in your pocket ; and will you let me 
ste]pou to the milliner's, and settle this business for you? 
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I see it will cost you fifty pounds^ but that I cannot 
help. You may think yourself well off." 

'^ Fifty pounds ! What are fifty pounds ?" cried 
Marvel, hurrying forwards. " You see that my 
Alicia must be superior to mercenary considerations ; 
for, though she loiows I have a good fortune, that 
could not decide her in my favour." 

'^ No, because she fancies that I have a better for- 
tune ; and besides (for there are times when a man 
must speak plainly) I've a notion she would at this 
minute sooner be my mistress than your wife, if the 
thing were fairly tried. She'll take your money as 
fast as you please ; and I may take her as fast as I 
please." 

' Incensed at these words. Marvel could scarcely re- 
strain his passion within bounds : but Wright, with- 
out being moved, continued to speak. 

'^ Nay then, cousin, if you don't believe me, put it 
to the test ! 

'* I'll wait here, at this woollen-draper's, where I 
am to dine : do you go on to your milliner's, and say 
what you please, only let me have my turn for half 
an hour this evening ; and, if I am mistaken in the 
lady, I'll freely own it, and make all due apology." 

In the afternoon. Marvel came to Wright with a 
face full of joy and triumph. ** Go to my Alicia now, 
cousin Wright," said he : ^'1 defy you. She is at her 
lodging. — She has promised to marry me ! I am the 
happiest man in the world !" 

Wright said not a word, but departed. Now he 
had in his pocket an unanswered billet-doux, which 
had been laid upon his table the preceding night : the 
billet-doux had no name to it ; but, fi*om all he had 
remarked of the lady's manners towards him, he could 
not doubt that it was the charming Alicia's. He ^^ea 
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detennined to have positive proofs however^ to satisfy 
Marvel's mind completely. The note which he had 
received was as follows : 

'^ What can be the cause of your cruel and sudden 
change towards one of whom you lately appeared to 
think so partially } A certain female friend may de- 
ceive you, by false representations: do not trust to 
her, but learn the real sentiments of a fond heart 
from one who knows not how to feign. Spare the 
delicacy of your victim, and guess her name." 

To this note, from one "who knew not how to 
feign," Wright sent the following reply : 

" If miss Barton knows any thing of a letter that 
was left at Mrs. Stokes's the milliner's last night, 
she may receive an answer to her questions from the 
bearer ; who, being no scholar, hopes she will not take 
no offence at the shortness of these lines, but satisfy 
him in the honour of drinking tea with her, who 
waits below stairs for an answer." 

The charming Alicia allowed him the honour of 
drinking tea with her, and was delighted with the 
thoughts that she had at last caught him in her snares. 
The moment she had hopes of him, she resolved to 
break her promise to Marvel ; and by making a merit 
of sacrificing to Wright all his rivals, she had no doubt 
that she should work so successfully upon his vanity, 
as to induce him to break off his treaty with the 
Lincolnshire lady. 

Wright quietly let her go on with the notion that 
she had the game in her own hands ; at length he 
assumed a very serious look, like one upon the point 
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of forming some grand resolution ; and turning half 
away from her^ said : 

" But now^ look ye, miss Barton ; I am not a sort 
of man who would like to be made a fool of. Here 
I'm told half the gentlemen of York are dying for 
you ; and, as your friend Mrs. Stokes informe d " 
' ^' Mrs. Stokes is not my friend, but the basest and 
most barbarous of enemies," cried Alicia. 

'* Why, now, this is strange ! She was your friend 
yesterday; and how do I know but a woman may 
change as quick, and as short, about her lovers as 
about her friends ?" 

'^ I can never change : fear nothing," said Alicia, 
tenderly. 

'' But let me finish what I was saying about Mrs. 
Stokes ; she told me something about one Mr. Mar- 
vel, I think they call him ; now what is all that }" 

'* Nothing : he is a foolish young man, who was 
desperately in love with me, that's all, and offered to 
marry me ; but, as I told him, I am superior to mer- 
cenary, considerations." 

" And is the affair broke off, then ?" said Wright, 
looking her full in the face. ^^ That *s in one word 
what I must be sure of: for I am not a man that 
would choose to be jilted. Sit you down and pen me 
a farewell to that same foolish young fellow. I am 
a plain-spoken man, and now you have my mind." 

Miss Barton was now persuaded that all Wright's 
coldness had proceeded from jealousy : blinded by her 
passions, and alarmed by the idea that this was the 
moment in which she must either secure or for ever 
abandon Wright and his fortune, she consented to his 
proposal, and wrote the following tender adieu to 
Marvel : 
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" TO MARVEL^ ESQ. &C. 

" SIR, At the Green Man. 

" Circumstances have occurred, since I had last 
the honour of seeing you, which make it impossible 
that 1 should ever think of you more. 

Alicia Barton." 

Wright said he was perfectly satisfied with this 
note ; and all that he now desired was to be himself 
the bearer of it to Marvel. 

'' He is a hot-headed young man," said Alicia ; 
^' he will perhaps quarrel with you : let me send the 
letter by a messenger of my own. You don't know 
him ; you will not be able to find him out. Besides, 
"why will you deprive me of your company } Cannot 
another carry this note as well as you }" 

" None shall carry it but myself," said Wright, 
holding fast his prize. She was apprehensive of 
losing him for ever, if she opposed what she thought 
his jealous humour; so she struggled no longer to 
hold him, but bade him make haste to return to his 
Alicia. 

He returned no more ; but the next morning she 
received from him the following note : 

" TO MISS ALICIA BARTON, &C. 
'^ MADAM, 

" Circumstances have occurred, since I had last 
the honour of seeing you, which make it impossible 
that 1 should ever think of you more. 

John Wright. 

" P. S. My cousin. Marvel, thanks you for your 
note. Before you receive this, he will have left York 
wiser than he came into it by fifty guineas and more." 



+ 

4- 



THE WILL. 113 

" Wiser by more than fifty guineas, I hope/' said 
Marvel, as he rode out of town, early in the morning. 
" I have been on the point of being finely taken in ! 
I 'm sure this will be a lesson to me as long as I live. 
I shall never forget your good-nature, and steadiness 
to me, Wright. Now, if it had not beeji for you, I 
might have been married to this jade ; and have given 
her and her brother every thing I'm worth in the 
world. Well, well, this is a lesson I shall remember. 
I've felt it sharply enough. Now I'll turn my head 
to my business again, if I can. How Goodenough 
would laugh at me if he knew this story. But I'll 
make up for all the foolish things I have done yet 
before I die ; and I hope, before I die, I may be able 
to show you, cousin Wright, how much I am obliged 
to you : that would be greater joy to me even than 
getting by my own ingenuity my uncle Pearson's ten 
thousand pound legacy. Do, Wright, find out some- 
thing I can do for you, to make amends for all the 
trouble I've given you, and all the time I have made 
you waste : do, there's a good fellow." 

"Well, then," said Wright, "I don't want to 
saddle you with an obligation. You shall pay me in 
kind directly, since you are so desirous of it. I told 
you I was in love : you shall come with me and see 
my mistress, to give me your opinion of her. Every 
man can be prudent for his neighbour ; even you no 
doubt can," added Wright, laughing. 

Wright's mistress was a miss Banks, only daughter 
to a gentleman who had set up an apparatus for 
manufacturing woad. Mr. Banks's house was in their 
way home, and they called there. They knocked 
several times at the door, before any one answered : 
at last a boy came to hold their horses, who told them 
that Mr. Banks was dead, and that nobody could be 

VOL. V. \ 
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let into tlie house. The boy knew nothing of the 
matter^ except that his master died, he believed, of a 
sort of a fit ; and that his young mistress was in great 
grief: " which I'm mortid sorry for," added he : *^ for 
she he's kind hearted and civil spoken, and moreover 
did give me the very shoes I have pn my feet." 

" I wish I could see her," said Wright : " I might 
be some comfort to her." 

" Might ye so, master ? If that the thing be so," 
said the boy, looking earnestly in Wright's face, " I'll 
do my best endeavours." 

He ran off at full speed through the back yard, but 
returned to learn the gentleman's name, which he had 
forgotten to ask ; and presently afterwards he brought 
his answer. It was written with pencil, and with a 
trembling hand« 

" My dear Mr. Wright, I cannot see you now : but 
you shall hear from me as sooa as I am able to give 
an answer to your last. 

S. Banks." 

The words, '' My dear," were half rubbed out : 
but they were visible enough to his eyes. Wright 
turned his horse's head homewards, and Marvel and 
he rode away. His heart was so full that he could 
not speak, and he did not hear what Marvel said to 
comfort him. As they were thus riding on slowly, 
they heard a great noise of horsemen behind them ; 
and looking back, they saw a number of fSormers, who 
were riding after them. As they drew near, Wright's 
attention was roused by hearing the name of Banks 
frequently repeated. " What new8| neighbour ?" said 
Marvel. 

^' The news is, that Mr. Banks is dead ; he died of 
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an apoplectic fit^ and has left his daughter a power o' 
money^ they say. Happy the man who gets her ! 
Grood nyirrow to you^ gentlemen ; we're in haste 
home." 

After receiving this intelligence^ Wright read his 
mistress's note over again^ and observed that he was 
not quite pleased to see the words '* My dear" half 
nibbed out. Marvel exclaimed^ ^' Have nothing more 
t9 do with her ; that's my advice to you : for I would 
not mairy any woman for her fortune ; especially if 
she thought she was doing me a favour. If she loved 
you, she would not have rubbed out those words at 
such a time as this." 

'' Stay a bit/' said Wright; " we shall be better 
able to judge by and by." 

A week passed away> and Wright heard nothing- 
from miss Banks ; nor did he attempt to see her, but, 
waited as patiently as he could f#r her promised let- 
ter. At last it came. -The first word was " Sir." 
That was encmgh for Marvel, who threw itijown with 
indignation when his cousin showed it to hisu '' Nay, 
bot read it, at least," said Wright. 



'' SIR 



> 



" My poor father's affairs have been left in great 
disorder ; and instead of the fortune which you might 
have expected with me, I shall have little or nothing. 
The cr^tors have been very kind to m6 ; and { hope 
in time to pay all just debts. I have been much 
hurried with business, or should have written sooner. 
Indeed it is no pleasant tadc to me to write at all, on 
this occasion. I cannot unsay what I have said to 
you in former times ; for I think the same of you as 
ever I did : but I know that I am not nowa fit match 
for you as to fortune, and would not hold any man to 

1^ 
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his word, nor could value any man enough to marry 
him, who would break it. Therefore it will be no 
grief for me to break off with you if such should be 
your desire. And no blame shall be thrown upon 
you by my friends ; for I will take the refusal upon 
myself. 1 know the terms of your uncle's will, and 
the great reason you have to wish for a good fortune 
with your wife ; so it is very natural — I mean very 
likely, you may not choose to be burdened with a 
woman who has none. Pray speak your mind freely 
to, sir. 

Your humble servant, 

S. Banks." 

Marvel had no sooner read this letter than he 
advised his friend Wright to marry miss Banks di« 
rectly. 

^' That is what I have determined to do," said 
Wright ; " for I don*t think money the first thing in 
the world; and I would sooner give up my uncle 
Pearson* s legacy this minute than break my word to 
any woman, much less to one that I love; as I do 
miss Banks better now than ever. 1 have just heard 
from the steward, who brought this letter, how hand- 
somely and prudently she has behaved to other people, 
as well as to myself: by which I can judge most 
safely. She has paid all the debts that were justly 
due ; and has sold even the gig, which I know she 
wished to keep ; but, seeing that it was not suited to 
her present circumstances, her good sense has got the 
better. Now, to my mind, a prudent wife, even as 
to money matters, may turn out a greater treasure 
to a man than what they call a great fortune." 

With these sentiments Wright married miss Banks, 
who was indeed a very prudent, amiable girl. Good-. 
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enough sneered at this match ; and observed that he 
had always foretold Wright would be taken in, sooner 
or later. Groodenough was now in his thirty-second 
year; and as he had always determined to marry 
precisely at this age, he began to look about for a 
wife. He chose a widow, said to be of a very close 
living temper: she was neither young, handsome, 
nor agreeable: but then she was rich; and it was 
Goodenough's notion that the main chance should be 
first considered, in matrimony as in every thing else; 
Now this notable dame was precisely of ^lis way of 
thinking; but she had more shrewdness than her 
lover, and she overreached him in the bargain : her 
fortune did not turn out to be above one half of what 
report had represented it ; her temper was worse than 
even her enemies said it was ; and the time that was 
daily wasted in trifling disputes between this well- 
matched pair was worth more than all the petty 
^vings made by her avaricious habits. 

Goodenough cursed himself ten times a day, during 
the honey-moon ; but as he did not like to let the 
neighbours know how far he had been outwitted, he 
held his tongue with the fortitude of a martyr ; and 
his partisans all commended him for making so pru- 
dent a match. 

" Ay, ay," said they^: '' there's Wright, who might 
have had this very woman, has gone and married a 
girl without a shilling, with all his prudence ; and, 
as to Marvel, he will surely be bit." There they 
were mistaken. Marvel was a person capable of learn- 
ing from experience ; and he never forgot the lesson 
that he had received from the charming Alicia. It 
seemed to have sobered him completely. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

• 

About this time^ JVIr. James Harrison^ an eminent 
dyer, uncle to Wright's firiend of that name at York, 
jcame to settle n^u: Cloyer-hill ; and, as ]\Iaryel ^vas 
always inclined to be hospitable, he assisted his new 
neighbour with many of those little conveniences, 
which money cannot always command at the moment 
they are wanted. The dyer was grateful ; and, in 
return for Marvel's civilities,, let him into many of 
the mysteries of the dyeing business, which he was 
.anxious te understand. Scarcely a day passed with- 
out his calling, on Mr. James Harrison. Now, Mr. 
Hairisoil had a daughter, Lucy, who was young and 
pretty; and Marvel thought her more and more 
agreeable every time he saw her; but, as he told 
Wright, he was determined not to ftdl in love with 
her, until he was quite sure that she was good for 
something. A few weeks after he had been ac- 
quainted with her, he had an opportunity of seeing 
her tried. Mrs. Isaac Harrison^, the dyer of York's 
lady, came to spend some time; miss MiUicent, 
or, as she was conimonly 6d|^ Milly Harrison, 
accompanied her mother : she, having a more fashion- 
able air than Lucy, and having learned to dance from 
a London dancing-masterj thought herself so much 
her superior, that she ought to direct her in all things. 
Miss Milly, the Sunday ii^er her arrival, appeared 
at church in a bonnet iJiat cham\ed half the^ngre- 
gation ; and a crowd of farmers' wiares and daughters, 
the moment church vras over,, begged the favour of 
miss IMilly to tell them where and how such a bon- 
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net could be got, and bow much it woold cost. It 
was extravagantly dear ; and those mothers who had 
any prudence were fri^tened at the price : but the 
daughters were of opinion that it was the cheapest^ 
as well as prettiest thing that ever was seen or heard 
of; and min Milly wan osniilssioned to write im- 
mediately to York to bespeak fifteen bonnets exactly 
like her own. This transactioa was settled hefote 
they had left the churchyard; and miss Milly was 
leaning upon a tombstone to write down the namen 
of those who were most eager to have their bonneta 
before the next Sunday, when Wri^t and Marvel 
came up to the place where the crowd was gathered, 
and they saw what was going forward. 

Miss Barber, miss Cotton, miss Lamb, miss Dish- 
ley, miss Trotter, miss Hull, miss Parker, miss Bury, 
miss Oxley, &c. &c. Sec. &c. &c. &c. &c. &c. &c. &c* 
&c. &c, each, in their turn, peeped anxiously over 
miss Milly's shoulder, to make themselves sure that 
their names were in the happy list. Lucy Harrison, 
alone, stood, with a composed countenance, in the 
midst of the agitated group. '' Well, cousin Lucy, 
what say you now? Shall I bespeak a bonnet fbr 
you, hey? — Do you know," cried miss Milly, turning 
to the admirers of her bonnet,^ *' do you know that I 
offered to bespeak one yesterday for Lucy; and sh^ 
was so stingy she would not let me, because it waa- 
loo dear f" '' Too dear I Could you conceive it ?" 
repeated the young ladies, joining in a scornful titter. 
All eyes were now fixed upon Lucy, who blushed 
deeply, but answered, with gentle steadiness, that 
shenresdly could not afford to lay out so much money 
upon a bonnet ; and that she would rather not have 
her name put down in the list. 
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" She'9 a good prudent girl," whispered Wright to 
MarveL 

" And very pretty, I am sure ; I never saw her 
look so pretty as at this instant," replied Marvel in a 
low voice. 

" Please yourself, child/' said miss Milly, throwing 
back her head with much disdain ; '^ but I 'm sure 
you'll please nobody else with such a dowdy thing as 
that you have on. Lord ! I should like to see her 
walk the streets of York, on a Sunday, that figure ! 
Lord ! how Mrs. Stokes would laugh !" 

Here she paused, and several of her fair audience 
were struck with the terrible idea of being laughed 
at by a person whom they had never ^een, and whom 
they were never likely to see ; and transporting them- 
selves in imagination into the streets of York, felt all 
the horror of being stared at, in an unfeishionable 
bonnet, by Mrs. Stokes. " Gracious me ! miss Milly, 
do pray be sure to have mine sent from York afore 
next Sunday," cried one of the country belles : '^ and, 
gracious me ! don't forget mine, miss Milly," was 
reiterated by every voice but Lucy's, as the crowd 
followed miss Harrison out of the churchyard. Great 
was the contempt felt for her by the company ; but 
she was proof against their ridicule, and calmly 
ended, as she began, ^vith saying, '^ I cannot afford 
it." 

" She is a very prudent girl," repeated Wright, in 
a low voice, to Marvel. 

'' But I hope this is not stinginess," whispered 
Marvel. " I would not marry such a stingy animal, 
as Goodenough has taken to wife, for all the world. 
Do you know she has half starved the servant boy 
that lived with them ? There he is, yonder, getting 
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0ver the stile : did you ever see such a miserable- 
Jooking creature? — He can tell you fifty stories of 
dame Goodenough's stinginess. 1 would not marry a 
stingy woman for the whole world. I hope Lucy 
Harrison is not stingy." 

" Pray, Mrs. Wright/' said Marvel's friend, turn- 
ing to his wife, who had been standing beside him, 
and who had not yet said one word, " what may your 
opinion be ?" 

^' My opinion is, that she is as generous a girl as 
any upon earth," said Mrs. Wright, ''and I have 
good, reason to say so." 

'' How } What ?" said Marvel, eagerly. 

'' Her father lent my poor father five hundred 
pounds ; and, at the meeting of the creditors after 
his death, Mr. Harrison was very earnest to have the 
money paid, because it was his daughter's fortune. 
When he found that it could not be had immediately, 
he grew extremely angry; but Lucy pacified him, 
and told him that she was sure 1 should pay the 
money honestly, as soon as 1 could ; and that she 
would willingly wait to have it paid at a hundred 
pounds a year for my convenience. T am more obliged 
to her, for the handsome way in which she trusted to 
me, than if she had given me half the money. 1 shall 
never forget it." 

" I hope you forgive her for not buying the bon- 
net ?" said Wright to Marvel. 

'' Forgive her ! ay ; now I love her for it," said 
Marvel ; '' now I know that she is not stingy." 

From this day forward, Marvel's attachment to 
Lucy rapidly increased. One evening he was walk- 
ing in the fields with Lucy and miss Milly, who 
played off her finest York airs to attract his admira- 
tion, when the following dialogue passed betweea 
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them : ^< La ! cousin Lucy/' said miss MiUicent^ 
'* when shall we get you to York ? I long to show 
joa a little of the worlds and to introduce you to my 
friend Mrs. Stokes^ the milliner." 

^' My father says that he does not wish that I 
should be aoqu^ted with Mrs. Stokes/' said Lucy. 

" Your father ! Nonsense^ child. Your father has 
lived all his life in the country;, the Lord knows 
where ; he has not lived in York, as I have ; so how 
can he know any thing ui>on earth of the world ?— 
what we call the world, I mean." 

*^ I do not know, cousin Milly, what you call the 
world; but I think that he knows more of Mrs. 
Stokes than I do ; and I shall trust to his opinion, 
for I never kae^ him speak ill of any body without 
having good reason for it. Besides, it is my duty to 
obey my father." 

** Duty! La ! Gracious me I She talks as if she 
was a baby in leading-strings," cried miss Milly> 
laughing ; but she was mortified at observing that 
Marvel did not join, as she had expected, in the 
laugh : so she added, in a scornful tone, " Perhaps 
I'm in the wrong box; and that Mr. Marvel is one 
of them that admires pretty babies in leading-strings." 

'* I am one of those that admire a good daughter, I 
confess," said Marvel ; " and," said he, lowering his 
voioOi i f' that love h&c too." 

Miss Milly coloured with anger, and Lucy with an 
emotion that she had never felt before. As they re-^ 
turned home, they met Mr. Harrison, and the mo- 
ment Marvel espied him he quitted the ladies. 

''I've something to say to you, Mr. Harrison. I 
should be glad to speak a few words to you in pri- 
vate, if you please," cried he, seizing his arm, and 
leading him down a by-lane. 
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. Mr. Harrison was all attention ; but Marvel began 
to gather primroses^ instead of speaking. 

*^ Well," said Mr. Harrison, '^ did you bring me 
here to see you gather primioses V* 

After smelling the flowers twenty times, and 
placing thean in twenty different forms. Marvel at 
lost threw them on the.^bank, and, with a sudden 
effort, exclaimed, '^ You have a daughter, Mr. James 
Harrison/* 

'^ I know I have ; and I thank God for it." 

'^ So you have reason tioda; ixxt a more lovely giil> 
and a better, in my opinion, never existed." 

** One must not praise one's own, or I should agree 
with you," said the proud father. 

Again there was silence. And again Marvel picked 
up his primroses. 

" In short," said he, '* Mr. Harrison, would you 
like me for a son-in-la'w?" 

^^ Would Lucy like you for a husband ? I must 
know that first," said the good father. 

" That is what I do not know," replied Marvel ; 
'^ but, if I was to ask her, she would ask you, I am 
sure, whether you would like me for a son-in-law." 

*' At this rate, we shall never get forwards," said 
Harrison. *^ Go you back to miss Milly, and send 
my Lucy here to me." 

We shall not tell how Lucy picked up the flowwrg, 
which had been her lover's grand resource ; nor how 
often she blushed upon the occasion : she acknow- 
ledged that she thought Mr. Marvel very agreeahley 
but that she was afraid to marry a person who had 
so little steadiness. That she had heard of a great 
number of schemes, undertaken by him, which had 
failed ; or which he had given up as hastily as he 
had begun them. " Besides," said she^ ^^ may be he 
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might change his mind about me as well as about 
other things ; for I've heard from my cousin Milly — 
I've heard — ^that — ^he was in love, not very long since, 
with an actress in York. Do you think this is all 
true ?" 

'^ Yes, I know it is all true," said Mr. Harrison ; 
^^ for he told me so himself. He is an honest, open- 
hearted young man; but I think as you do, child, 
that we cannot be sure of his steadiness." 

When Marvel heard from Mr. Harrison the result 
of this conversation, he was inspired with the strongest 
desire to convince Lucy that he was capable of 
perseverance. To the astonishment of all who knew 
him, or who thought that they knew him, he settled 
steadily to business ; and, for a whole twelvemonth, 
no one heard him speak of any new scheme. At the 
end of this time he renewed his proposal to Lucy ; 
saying that he hoped she would now have some de- 
pendence upon his constancy to her, since she had 
seen the power she had over his mind. Lucy was 
artless and affectionate, as well as prudent : now that 
her only real objection to the match was lessened, she 
did not torment him, to try her power ; but acknow- 
ledged her attachment to him, and they were married. 

Sir Plantagenet Mowbray's agent was much asto- 
nished that Lucy did not prefer him, because he 
was a much richer man than Pierce Marvel ; and 
miss Milly Harrison was also astonished that Mr. 
Marvel did not prefer her to such a country girl as 
Lucy, especially when she had a thousand pounds 
more to her fortune. But, notwithstanding all this 
astonishment. Marvel and his wife were perfectly 
happy. 

It was now the fifth year after old Mr. Pearson's 
death. Wright was at this time the richest of the 
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three nephews ; for the money that he had laid out 
in draining Holland fen began to bring him in twenty 
per cent. As to Marvel^ he had exchanged some 
of his finest acres for the warren of silver sprigs, the 
common full of thistles, and the marsh full of reeds : 
he had lost many guineas by his sheep and their 
jackets, and many more by his ill-fenced plantations : 
so that counting all the losses from the failure of his 
schemes and the waste of his time, he was a thousand 
pounds poorer than when he first came into possession 
of Clover-hill. 

Goodenough was not, according to the most ac- 
curate calculations, one shilling richer or poorer than 
when he first began the world. " Slow and sure," 
said his friends : '^ fair and softly goes far in a day. 
What he has he'll hold fast ; that's more than Mar- 
vel ever did, and may be more than Wright will do 
in the end. He dabbles a little in experiments, as 
he calls them: this he has learned from his friend 
Marvel ; and this will come to no good." 

About this time> there was some appearance of a 
scarcity in England ; and many farmers set an un- 
usual quantity of potatoes, in hopes that they would 
bear a high price the ensuing season. Goodenough^ 
who feared and hated every thing that was called a 
speculation, declared that, for his part, he would not 
set a drill more than he used to do. What had 
always done for him and his should do for him still. 
With this resolution, he began to set his potatoes : 
Marvel said to him, whilst he was at work, '^ Cousin 
Goodenough, I would advise you not to set the shoots 
that are at the bottom of these potatoes ; for, if you 
do, they won't be good for any thing. This is a se- 
cret I learned last harvest home, from one of my 
Irish haymakers. I made the experiment last year^ 
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and found the poor fellow was quite right. I have 
given him a guinea for his information ; and it will 
be worth a great deal more to me and my neigh- 
bours." 

'' May be so," said Goodenough ; " but I shall set 
my own potatoes my own way, I thank you, cousin 
Marvel; for I take it the old way's best, and I'll never 
follow no other." 

Marvel saw that it was in vain to attempt to con- 
tince Goodenough : therefore he left him to his old 
ways. The consequence was that Goodenough and 
his family ate the worst potatoes in the whole coun- 
try this year ; and Marvel cleared above two hundred 
pounds by twenty acres of potatoes, set according to 
his friend the Irishman's directions. 

This was the first speculation of Marvel's which 
succeeded ; because it was the first which had been 
begun with prudence, and pursued with steadiness. His 
information, in the first instance, was good ; it came 
from a person who had actually tried the experiment, 
and who had seen it made by others; and when he 
was convinced of the f§ict, he applied his knowledge 
at the proper time, boldly extended his experiment^ 
and succeeded. This success raised him in the opi- 
nion even of his enemies. His friend, Wright, 
heartily rejoiced at it ; but Goodenough sneered, and 
said to Wright, *^ What Marvel has gained this year, 
he'll lose by some scheme the next. I dare to say, 
now, he has- some new scheme or another brewing in 
his brains at this very moment. Ay — ^look, here he 
comes, with two bits of rags in his hand. — Now for it !" 

Marvel came up to them with great eagerness in 
his Ipoks ; and, showing two freshly dyed patterns of 
cloth, said, *^ Which of these two blues is tlie 
brightest?" 
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'* That in your left hand," said Wright ; *' it is a 
beautiful blue." 

Marvel rubbed his hands with an air of triumph ; 
but, restraining Ms joy, he addressed himself to 
Wright in a composed voice. 

'^ My dear Wright, I have many obligations to 
you ; and, if I have any good fortune, you shall be 
the first to share it with me. . As for you, cousin 
Groodenough, I don't bear malice agaipst you for 
laughing at me and my herons' feathers, and my 
silver sprigs, and my sheep's jaclcets, and my thistles : 
shake hands, man; you shall have a share in our. 
sdwme, if you please." 

^' I don't pI»Eise to have no share at all in none of 
your schemes, cousin Marvel: I thank you kindly,'* 
said Goodenough. 

*' Had not you better hear what it is, before you 
decide against it ?" said Wright. 

Marvel explained himself further : *' Some time 
ago," said he, *' I was with my father-in-law, who 
was dyeing some doth with woad. I observed that 
one comer of the cloth was of a much brighter blue 
than any of the rest; and upon examining what 
could be the cause of this, I found that the comer of 
the cloth had fallen upon the ground, as it was taken 
out of the dyeing vat, and had trailed through a mix- 
ture of colours, which I had accidentally spilled on 
the floor. I carefully recollected of what this mix- 
ture was composed ; I found that woad was the prin- 
cipal ingredient; the other is a secret. I have 

repeated my experiments several times, and I find that 
they have always succeeded : I was determined not 
to speak of my discovery till I was sure of the facts. 
Now I am sure of them, my father-in-law tells me 
that he and his brother, at York, could ensure to me 
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an advantageous sale for as much blue cloth as I can 
prepare ; and he advises me to take out a patent for 
the dye." 

Goodenough had not patience to listen any longer^ 
but exclaimed : 

'^ Join in a patent ! that's more than I would do, 
I am sure^ cousin Marvel ; so don't think to take me 
in. I'll end as I began^ without having any thing to 
do with any of your new-fangled schemes — Good 
morning to you." 

'^ I hope^ Wright/' said Marvel, proudly, " that 
you do not suspect me of any design to take you in ; 
and that you will have some confidence in this scheme, 
when you find that my expetiments have been accu- 
rately tried." 

Wright assured Marvel that he had the utmost 
confidence in his integrity ; and that he would care- 
fully go over with him any experiments he chose to 
show him. '' I do not want to worm your secret from 
you," said he ; ^' but we must make ourselves sure 
of success before we go to take out a patent, which 
will be an expensive business.*' 

" You are exactly the sort of man I should wish 
to have for my partner," cried Marvel, " for you have 
all the coolness and prudence that I want." 

'' And you have all the quickness and ingenuity 
that I want," replied Wright ; *^ so, between us, we 
should indeed, as you say, make good partners." 

A partnership was soon established between Wright 
and Marvel. The woad apparatus, which belonged 
to Wright's father-in-law, was given up to the cre- 
ditors to pay the debts ; but none of these creditors 
understood the management of it, or were willing to 
engage in it, lest they should ruin themselves. Mar- 
vel prevailed upon Wright to keep it in his own 
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liands : and the creditors^ who had been well satisfied 
by his. wife's conduct towards them^ and who had 
great confidence in his character for prudence^ relin- 
quished their claims upon the property^ and trusted 
to Wright*8 promise^ that they should be gradually 
paid by instalments. 

" See what it is to have chosen a good wife^" said 
Wright. " Good character is often better than good 
fortune." 

The wife returned the husband's compliment ; but 
we must pass over such unfashionable conversation, 
and proceed with our story. 

The reader may recollect our mentioning a little 
boy, who carried a message from Wright to his mis- 
tress the day that he called upon her, on his return 
from York, She had been very good to this boy, and 
he was of a grateful temper. After he left her fa- 
ther's service, he was hired by a gentleman, who 
lived near Spalding, and for some time she had heard 
nothing of him: but, about a year after she was 
xnarried, his master paid a visit in Lincolnshire, and 
the lad early one morning came to see his " old young 
mistress" He came so very early that none of the 
£Eunily were stirring, except Marvel, who had risen 
by daybreak to finish some repairs that he was 
/naking in the woad apparatus. He recognised the 
boy the moment he saw him, and welcomed him with 
his usual good-nature. 

" Ah, sir!" said the lad, " I he's glad to see 
things going on here again. I he's mai^ glad to hear 
how young mistress is happy ! But I must be back 
afore my own present master he's up ; so will you be 
pleased to give my sarvice and duty, and here's a 
little sort of a tea-chest for her, that I made with the 
help of a fellow-sarvant of mine. If so be i^he'llt.lv\TiV;. 

VOL. F. YL 
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well of taking it, I should be very proud : it has a 
lock and key and aU/' 

Marvel was astonished at the workmanship of this 
tea-chest ; and when he expressed his admiration, the 
boy said : " Oh, sir ! all the difficulte*^ parts were 
done by my fellow-sarvant ; who is more handy like 
than I am, ten to one, though he is a Frenchman. 
He was one of them French prisoners, and is a curi- 
ous man. He would have liked of all things to have 
come here along with me this morning, to get a sight 
ot what's going on here ; because that they have 
woad mills and the like in his own country, he says ; 
but then he would not come spying without leave, 
being a civil honest man." 

Marvel told the boy that his fellow-servant should 
be heartily welconft to satisfy his curiosity ; and the 
next morning the Frenchman came. He was a na- 
tive of Languedoc, where woad is cultivated : he had 
been engaged in the manufacture of it, and Marvel 
soon found, by his conversation, that he was a well- 
informed, intelligent man. He told Marvel that 
there were many natives of Languedoc, at this time, 
prisoners in England, who understood the business 
as well as he did, and would be glad to be employed, 
or to sell their knowledge at a reasonable price. 
Marvel was not too proud to learn, even from a 
Frenchman. With Wright's consent, he employed 
several of these workmen ; and he carried, by their 
means, the manufacture of woad to a high pitch of 
perfection. How success changes the opinion of 
men ! The Lincolnshire farmers, who had formerly 
sneered at Marvel as a genius and a projector, began 
to look up to him as to a very wise and knowing 
man, when they saw this manufactory continue to 
thrive ; and those who had blamed Wright, for en- 
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tering into partnership with him, now changed their 
minds. Neither of them could have done separately 
what they both effected by their union. 

At the end of the ten years, Goodenough was pre- 
cisely where he was when he began ; neither richer 
nor poorer; neither wiser nor happier; all that he 
had added to his stock was a cross wife, and two 
cross children. He, to the very last moment, per- 
sisted in the belief that he should be the richest of 
the three, and that Wright and Marvel would finish 
by being bankrupts. He was in unutterable asto- 
nishment, when, upon the appointed day, they pro- 
duced their account-books to Mr. Constantine, the 
executor, and it was found that they were many 
thousand pounds better in the world than himself. 

*' Now, gentlemen," said Mr. Constantine, '' to 
which of you am I to give your uncle's legacy ? I 
must know which of the partners has the greatest 
share in the manufactory." 

'^ Wright has the greatest share," cried Marvel ; 
" for without his prudence I should have been 
ruined." 

'^ Marvel has the greatest share," cried Wright ; 
*' for without his ingenuity I should never have suc- 
ceeded in the business, nor indeed should I have un- 
dertaken it." 

*' Then, gentlemen, you must divide the ten thou- 
sand pounds between you," said Mr. Constantine, 
" and I give you joy of your happy partnership. 
What can be more advantageous than a partnership 
between prudence and justice on the one side, and 
generosity and abilities on the other ?" 

June, 1800. 
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CHAPTER I. 



It was Sunday mornings and a fine day in autumn ; 
the bells of Hereford cathedral rang^ and all the world 
smartly dressed were flocking to church. 

"Mrs. Hill! Mrs. Hill!— Phoebe! Phoebe! There's 
the cathedral bell^ I say^ and neither of you ready for 
churchy and I a verger ;" cried Mr. Hill, the tanner, 
as he stood at the bottom of his own staircase. '' I 'm 
ready, papa," replied Phoebe ; and down she came, 
looking so dean, so fresh, and so gay, that her stem 
father's brows unbent, and he could only say to her, 
as she was drawing on a new pair of gloves, " Child, 
you ought to have had those gloves on before this time 
of day." 

" Before this time of day !" cried Mrs. Hill, who 
was now coming down stairs completely equipped, 
" before this time of day ! she should know better, 
I say, than to put on those gloves at all: mpre 
especially when going to the cathedral.'* 

" The gloves are very good gloves, as &r as I see," 
replied Mr. HilL '^ But no matter now. It is more 
fitting that we should be in proper time in our pew, 
to set an example, as becomes us, than to stand here 
talking of gloves and nonsense." 

He offered his wife and daughter each an arm, 
and set out for the cathedral ; but PYio^^ \v^^ \sj^ 
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busy in drawing on her new gloves, and her mother 
was too angry at the sight of them, to accept of i\Ir. 
Hill's courtesy ; '' What I say is always nonsense, I 
know, Mr. Hill," resumed the matron : " but I can 
see as far into a millstone as other folks. Was it not 
I that first gave you a hint of what became of the 
great dog, that we lost out of our tan-yard last win- 
ter ? And was it not I who first took notice to you, 
]VIr. Hill, verger as you are, of the hole under the 
foundation of the cathedral } Was it not, I ask you, 
Mr. Hill.?" 

'^ But, my dear Mrs. Hill, what has all this to do 
with Phoebe's gloves.'*" 

" Are you blind, Mr. Hill ? Don't you see that 
they are Limerick gloves }" 

*^ What of that ?" said Mr. Hill ; still preserving 
his composure, as it was his custom to do as long as 
he could, when he saw his wife was ruflHed. 

" What of that, Mr. Hill ! why don't you know 
that Limerick is in Ireland, Mr. Hill.'*" 

" With all my heart, my dear." 

" Yes, and with all your heart, I suppose, iMr. 
Hill, you would see our cathedral blown up, some 
fair day or other, and your own daughter married to 
the person that did it ; and you a verger, Mr. Hill." 

**^ God forbid !" cried JNIr. Hill ; and he stopped 
short and settled his wig. Presently recovering 
himself, he added, ^^ But, Mrs. Hill, the cathedral 
is not yet blown up; and our Phoebe is not yet 
married." 

'' No ; but what of that, Mr. Hill ? Forewarned 
is forearmed, as I told you before your dog was gone ; 
but you would not believe me, and you see how it 
turned out in that case ; and so it will in this case, 
you'll see, Mr. HiU." 
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" But you puzzle and frighten me out of my 
wits, Mrs. Hill/' said the verger : again settling hi 
wig. " In that case, and in this case ! I can't under- 
stand a syllable of what you've been saying to me this 
half hour. In plain English, what is there the mat- 
ter about Phoebe's gloves ?" 

" In plain English, then, Mr. Hill, since you can 
understand nothing else, please to ask your daughter 
Phoebe who gave her those gloves. Phoebe, who gave 
you those gloves?" 

" I wish they were burnt," said the husband; 
whose patience could endure no longer. " Who gave 
you those cursed gloves, Phoebe ?" 

" Papa," answered Phoebe, in a low voice, " they 
were a present from Mr. Brian O'Neill." 

^^ The Irish glover !" cried Mr. Hill, with a look 
of terror. 

'^ Yes," resumed the mother ; " very true, Mr. 
HiU, I assure you. Now, you see, I had my rea- 



sons." 



'^ Take off the gloves directly: I order you, Phoebe," 
said her father, in his most peremptory tone. " I 
took a mortal dislike to that Mr. Brian O'Neill the 
first time I ever saw him. He's an Irishman, and 
that's enough, and too much for me. Off with the 
gloves, Phoebe! When I order a thing, it must be 
done." 

Phoebe seemed to find some difficulty in getting off 
the gloves, and gently urged that she could not well 
go into the cathedral without them. This objection 
was immediately removed, by her mother's pulling 
from her pocket a pair of mittens, which had once 
been brown, and once been whole, but which were 
now rent in sundry places ; and which, having been 
long stretched by one who was twifie tb.^ ^<& ^ 
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Phoebe, now hung in huge wrinkles upon her well- 
turned arms. , 
' '^ But, papa," said Phoebe, ^' why should we take 
a dislike to him because he is an Irishman } Cannot 
an Irishman be a good man ?" 

The verger made no answer to this question, but a 
few seconds after it was put to him, observed that the 
cathedral bell had just done ringing; and, as thej 
were now got to the church door, Mrs. Hill, with a 
significant look at Phoebe, remarked that it was no 
proper time to talk or think of good men, or bad 
men, or Irishmen, or any men, especially for a verger's 
daughter. * 

We pass over in silence the many conjectures that 
were made by several of the congregation, concerning 
the reason why miss Phoebe Hill should appear in 
such a shameful shabby pair of gloves on a Sunday. 
After service was ended the verger went, with great 
mystery, to examine the hole under the foundation of 
the cathedral ; and Mrs. Hill repaired, with the gro- 
cer's and the stationer's ladies, to take a walk in the 
Close ; where she boasted to all her female acquaint- 
ance, whom she called her friends, of her maternal 
discretion in prevailing upon Mr. Hill to forbid her 
daughter Phoebe to wear the Limerick gloves. 

In the mean time, Phoebe walked pensively home- 
wards; endeavouring to discover why her father 
should take a mortal dislike to a man, at first sight, 
merely because he was an Irishman; and why her 
mother had talked so much of the great dog, which 
had been lost last year out of the tan-yard ; and of 
the hole under the foundation of the cathedral ! 
What has all this to do with my Limerick glove-s ? 
thought she. The more she thought the less con- 
nexion she could perceive between these things : for 



THE LIMERICK GLOTES. 137 

as sh^ liad not taken a dislike to Mr. Brian O'Neill 
at first sights because he was an Irishman^ she could 
not think it quite reasonable to suspect him of 
making away with her father's dog; nor yet of a 
design to blow up the Hereford cathedral. As she 
was pondering upon these matters^ she came within 
sight of the ruins of a poor woman's house ; which^ a 
few months before this ^ime^ had been burnt down. 
She recollected that her first acquaintance with her 
lover began at the time of this fire ; and she thought 
that the courage and humanity he showed^ in exert- 
ing himself to save this unfortunate woman and her 
children^ justified her notion of the possibility that 
an Irishman might be a good man. 

The name of the poor woman^ whose house had^ 
been burnt down^ was Smith : she was a widow^ and 
she now lived at the extremity of a narrow lane in a 
wretched habitation. Why Phoebe thought of her 
with more concern than usual at this instant we need 
not examine^ but she did; and^ reproaching herself 
for having neglected it for some weeks past^ she re- 
solved to go directly to see the widow Smithy and to 
give her a crown which she had long had in her pocket> 
with which she had intended to have bought play 
tickets. 

It happened that the first person she saw in the 
poor widow's kitchen was the identical Mr. O'Neill. 
" I did not expect to see any body here but you, Mrs. 
Smith," said Phoebe, blushing. 

'^ So much the greater the pleasure of the meet- 
ing ; to me, I mean, miss Hill," said O'Neill, rising, 
and putting down a little boy, with whom he had 
been playing. Phoebe went on talking to the poor 
woman ; and, after slipping the crown into her hand, 
said she would call again. O'Neill, surprised ^t t\^ft. 
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change in her manner^ followed her when she left the 
house^ and said^ '' It would be a great misfortune to 
me to have done any thing to offend miss Hill; 
especially if I coidd not conceive how or what it was, 
which is my case at this present speaking." And^ as 
the spruce glover spoke, he fixed his eyes upon 
Phoebe's ragged gloves. She drew them up in vain ; 
and then said, with her natural simplicity and gentle- 
ness, " You have not done any thing to offend me, 
Mr. O'Neill; but you are some way or other dis- 
pleasing to my father and mother, and they have for- 
bid me to wear the Limerick gloves." 

*^ And sure miss Hill would not be after changing 
her opinion of her humble servant for no reason in 
life, but because her father and mother, who have 
taken a prejudice against him, are a little contrary." 

*' No," replied Phoebe ; " I should not change my 
opinion, without any reason; but I have not had 
time yet to fiis. my opinion of you, Mr. O'Neill." 

" To let you know a piece of my mind, then, my 
dear miss Hill," resumed he, '' the more contrary they 
are, the more pride and joy it would give me to win 
and wear you, in spite of 'em all ; and if without a 
farthing in your pocket, so much the more I should 
rejoice in the opportunity of proving to your dear 
self, and all else whom it may consarn, that Brian 
O'Neill is no fortune hunt^, and scorns them that 
are so narrow-minded as to think that no other kind 
of cattle but them there fortune hunters can come out 
of all Ireland. So, my dear Phoebe, now we under- 
stand one another, I hope you will not be paining 
-my eyes any longer vtdth the sight of these odious 
brown bags, which are not fit to be worn by any 
christian's arms, to say nothing of miss Hill's, which 
are the handsomest^ without any compliment, that 
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ever I saw ; and^ to my mind^ would become a pair 
of Limerick gloves beyond any thing : and I expect 
she'll show her generosity and proper spirit by putting 
them on immediately." 

*' You expect, sir," repeated miss Hill, with a look 
of more indignation than her gentle countenance had 
ever before been seen to assume. '' Expect !" If he 
had said hope, thought she, it would have been another 
thing : but expect ! what right has he to expect ? 

Now miss Hill, unfortunately, was not sufficiently 
acquainted with the Irish idiom, to know, that to ex- 
pect, in Ireland, is the same thing as to hope in Eng- 
land ; and, when her Irish admirer said I expect, he 
meant only in plain English, I hope. But thus it is 
that a poor Irishman, often, for want of understand- 
ing the niceties of the English language, says the 
rudest when he means to say the civilest things 
imaginable. 

IMiss Hill's feelings were so much hurt, by this 
unlucky '' I expect," that the whole of his speech, 
which had before made some favourable impression 
upon her, now lost its effect ; and she replied with 
proper spirit, as she thought, " You expect a great 
deal too much, Mr. O'Neill ; and more than ever I 
gave you reason to do. It would be neither pleasure 
nor pride to me to be won and worn, as you were 
pleased to say, in spite of them all ; and to be thrown, 
without a farthing in my pocket, upon the protection 
of one who expects so much at first setting out. — So 
I assure you, sir, whatever you may expect, I shall 
not put on the Limerick gloves." 

Mr. O'Neill was not without his share of pride, 
and proper spirit ; nay, he had, it must be confessed, 
in common with some others of his countrymen, an 
improper share of pride and spirit* Fired b^ l\i&. 
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lady's coldness^ he poured forth a volley of reproaches ; 
and ended by wishing^ as he said^ a good morning for 
ever and ever^ to one who could change her opinion 
point blank, like the weathercock. " I am, miss, 
your most obedient ; and I expect you'll never think 
no more of poor Brian O'Neill, and the Limerick 
gloves." 

If he had not been in too great a passion to observe 
any thing, poor Brian O'Neill would have found out 
that Phoebe was not a weathercock : but he left her 
idmiptly, and hurried away, imagining all the while 
that it was Phoebe, and not himself, who was in a 
rage. Thus, to the horseman who is galloping at full 
speed, the hedges, trees, and houses, seem rapidly to 
recede ; whilst, in reality, they never move from their 
places. It is he that flies from them, and not they 
from him. 

On Monday morning miss Jenny Brown, the per- 
fumer's daughter, came to pay Phoebe a morning visit, 
with a face of busy joy. 

" So, my dear !" said she : '^ fine doings in Here- 
fwd ! but what makes you look so downcast ? To be 
sure you are invited, as well as the rest of us." 

*' Invited where?" cried Mrs. Hill, who was pre- 
sent, and who could never endure to hear of an in- 
vitation, in which she was not included. " Invited 
where, pray, miss Jenny ?" 

*^ La ! have not you heard ? Why, we all took it 
for granted that you and miss Phoebe would have 
been the first and foremost to have been asked to 
Mr. O'Neill's baU." 

'' Ball !" cried Mrs. Hill; and luckily saved Phoebe, 
who was in some agitation, the trouble of speaking. 
" Why, this is a mighty sudden thing : I never heard 
a tittle of it before." 
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'^ Well, tliis is regally extraordinary ! And, Phoebe, 
ha?ie you not received a pair of Limerick gloves ?*' 

"Yes, 1 have," said Phoebe; "but what then? 
What have my Limerick gloves to do with the ball ?" 

" A great deal," replied Jenny. " Don't you know, 
that a pair of Limerick gloves is, as one may say, a 
ticket to this ball ? for every lady that has been asked 
has had a pair sent to her along with the card ; and I 
believe as many as twenty, beside myself, have been 
asked this morning." 

Jenny then produced her new pair of Limerick 
gloves ; and as she tried them on, and showed how 
well they fitted, she counted up the names of the 
ladies who, to her knowledge, were to be at this ball. 
When she had finished the catalogue, she expatiated 
upon the grand preparations which it was said the 
widow O'Neill, Mr. O'Neill's mother, was makii^ 
for the supper; and concluded by condoling with 
Mrs. Hill for her misfortune in not having been in« 
vited. Jenny took her leave, to get her dress in 
readiness : " for," added she, " Mr. O'Neill has en- 
gaged me to open the ball, in case Phoebe does not 
go : but I suppose she will cheer up and go, as she 
has a pair of Limerick gloves as well as the rest of us." 

There was a silence for some minutes after Jenny's 
departure, which was broken by Phoebe, who told her 
mother that, early in the morning, a note had been 
brought to her, which she had returned unopened; 
because she knew, from the handwriting of the direc- 
tion, that it came jfrom Mr. O'Neill. 

We must observe that Phoebe had already told her 
mother of her meeting with this gentleman at the 
poor widow's, and of all that had passed between 
them afterwards. This openness, on her part, had 
softened the heart of Mrs. Hill ; who wag really iei- 
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clincd to be good-natured, provided people would 
allow that she had more penetration than any Cne 
else in Hereford. She was moreover a good deal 
piqued and alarmed by the idea that the perfumer's 
daughter might rival and outshine her own. Whilst 
she had thought herself sure of Mr. O'Neill's attach- 
ment to Phoebe, she had looked higher ; especially as 
she was persuaded, by the perfumer's lady, to think 
that an Irishman could not be a good match : but now 
she began to suspect that the perfumer's lady had 
changed her opinion of Irishmen, since she did not 
object to her own Jenny's leading up the ball at Mr. 
O'NeiU's. 

All these thoughts passed rapidly in the mother s 
mind ; and, wit& her fear of losing an admirer for 
her Phcebe, the value of that admirer suddenly rose 
in her estimation. Thus, at an auction, if a lot is 
going to be knocked down to a lady, who is the only 
person that has bid for it, even she feels discontented, 
and despises that which nobody covets : but if, as the 
Iiammer is falling, many voices answer to the question. 
Who bids more ? then her anxiety to secure the prize 
suddenly rises ; and, rather than be outbid, she will 
give far beyond its value. 

" Why, child," said Mrs. Hill, " since you have a 
pair of Limerick gloves ; and since certainly that note 
was an invitation to us to this ball ; and since it is 
much more fitting that you should open the ball than 
Jenny Brown ; and since, after all, it was very hand- 
some and genteel of the young man to say he would 
take you without a farthing in your pocket, which 
shows that those were misinformed who talked of him 
as an Irish adventurer ; and since we are not certain 
'twas he made away with the dog, although he said 
its barking was a great nuisance; and since, if he 
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did not kill or entice away the dog^ there is no great 
reason to suppose he was the person who made the 
hole under the foundation of the cathedral^ or that he 
could have such a wicked thought as to blow it up ; 
and since he must be in a very good way of business 
to be able to afford giving away four or give guineas' 
worth of Limerick gloves^ and balls and suppers ; and 
since^ after all^ it is no fault of his to be an Irishman^ 
I give it as my vote and opinion^ my dear^ that you 
put on your Limerick gloves and go to this ball ; and 
I'll go and speak to your father^ and bring him round 
to our opinion ; and then I '11 pay the morning visit 
I owe to the widow O'Neill, and make up your quarrel 
with Brian. Love quarrels are easy to make up, you 
know; and then we shall have things all upon velvet 
again; and Jenny Brown need not come with her 
hypocritical condoling face to us any more." 

After running this speech glibly off, Mrs. Hill, 
without waiting to hear a syllable from poor Phoebe, 
trotted off in search of her consort. It was not, how- 
ever, quite so easy a task as his wife expected to 
bring Mr. Hill round to her opinion. He was slow 
in declaring himself of any opinion ; but, when once 
he had said a thing, there was but little chance of 
altering his notions. On this occasion, Mr. Hill was 
doubly bound to his prejudice against our unlucky 
Irishman ; for he had mentioned with great solemnity, 
at the club which he frequented, the grand affair of 
the hole under the foundation of the cathedral ; and 
his suspicions that there was a design to blow it up. 
Several of the club had laughed at this idea ; others, 
who supposed that Mr. O'Neill was a Roman Catho- 
lic, and who had a confused notion that a Roman 
Catholic must be a very wicked, dangerous being, 
thought that there might be a great deal \tl \!cks^ 
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verger's su^estions; and observed that a very watchful 
eye ought to be kept upon this Irish glover^ who had 
come to settle at Hereford nobody knew why, and who 
seemed to have money at command nobody knew how. 

The news of this ball sounded to Mr. Hill's pre- 
judiced imagination like the news of a conspiracy. 
Ay! Ay! thought he; the Irishman is cunning 
enough! But we shall be too many for him: he 
wants to throw all the good sober folks of Hereford 
off their guard, by feasting, and dancing, and ca- 
rousing, I take it ; and so to perpetrate his evil de- 
signs when it is least suspected : but we shall be pre- 
pared for him ; fools as he takes us plain Englishmen 
to be^ I warrant. 

In consequence of these most shrewd cogitations, 
our verger silenced his wife with a peremptory nod, 
when she came to persuade him to let Phoebe put on 
the Limerick gloves, and go to the ball. '^ To this 
ball she shall not go ; and I charge her not to put on 
those Limerick gloves, as she values my blessing," 
said Mr. Hill. " Please to tell her so, Mrs. Hill, and 
trust to my judgment and discretion in all things, 
Mrs. Hill. Strange work may be in Hereford yet : 
but I'll say no more; I must go and consult with 
knowing men, who are of my own opinion." 

He sallied forth, and Mrs. Hill was left in a state 
which only those who are troubled with the disease 
of excessive curiosity can rightly comprehend or com- 
passionate. She hied her back to Phoebe, to whom 
.she announced her father's answer; and then went 
gossiping to all her female acquaintance in Hereford, 
to tell them all that she knew, and all that she did 
not know ; and to endeavour to find out a secret where 
there was none to be found. 

There are trials of temper in all conditions : and no 
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lady, in high or low life^ could endure them with a 
better grace than Phoebe. Whilst Mr. and Mrs. Hill 
were busied abroad^ there came to see Phoebe one of 
the widow Smith's children. With artless expressions 
of gratitude to Phoebe this little girl mixed the 
praises of O'Neill, who, she said, had been the con- 
stant friend of her mother, and had given her money 
every week since the fire happened. ^^ Mammy loves 
him dearly, for being so good-natured," continued the 
<^d : '' and he has been good to other people as well 
as to us." 

'' To whom ?" said Phoebe. 

^^ To a poor man, who has lodged for these few 
days past next door to us," replied the child ; '* I 
don't know his name rightly, but he is an Irishman ; 
and he goes out a-haymaking in the daytime, along 
with a number of otibers. He knew Mr. O'Neill in 
his own country, and he told mammy a great deal 
about his goodness." 

As the child finished these words, Phoebe took out 
of a drawer some clothes, which she had made for the 
poor woman's children, and gave them to the little 
girl. It happened that the Limerick gloves had been 
thrown into this drawer; and Phoebe's favourable 
sentiments of the giver of those gloves were revived 
by what she had just heard, and by the confession 
Mrs. HUl had made, that she had no reascms, and but 
vague suspicions, for thinking ill of him. She laid 
the gloves perfectly smooth, and strewed over them, 
whilst the little girl went on talking of Mr. O'Neill, 
the leaves of a rose whidi she had worn on Sunday. 

Mr. Hill was all this time in deep conference with 
those prudent men of Hereford, who were of his own 
opinion, about the perilous hole under the cathedral. 
The ominous circumstance of this ball wa& qIsa ^^sa> 

VOL. V. \a 
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sidered, the great expense at which the Irish glover 
lived, and his giving away gloves ; which was a sure 
sign he was not under any necessity to sell them; 
and consequently a proof that, though he pretended 
to be a glover, he was something wrong in disguise. 
Upon putting all these things t(^ether, it was re- 
solved, by these overwise politicians, that the best 
thing that could be done for Hereford, and the only 
possible means of preventing the immediate de- 
struction of its cathedral, would be to take Mr. 
O'Neill into custody. Upon recollection, however, it 
was perceived that there were no legal grounds on 
which he could be attacked. At length, after con- 
sulting an attorney, they devised what they thought 
an admirable mode of proceeding. 

Our Irish hero had not that punctuality which 
English tradesmen usually observe in the payment of 
bills : .he had, the preceding year, run up a long bill 
with a grocer in Hereford; and, as he had not at 
Christmas cash in hand to pay it, he had given a 
note, payable six months after date. The grocer, at 
Mr. Hill's request, made over the note to him ; and 
it was determined that the money should be de- 
manded, as it was now due, and that, if it was not 
paid directly, O'Neill should be that night arrested. 
How Mr. Hill made the discovery of this debt to the 
grocer agree with his former notion that the Irish 
glover had always money at command, we cannot well 
conceive ; but anger and prejudice will swallow down 
the grossest contradictions without difficulty. 

When Mr. Hill's clerk went to demand payment 
of the note, O'Neill's head was full of the ball which 
he was to give that evening. He was much surprised 
at the unexpected appearance of the note : he had not 
•ready money by him to pay it ; and, after swearing 
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a good deal at the clerk^ and complaining of this 
ungenerous and ungentleman-like behaviour in the 
grocer and the tanner^ he told the clerk to be gone^ 
and not to be bothering him at such an unseasonable 
time ; that he could not have the money then^ and 
did not deserve to have it at all. 

This language and conduct were rather new to the 
English clerk's mercantile ears : we cannot wonder 
that it should seem to him^ as he said to his master, 
more the language of a madman than a man of busi- 
ness. This want of punctuality in money transac- 
tions^ and this mode of treating contracts as matters 
of favour and affection^ might not have damned the 
fame of our hero in his own country, where such 
conduct is, alas ! too dommon ; but he was now in a 
kingdom where the manners and customs are so di-« 
rectly opposite, that he could meet with no allowance 
for his national faults. It would be well for his 
countrymen if they were made, even by a few mor- 
tifications, somewhat sensible of this important dif- 
ference in the habits of Irish and English traders, 
before they come to settle in England. 

But, to proceed with our story. On the night of 
Mr. O'Neill's grand ball, as he was seeing his £aa 
partner, the perfumer's daughter, safe home, he felt 
himself tapped on the shoulder by no friendly hand. 
When he was told that he was the king's prisoner, he 
vociferated with sundry strange oaths, which we for- 
bear to repeat, " No, I am not the king's prisoner I 
1 am the prisoner of that shabby rascally tanner; 
Jonathan Hill. None but he would arrest a gentle- 
man, in this way, for a trifle not worth mentioning." 

Miss Jenny Brown screamed when she found her-, 
self under the protection of a man who was arrested; 
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and^ what between her screams and his oaths^ there 
. was such a disturbance that a mob gathered. 

Among this mob there was a party of Irish hay- 
makers; who, after returning late from a harvest 
home^ had been drinking in a neighbouring aldiouse. 
With one accord^ they took part with their country- 
miin^ and would have rescued him from the civil 
iyffieers with all the pleasure in life^ if he had not 
fortunately possessed just sufficient sense and com* 
mand of himself to restrain their party-spirit, and to 
forbid them^ as they valued his life and reputation, 
to interfere, by word or deed, in his defence. 

He then despatched one of the haymakers home to 
his mother, to inf<Hrm her of what had happened ; 
and to request that she would get somebody to be 
bail for him as so<m as possible, as the officers said 
they could not let him out of their sight till he was 
bailed by substantial people, or till the debt was dis- 
dbiarged. 

The widow O'Neill was just putting out the candles 
in the ball-room when this news of her son*s arrest was 
brought to her. We pass over Hibernian exclamations : 
she consoled hor pride by reflecting that it would cer- 
tainly be the most easy thing imaginable to procure bail 
for Mr. O'Neill in Hereford, where he had so many 
friends who had just been dancing at his house ; but 
to dance at his house she found was one thing, and to 
be bail for him quite another. Each guest sent ex- 
cuses; and the widow O'Neill was astonished at 
what never fedis to astonish every body, when it hap- 
pens to themselves. ^^ Rather than let my son be 
detained in this manner for a paltry debt," cried she, 
^' I'd sell all I have within half an hour to a pawn- 
iH'oker." It was well no pawnbroker heard this de- 



THE I4IMERICK GLOVES. 140 

daraticm: she was too warm to consider economy. 
Sbe sent for a pawnlnroker^ who lived in the same 
street^ and^ afier pledging goods to treble the amount 
of the debt^ she obtained ready money for her son's 
release. 

O'Neill^ after being in custody ikjir about an hour 
and a half^ was set at liberty upon the pa3rment of 
his debt. As he passed by the cathedral in his way 
home^^he heard the dock strike ; and he called to a 
man, who was walking backwards and forwards in 
the churchyard, to ask whether it was two or three 
that the dock struck. " Three," answered the man ; 
*' and, as yet, all is safe." 

O'Neill, whose head was full of other things, did 
not stop to inquire the meaning of these last words. 
He little suspected that this man was a watchman, 
whom the orer-vigilant verger had stationed there 
to. guard the Hereford cathedral from his attacks. 
O'Neill little guessed that he had been arrested 
merely to keep him from blowing up the cathedral 
this night. The arrest had an excellent effect upon 
his mind, for he was a young man of good sense : it 
made him resdive to retrench his expenses in time, to 
live more like a glover and less like a gentleman; 
and to aim more at establishing credit, and less at 
gaining pc^ularity. He found, fnwi experience, that 
good friends will not pay bad debts. 



CHAPTER 11. 

On Thursday rooming, our verger rose in unusually 
good spirits, congrati^ti&g himself «ip<m tibe emiflent 
setrnce he had done to the city o€ li^t^^4.) \$^\l!^^ 
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sagacity in discovering the foreign plot to blow up 
the cathedral^ and by his dexterity in having the 
enemy held in custody^ at the very hour when the 
dreadful deed was to have been perpetrated. Mr. 
Hill's knowing friends further agreed it would be 
necessary to have a guard that should sit up every 
night in the churchyard ; and that^ as soon as they 
ooidd^ by constantly watching the enemy's motions, 
procure any information which the attorney should 
deem sufficient grounds for a legal proceeding, they 
should lay the whole business before the mayor. 

After arranging all this most judiciously and my- 
steriously with the friends who were exactly of his 
own opinion^ Mr. Hill laid aside his dignity of verger ; 
and assuming his other character of a tanner^ pro- 
ceeded to his tan-yard. What was his surprise and 
oonstemation, when he beheld his great rick of oak 
bark levelled to the ground ; the pieces of bark were 
scattered hr and vnde^ some over the close, some 
over the fields, and some were seen swimming upon 
the water. No tongue^ no pen, no muse can describe 
the feelings of our tanner at this spectacle ! feelings 
which became the more violent from the absolute 
silence which he imposed on himself upon this occa- 
sion. He instantly decided, in his own mind, that 
this injury was perpetrated by O'Neill, in revenge 
for his arrest ; and went privately to the attorney to 
inquire what was to be done^ on his part^ to secure 
legal vengeance. 

The attorney unluckily, or at least as Mr. Hill 
thought unluckily, had been sent for^ half an hour 
before, by a gentleman at some distance from Here- 
ford, to draw up a will; so that our tanner was 
obliged to postpone his l^al operations. 

We forbear to recount his return, and how many 
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times he walked up and down the close to view his 
scattered bark^ and to estimate the damage that had 
been done to him. At length that hour came which 
usually suspends all passions by the more imperious 
power of appetite — ^the hour of dinner ; an hour of 
which it was never needful to remind Mr. Hill by 
watch^ clocks or dial; for he was blessed with a 
punctual appetite^ and powerful as punctual : so 
powerful^ indeed^ that it often excited the spleen of 
his more genteel, or less hungry, wife. — '' Bless my 
stars, Mr. Hill/' she would oftentimes say, " I am 
really downright ashamed to see you eat so much; 
and, when company is to dine with us, I do wish 
you would take a snack by way of a damper before 
dinner, that you may not look so prodigious famish- 
ing and ungenteel." 

Upon this hint, Mr. Hill commenced a practice, 
to which he ever afterwards religiously adhered, of 
going, whether there was to be company, or no com- 
pany, into the kitchen regularly every day, half an 
hour before dinner, to take a slice from the roast or 
the boiled before it went up to table. As he was this 
day, according to his custom, in the kitchen, taking 
his snacks by way of a damper, he heard the house- 
maid and the cook talking about some wonderful 
fortune-teller, whom the housemaid had been con- 
sulting. This fortune-teller was no less a personage 
than the successor to Bampfylde Moore Carew, king 
of the gipsies, whose life and adventures are probably 
in many, too many of our readers' hands. Bampfylde 
the second, king of the gipsies, assumed this title, in 
hopes of becoming as famous, or as infamous, as his 
predecessor : he was now holding his court in a wood 
near the town of Hereford, and numbers of servant- 
maids and 'prentices went to consult Idnv — rys^A^* 



162 POPULAR TALES. 

was whispered that he was resorted to^ secretly, by 
some whose education might have taught them better 
sense* 

Numberless were the instances which our verger 
heard in his kitchen of the supernatural skill of this 
cunning man ; and, whilst Mr. HiU ate his snack 
with his wonted gravity, he revolved great designs in 
his secret soul. Mrs. Hill was surprised, several 
times during dinner, to see her consort put down his 
knife and fork, and meditate. '^ Gracious me, Mr. 
Hill, what can have happened to you this day? What 
can you be thinking of, Mr. Hill, that can make you 
fbrget what you have upon your plate ?" 

** Mrs* Hill," replied the thoughtful verger, " our 
grandmother Eve had too much curiosity; and we all 
know it did not lead to no good. What I am think- 
ing of will be known to you in due time ; but not 
now, Mrs. Hill; therefore, pray, no questicms, or 
teasing, or pumping. What I think, I think ; what 
I say, I say; what I know, I know; and that is 
enough for you to know at present : only this, Phoebe, 
you did very well not to put on the Limerick gloves, 
child. What I know, I know. Things will turn out 
just as I said from the first. What I say, I say ; and 
what I think, I think ; and this is enough for you to 
know at present." 

Having finished dinner with this solemn speech, 
Mr. Hill settled himself in his arm-chair, to take his 
after-dinner's nap ; and he dreamed of blowing up 
cathedrals, and of oak bark floating upon the waters; 
and the cathedral was, he thought, blown up by a 
man dressed in a pair of woman's Limerick gloves, 
and the oak bark turned into mutton steaks, after 
which his great d<^ Jowler was swimming ; when, 
all on a sudden, as he was going to beat Jowler for 
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eating the bark transfonned into mutton steaks^ 
Jowler became Bampfylde the second^ king of the 
gipsies ; and, putting a horsewhip with a silver han- 
dle into Hill's hand, c<»nmanded him three times, in 
a voice as loud as the town-crier's, to have O'Neill 
whipped through ihe market-place of Hereford : but» 
just as he was going to the window to see this whip- 
jnng, his wig fell olf, luid he awoke. 

It was difficult, even for Mr. Hill's sagacity, to 
make sense of this dream : but he had the wise art 
of always finding in his dreams something that con- 
firmed his waking determinations. Before he went 
to sleep, he had half resolved to consult the king of 
the gipsies, in the absence of the attorney; and his 
dream made him now wholly determined upon this 
prudent step. From Bampfylde the second, thought 
he, I shall learn for certain who made the hoLe under 
the cathedral, who pulled down my rick of bark, and 
who made away with my dog Jowler; and then I 
shall swear examinations against O'Neill without 
waiting for attorneys. I will follow my own way in 
this business: I have always found my own way 
best. 

So, when the dusk of the evening increased, oux 
wise man set out towards the wood to consult the 
cunning man. Bampfylde the second, king of the 
gipstee, resided in a sort of hut made of the branches 
of trees : the verger stooped, but did not stoop low 
enough, as he entered this temporary palace; and> 
whilst his body was almost bent double, his peruke 
was caught upon a twig. From this awkward situation 
he was relieved by the consort of the king ; and he 
now beheld, by the light of some embers, the person 
of his gipsy majesty, to whose sublime appearance 
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this dim light was so favourable that it struck a 
secret awe into our wise mail's soul ; and, forgetting 
Hereford cathedral, and oak bark, and Limerick 
gloves, he stood for some seconds speechless. During 
this time, the queen very dexterously disencumbered 
his pocket of all superfluous articles. When he re- 
covered his recollection, he put, with great solemnity, 
the following queries to the king of the gipsies, and 
received the following answers : 

'^ Do you know a dangerous Irishman, of the name 
of O'Neill ; who has come, for purposes best known 
to himself, to settle at Hereford ?" 

" Yes, we know him well." 

" Indeed ! And what do you know of him ?" 

*' That he is a dangerous Irishman." 

'' Right ! And it was he, was it not, that pulled 
dowji, or caused to be pulled down, my rick of oak 
bark r 

" It was." 

" And who was it that made away with my d(^ 
Jowler, that used to guard the tan-yard ?' 

^* It was the person that you suspect.* 

'^ And was it the person whom I suspect that made 
the hole under the foundation of our cathedral }" 

'* The same, and no other." 
And for what purpose did he make that hole ?" 
For a purpose that must not be named," replied 
the king of the gipsies ; nodding his head in a my- 
sterious manner. 

'^ But it may be named to me," cried the verger, 
" for I have found it out, and I am one of the 
vergers; and is it not fit that a plot to blow up 
the Hereford cathedral should be known to me and 
through me ?" 
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" Now take my word, 
Wise man of Hereford, 
None in safety may be, 
Till the bad man doth flee." 

These oracular verses, pronounced by Bampfylde 
with all the enthusiasm of one who was inspired, had 
the desired effect upon our wise man; and he left 
the presence of the king of the gipsies with a pro- 
digiously high opinion of his majesty's judgment and 
of his own, fully resolved to impart, the next morn- 
ing, to the mayor of Hereford, his important dis- 
coveries. 

Now it happened that, during the time Mr. Hill 
was putting the foregoing queries to Bampfylde the 
second, there came to the door or entrance of the au-* 
dience chamber, an Irish haymaker, who wanted tx> 
consult the cunning man about a little leathern purse 
which he had lost, whilst he was making hay, in a 
field near Hereford. This haymaker was the same 
person who, as we have related, spoke so advanta- 
geously of our hero, 0*NeiD, to the widow Smith. 
As this man, whose name was Paddy M^Cormack, 
stood at the entrance of the gipsies' hut, his attention 
was caught by the name of O'Neill ; and he lost not 
a word of all that passed. He had reason to be some- 
what surprised at hearing Bampfylde assert it was 
O'Neill who had pulled down the rick of bark. 
" By the holy poker," said he to himself, "the old 
fellow now is out there. I know more o' that matter 
than he does, no offence to his majesty: he knows no 
more of my purse, I'll engage now, than he does of 
this man's rick of bark and his dog : so I'll keep my 
tester in my pocket, and not be giving it to this king 
o' the gipsies, as they call him ; who, as near as I 
can guess-, is no better than a cheat. But. t\v^^ \% 
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one secret which I can be telling this conjurer him- 
self; he shall not find it such an easy manner to do 
all what he thinks; he shall not be after ruining 
an innocent countryman of my own, whilst Paddy 
M'Cormack has a tongue and brains." 

Now Paddy M'Cormack had the best reason pos- 
sible for knowing that Mr. O'Neill did not pull down 
Mr. Hill's rick of bark ; it was M'Cormack himself, 
who, in the heat of his resentment for the insulting 
arrest of his countryman in the streets of HerefOTd, 
had instigated his fellow haymakers to this mischief; 
he headed them, and thought he was doing a clever, 
i^irited action. 

There is a strange mixture of virtue and vice in 
the minds of the lower class of Irish ; or rather a 
strange confusion in their ideas of right and wrong, 
from want of proper education. As soon as poor 
Paddy found out that his spirited action of |>ulling 
down the rick of bark was likely to be the ruin of his 
countryman, he. resolved to make all the amends in 
his power for his folly : he went to collect his fellow 
haymakers, and persuaded them to assist him this 
night in rebuilding what they had pulled down. 

They went to this work when every body except 
themselves, as they thought, was asleep in Hereford. 
They had just completed the stack, and were all 
going away except Paddy, who was seated at the very 
top, finishing the pile, when they heard a loud voice 
cry out, *' Here they are. Watch ! Watdi 1" 
^ Immediately, all the haymakers, who could, ran 
ofiF as fast as possible. It was the watch who had 
been sitting up at the cathedral who gave the alarm. 
Paddy was taken from the top of the rick^ and lodged 
in the watchhouse till morning. '^ Since I'm to be 
rewarded this way for doing a good action, sorrow 
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take me/' said he, ** if they catch me doing another 
the longest day ever I live." 

Happy they who have in their neighbourhood such 
a magistrate as Mr. Marshal. He was a man who^ 
to an exact knowledge of the duties of his office, 
joined the power of discovering truth from the midst 
cf c<»itradictory evidence ; and the happy art of 
soothing^ or laughing^ the angry paasions into good* 
humour. It was a ccnnmon saying in Hereford*^ 
that no one ever came out of Justice Marshal's house 
as angry as he went into it. 

Mr. Marshal had scarcely InreakfeuBted when he was 
informed that Mr. Hill^ the verger^ wanted to speak 
to him on business of the utmost imp(»i;ance. Mr. 
Hill, the verger, was ushered in ; and, with gloomy 
solemnity, took a seat opposite to Mr. Marshsd. 

'' Sad doings in Hereford, Mr. Mayor ! Sad doings, 
sir." 

*' Sad doings? Why, I was told we had merry 
doings in Hereford. A ball the night before last, as 
I heard." 

^^ So much the worse, Mr. Marshal ; so much the 
worse ; as those think with reason that see as £ir into 
things as I do." 

'' So much the better, Mr. Hill," said Mr. Mar- 
shal, laughing ; " so much the better ; as those 
think with reason that see no further into things 
than I do." 

But, sir," said the verger, still more solemnly, 

this is no laughing matter, nor time for laughing ; 
begging your pardon, Mr. Mayor. Why, sir, the 
night of that there diabolical ball, our Hereford ca- 
thedral, sir, would have been blown up ; blown up 
from the foundation, if it had not been for me, sir !" 

^' Indeed, Mr. Verger ! And pray how, wvi Vs^ 
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whom^ was the cathedral to be blown up ; and what 
was there diabolical in this ball ?" 

Here Mr. Hill let Mr. Marshal into the whole 
history of his early dislike to O'Neill^ and his shrewd 
SQ^icions of him the first moment he saw him in 
Hereford ; related in the most prolix manner all that 
the reader knows already^ and concluded by saying 
that^ as he was now certain of his facts^ he was come 
to swear examinations against this villanous Irish- 
man^ who, he hoped, would be speedily brought to 
justice, as he deserved. 

" To justice he shall be brought, as he deserves,** 
said Mr. Marshal ; " but, before I write, and before 
you swear, will you have the goodness to inform me 
how you have made yourself as certain, as you evi- 
dently are, of what you call your facts ?*' 

Sir, that is a secret," replied our wise man, 

which I shall trust to you alone ;" and he whispered 
into Mr. Marshal's eaar that his information came 
from Bampfylde the second, king of the gipsies. 

Mr. Marshal instantly burst into laughter ; then 
composing himself said, ^^ M y good sir, I am really 
glad that you have proceeded no farther in this busi- 
ness ; and that no one in Hereford, besides myself, 
knows that you were on the point of swearing exami- 
nations against a man on the evidence of Bampfylde 
the second, king of the gipsies^. My dear sir, it 

* The foUowing passage is an extract from Colquhoun, On 
the Police of the Metropolis, page 69 : — *'*■ An instance of misw 
cfaievous credulity, occasioned by consulting this impostor'* (a 
man calling himse^an astrologer j who practised long in the Cur- 
tain-Road, Shoreditch^ London : and who is saidy in conjunction 
vithhis associates, to have made near 300/. a year hy practising 
on the credulity of the lower order of iTie people), " fell lately 
under the review of a police magistrate. A person, haying pro^ 
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would be a standing joke against you to the end of 
your days. A grave man^ like Mr. Hill; and a 
verger too ! Why, you would be the laughingstock 
of Hereford !*• 

Now Mr. Marshal well knew the character of the 
man to whom he was talking, who, above all things 
on earth, dreaded to be laughed at. Mr. Hill co- 
loured all over his f&ce, and, pushing back his wig 
by way of settling it, showed that he blushed not 
only all over his face but all over his head. 

" Why, Mr. Marshal, sir," said he, ^' as to my 
being laughed at, it is what I did not look for, being 
as there are some men in Hereford, to whom I have 
mentioned that hole in the cathedral, who have 
thought it no laughing matter, and who have been 
precisely of my own opinion thereupon.'* 

'^ But did you tell these gentlemen that you had 
been consulting the king of the gipsies ?*' 

" No, sir, no : I can't say that I did." 

'^ Then I advise you, keep your own counsel, as 
I will." 

Mr. Hill, whose imagination wavered between the 
hole in the cathedral and his rick of bark on one side, 
and between his rick of bark and his dog Jowler on 
the other, now began to talk of the dog, and now of 
the rick of bark ; and when he had exhausted all he 
had to say upon these subjects, Mr. Marshal gently 

perty stolen from him, went to consult the conjurer respecting 
the thief; who having described something like the person of a 
man whom he suspected, his credulity and folly so far got the 
better of his reason and reflection as to induce hhn, upon the au- 
thority of this impostor, actually to charge his neighbour with a 
felony, and to cause him to be apprehended. The magistrate 
settled the matter by discharging the prisoner, reprimanding the 
accuser severely, and ordering the conjurer to be taken into cus« 
tody, according to law, as a rogue and a vagabond.*' 
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pfolled him towards the window^ and putting a spy- 
^ass into his hand> bid him look towards his own 
tan-yard^ and tell him what he saw. To his great 
surprise^ Mr. Hill saw his rick of bark rebuilt. '^ Why, 
it was not there last night/' exclaimed he, rubbing 
his eyes. '^ Why, some conjurer must have done this." 

^^ No," replied Mr. Marshal, " no conjurer did 
it : but your friend Bampfylde the second, king of 
the gipsies, was the cause of its being rebuilt ; and 
here is the man who actually pulled it down, and who 
actually rebuilt it." 

As he said these words, Mr. Marshal opened the 
door of an adjoining room, and beckoned to the Irish 
haymakar, who had been taken into custody about 
an hour bef(»'e this time. The watch who took 
Paddy had called at Mr. Hill's house to tell him 
what had happened ; but Mr. Hill .was not then at 
home. 

It was with mu(^ surprise that the verger heard 
the simple truth from this poor fellow ; but no sooner 
was he convinced that O'Neill was innocent as to 
this affair, than he recurred to his other ground of 
suspidon, the loss of his dog. 

The Irish haymaker now stepped forward, and, 
with a peculiar twist of the hips and shoulders, 
which those only wlio have seen it can picture to 
themselves, said, '' Plase your honour's honour, I 
have a little word to say too about the dog." 
Say it then," said Mr. Marshal. 
Plase your honour, if I might expect to be for- 
given, and let olF for pulling down the jontleman's 
stack, I might be able to tell him what I know about 
the dog." 

"If you can tell me any thing about my dog,'' said 
the tanner, " I will freely forgive you for pulling 
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down the rick ; especially as you have built it up 
again. ' Speak the truth now : did not O'Neill make 
away -with the dog?" 

*' Not at all at all, plase your honour/' replied the 
haymaker : ^^ and the truth of the matter is, I know 
nothing of the dog, good or bad ; but I know some^ 
thing of his collar, if your name, plase your honour, 
is Hill, as I take it to be ?" 

I " My. name is Hill: proceed," said the tanner, 
with great eagerness. " You know something about 
the collar of my dog Jo wler ?" 
, '* Plase your honour, this much I know any way, 
that it is now, or was the night before last, at the 
pawnbroker's there, below in town ; for, plase your 
honour, I was sent late at night (that night that Mr. 
O'Neill, long life to him ! was arrested) to the pawn*- 
broker's for a Jew, by Mrs. O'Neill, poor cratur ! she 
was in great trouble that same time." 
. " Very likely," interrupted Mr. Hill ; " but go 
on to the collar ; what of the collar ?" - ' . 

" She sent me,-^I'll tell you the story, plase your 
honour, out of the face* — She sent me to the pawn- 
brc^er's, for the Jew ; and, it being so late at nightj 
the shop was shut, and it was with all the trouble in 
life that I got into the house any way : and, when I 
got in, there was none but a slip of a boy v up ; and 
he set down the light that he had in his hand, and 
ran up the stairs to waken his master ; and, whilst 
he was gone, I just made bold to look round at what 
sort of a place I was in, and at the old clothes, and 
rags, and scraps ; there was a sort of a frieze trusty/' 
A trusty !" said Mr. Hill ; '' what is that, pray ?" 
A big coat, sure, plase your honour: there was 
a frieze big coat lying in a corner, which I had my 
eye upon, to .trate myself to ; I haviAg, «& \ \\n!^X(. 
yoL. V. -ML 
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thought, money in my little purse enough for it. 
Well, I won't trouble your honour's honour with 
telling of you now how I lost my purse in the field, 
as I found after : but about the big coat, as I was 
saying, I just lifted it off the ground, to see would it 
fit me ; and, as I swung it round, something, plase 
your honour, hit me a great knock on the shins : it 
was in the pocket of the coat^ whatever it was, I 
knew ; so I looks into the pocket, to see what was 
it, plase your honour, and out I pulls a hammer, and 
a dog-collar; it was a wonder, both together, they 
did not break my shins entirely : but it's no matter 
for my shins now : so, before the boy came down, I 
just out of idleness spelt out to myself the name that 
was upon the collar: there were two names, plase 
your honour ; and out of the first there were so many 
letters hammered out I could make nothing of it, at 
all at all ; but the other name was plain enough to 
read any way, and it was Hill, plase your honour's 
honour, as sure as life : Hill, now." 

This story was related in tones, and gestures, 
which were so new and strange to English ears and 
eyes, that even the solemnity of our verger gave way 
to laughter. — Mr. Marshal sent a summons for the 
pawnbroker, that he might learn from him how he 
came by the dog-collar. The pawnbroker, when he 
found from Mr. Marshal that he could by no other 
means save himself from being committed to prison, 
for receiving stolen goods, knowing them to be stolen^ 
confessed that the coUar had been sold to him by 
Bampfylde the second, king of the gipsies. 

A warrant was immediately despatched for his 
majesty; and Mr. Hill was a good deal alarmed, by 
the fear of its being known in Hereford that he was 
on the point of swearing examinations against an in- 
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nocent man^ upon the evidence of a dog-stealer and a 

Bampfylde the second made no sublime appear- 
ance^ when he was brought before Mr. Marshal; 
nor could all his astrology avail him upon this occa^ 
sion: the evidence of the pawnbroker was so posi- 
tive^ as to the &ct of his having sold to him the 
dog-collar^ that there was no resource left for Bamp- 
fylde but an appeal to Mr. Hill's mercy. He fell on 
his knees^ and confessed that it was he who stole the 
dog ; which used to bark at him at night so furiously 
that he could not commit certain petty depredations, 
by whichj as much as by telling fortunes^ he made 
his livelihood. 

*' And so/* said Mr. Marshal^ with a sternness of 
manner which till now he had never shown, "to 
skreen yourself, you accused an innocent man ; and. 
by your vile arts would have driven him from Here- 
ford, and have set two fEonilies for ever at variance, 
to conceal that you had stolen a dog." 

The king of the gipsies was, without further cere- 
mony, committed to the house of correction. We 
should not omit to mention, that, on searching his 
hut, the Irish haymaker's purse was found ; which 
some of his majesty's train had emptied. The whole 
set of gipsies decamped, upon the news of the appre- 
hension of their monarch. 

Mr« Hill stood in profound silence, leaning upon 
his walking-stick, whilst the committal was making 
out for Bampfylde the second. The fear of ridicule 
was struggling with the natural positiveness of his 
temper: he was dreadfully afraid that the stwy of 
his being taken in by the king of the gipsies would 
get abroad ; and, at the same time, he was unwilling 
to give up his prejudice against the Iriih ^W^ex. 
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f '^f But, Mr. Mayor/' cried he, after a long silence, 

'' the hole under the foundation of our cathedral has 

never been accounted for : that is, was, and ever will 

be, an ugly mystery to me ; and I never can have a 

good opinion of this Irishman, till it is cleared up; 

nor can I think the cathedral in safety." 

/^ What," said Mr. Marshal, with an arch smile, 

'' I suppose the verses of the oracle still work upon 

your imagination, Mr. Hill. They are excellent in 

their kind. I must have them by heart that, when 

I am asked the reason why Mr. Hill has taken an 

aversion to an Irish glover, I may be able to repeat 

them ; 

' Now, take my word, 
Wise man of Hereford, 
None in safety may be 
Till the bad man doth flee.* " 

" Youll oblige me, Mr. Mayor,** said the verger, 
'* if you would never repeat those verses, sir; nor 
mention, in any company, the affair of the king of 
the gipsies." 

" I will oblige you," replied Mr. Marshal, " if you 
will oblige me. Will you tell me honestly whether,, 
now that you find this Mr. O'Neill is neither a dog- 
killer, nor a puller down of bark ricks, you feel that 
you could forgive him for being an Irishman, if the 
mystery, as you call it, of the hole under the cathe« 
dral was cleared up ?" 

" But that is not cleared up, I say, sir," cried Mr. 
Hill; Striking his walking-stick forcibly upon the 
ground, with both his hands. ^' As to the matter of 
his beii^g an Irishman, I have nothing to say to it : I 
a:m not saying any thing about that, for I know we 
are all bom where it pleases God ; and an Irishman 
may be as good as another. I know that much, Mr. 
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Marshal ; aiid I am not one of those illiberal-minded; 
ignorant people that cannot abide a man that was not 
bom in England. Ireland is now in his majesty's 
dominions^ I know very well, Mr. Mayor; and I 
have no manner of doubt, as I said before, that an 
Irishman bom may be as good, almost, as an English- 
man bom." 

" I am glad," said Mr. Marshal, " to hear you 
speak, almost, as reasonably as an Englishman born 
and every man ought to speak ; and I am convinced 
that you have too much English hospitality to per-', 
secute an inoffensive stranger, who comes amongst us 
trusting to our justice and good-nature." 

• • " I would not perse6ute a stranger, God forbid ! 
Mr. Mayor," replied the verger, " if he was, as you 
say, inoffensive." ' ^ 
' " And if he was not only inoffensive, but ready to 
do every service in his power to those who are in 
want of his assistance, we should not return evil for 
good, should we ?" 

• " That would be uncharitable, to be sure ; and 
moreover a scandal," said the verger. 

" Then," said Mr. Marshal, " will you walk with 
me as far as the widow Smith's, the poor woman 
whose house was burnt last winter ? This haymaker, 
who lodged near her, can show us the way to her 
present abode." 

. During his examination of Paddy M'Cormack, 
who would tell his whole history, as he called it, out 
of the face, Mr. Marshal heard several instances of 
the humanity and goodness of O'Neill, which Paddy 
related to excuse himself for that warmth of attach- 
ment to his cause, that had been manifested so inju- 
diddmly by pulling down the rick of bark in revenge' 
for the arrest. Amongst other tlung»> P^d4^ xwea.- 
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tioncd his countryman's goodness to tlie widow Smith: 
Mr. Marshal was determined, therefore, to see whe- 
ther he had, in this instance, spoken the truth ; and 
he took Mr. Hill with him, in hopes of being able to 
show him the favourable side of O'Neill's character. 

Things turned out just as Mr. Marshal expected. 
The poor widow and her family, in the most simple 
and affecting manner, described the distress from 
which they had been relieved by the good gentleman 
and lady; the lady was Phoebe Hill ; and the praises 
that were bestowed upon Phoebe were delightful to 
her father's ear, whose angry passions had now all 
subsided. 

The benevolent Mr. Marshal seized the moment 
when he saw Mr. Hill's heart was touched, and 
exclaimed, ^' I must be acquainted with this Mr. 
O'Neill. I am sure we people of Hereford ought to 
show some hospitality to a stranger, who has so much 
humanity. Mr. Hill, will you dine with him to- 
morrow at my house ?" 

'^ Mr. Hill was just going to accept of this invita- 
tion, when the recollection of all he had said to his 
dub about the hole under the cathedral came across 
him ; and, drawing Mr. Marshal aside, he whispered, 
*' But, sir, sir, that affair of the hole under the cathe- 
dral has not been cleared up yet." 

At this instant, the widow* Smith exclaimed, 
" Oh ! here comes my little Mary" (one of her chil- 
dren, who came running in) : ^' this is the little girl, 
sir, to whom the lady has been so good. Make your 
curtsy, child. Where have you been all this while ?" 

" Mammy," said the child, '' I've been showing 
the lady my rat." 

*' Lord bless her ! Gentlemen, the child has been 
wanting me this many a day to go to see this tame 
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rat of hers ; but I could never get tiine^ never : and 
I wondered too at the child's liking such a creature. 
Tell the gentlemen^ dear^ about your rat. All I know 
is that, let her have but never such a tiny bit of 
bread, for breakfast or supper, she saves a little of 
that little for this rat of hers : she and her brothers 
bave found it out somewhere by the cathedral." 

" It comes out of a hole under the wall of the 
cathedral/' said one of the elder boys ; " and we have 
diverted ourselves watching it, and sometimes we 
have put victuals for it, so it has grown, in a man- 
ner, tame like." 

Mr. Hill and Mr. Marshal looked at one another 
during this speech ; and the dread of ridicule again 
seized on Mr. Hill, when he apprehended that, after 
all he had said, the mountain might, at last, bring 
forth — a rat. Mr. Marshal, who instantly saw what 
passed in the verger's mind, relieved him from this 
fear^ by refraining even from a smile on this occa- 
sion. He only said to the child, in a grave manner, 
*' I am afraid, my dear, we shall be obh'ged to spoil 
your diversion. Mr. Verger, here, cannot suffer rat- 
holes in the cathedral : but, to make you amends for 
the loss of your favourite, I will give you a very 
pretty little dog, if you have a mind." 

The child was well pleased with this promise; 
and, at Mr. Marshal's desire, she then went along 
with him and Mr. Hill to the cathedral, and they 
placed themselves at a little distance from that hole 
which had created so much disturbance. The child 
soon brought the dreadful enemy to light ; and Mr. 
Hill^ with a faint laugh, said, ^^I'm glad it's no 
worse : but there were many in our club who were 
of my opinion ; and, if they had not suspected O'Neill 
too^ I am sure I should never have ^veu ^ou. «!^ 
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much trouble, Mr. Mayor, as I have done thi» morn-' 
ing. But, I hope, -as the club know nothing about 
that vagabond, that king of the gipsies, you will not 
let any one know any thing about the prc^hecy, and 
all that ? I am sure, I am very sorry to have given 
you so much trouble, Mr. Mayor." 

Mr. Marshal assured him that he did not regret 
the time which he had spent in endeavouring to clear 
up all these mysteries and suspicions ; and Mr. Hill 
gladly accepted his invitation to meet O'Neill at his 
house the next day. No sooner had Mr. Marshal 
brought one of the parties to reason and good-humour, 
than he went to prepare the other for a reconciliation.' 
O'Neill and his mother were both people of warm 
but forgiving tempers : the arrest was fresh in their 
minds ; but when Mr. Marshal represented to them 
the whole affair, and the verger's prejudices, in a 
humorous light, they joined in the good-natured 
laugh, and O'Neill declared that, for his part, he was 
ready to forgive and to forget every thing, if he could 
but see Miss Phoebe in the Limerick gloves. 

Phoebe appeared the next day, at Mr. Marshal's, 
in the Limerick gloves ; and no perfume ever was so 
delightful to her lover as the smell of the rose leaves, 
in which they had been kept. 

Mr. Marshal had the benevolent pleasure of re- 
conciling the two families. The tanner and the glover 
of Hereford became, from bitter enemies, useful friends 
to each other ; and they were convinced, by expe- 
rience, that nothing could be more for tlieir mutual 
advantage than to live in imion. 

Nov. 1799. 
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OUT OF DEBT OUT OF DANGER. 



CHAPTER I. 

t 

Leonard Ludgate was the only son and heir of 
a London haberdasher^ who had made some money* 
by constant attendance to his shop. ^^ Out of debt 
out of danger/' was the Other's old-fashioned saying; 
The son's more liberal maxim was, " Spend to-day,' 
and spare to-morrow." Whilst he was under his 
father's eye, it was not in his power to live up to his 
principles ; and he longed for the time when he should 
be relieved from his post behind the counter : a situa- 
tion which he deemed highly unworthy of a youth of 
his parts and spirit. To imprison his elegant person 
behind a counter in Cranboume-alley was, to be Sure,* 
in a cruel father's power : but his tyranny could not 
extend to his mind ; and, whilst he was weighing 
minikin pins, or measuring out penny ribbon, his soul, 
leaving all these meaner things, was expatiating in 
Bond-street or Hyde-park. Whilst his fingers me- 
chanically adjusted the scales, or carelessly slipped 
the yard, his imagination was galloping a fine bay 
with Tom Lewis; or driving miss Belle Perkins in 

a gig. 

Now Tom Lewis was a dashing young citizen, 
whom old Ludgate could not endure ; and miss Belle 
Perkins a would-be fine lady, whom he advised his 
son never to think- of for a wife. But the happy 
moment at length arrived, when our hero could safely 
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show how much he despised both the advice and the 
character of his £ather ; when he could quit his nook 
behind the counter^ throw aside the yard^ assume the 
whip> and affect the fine gentleman. In shorty the 
happy moment came when his father died. 

Jjietmaid now shone forth in all the glory which 
the united powers of tailor^ hatter, and hosier^ could 
spread around his person. Miss Belle Perkins^ who 
had hitherto looked down upon our hero as a reptile 
of Cranboume-alley, beheld his metamorphosis with 
surprise and admiration. And she^ who had formerly 
been heard to say, '^ she would not touch him with a 
pair of tongs/' now unreluctantly gave him her envied 
hand at a ball at Bagnigge Wells. Report further 
adds that, at tea, miss Belle whispered loud enough 
to be heard, that, since his queer father's death, 
Leonard Ludgate had turned out quite a genteeler 
8<Mrt of perscm than could have been expected. 

'^ Upon this hint he spake." His fair one, after 
assuming all proper and becoming airs upon the oc- 
casion, suffered herself to be prevailed upon to call, 
with her mother and a friend, at Mr. Ludgate^s house 
in Cranboume-alley, to see whether it could be pos- 
sibly inhabited by a lady of her taste and consequence. 

As Leonard handed her out of her hackney-coach, 
she exclaimed, " Bless us, and be we to go up this 
paved lane, and through the shop, before we can get 
to the more creditabler apartments ?" 

'^ I am going to cut a passage off the shop, which 
I've long had in contemplation," replied our hero, 
''only I can't get light into it cleverly." 

'' Oh ! a lamp in the style of a chandaleer will do 
vastly well by night, which is the time one wants 
one's house to put the best foot foremost, for company; 
and by day we can make a shift, somehow or other, I 
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dare say. Any thing's better than trapesing through 
a shop ; which is a thing IVe never been used to^ and 
eannot reconcile myself to by any means." 

Leonard immediately acceded to this scheme of the 
dark passage by day, and the chandaleer by night ; 
and he hurried bis fair one through the odious shop to 
the more creditahler apartments. She was handed 
above^ about^ and underneath. She found every par- 
ticle of the house wanted modernizing immensely, and 
was altogether smaller than she could ever have con« 
ceived beforehand. Our hero^ ambitious at once to 
show his gallantry, spirit, and taste^ incessantly pro- 
tested he would adopt every improvement miss Belle 
Perkins could surest ; and he declared that the 
identical same ideas had occurred to him a hundred 
and a hundred times, during his poor father's life- 
time: but he could never make the old gentleman 
enter into any thing of the sort, his notions of life 
being utterly limited, to say no worse. " He had one 
old saw, for ever grating in my ears, as an answer to 
every thing that bore the stamp of gentility, or carried 
with it an air of spirit : hey, Allen !" continued our 
hero, looking over his shoulder at a young man who 
was casting up accounts ; " hey, Allen — you remem- 
ber the old saw ?" 

'^ Yes, sir," replied the young man, " if you mean, 
'Out of debt out of danger :' I hope I shall never for-* 
get it." 

'^ I hope so too ; as you have your fortune to make, 
it is very proper for you : but for one that has a for- 
tune ready made to spend, I am free to confess I 
think my principle worth a million of it: and my 
maxim is, * Spend to-day, and spare to-morrow :' hey, 
ladies?" concluded Leonard, appealing with an air 
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secure of approbieition to his fair mistress and her 
young companion. 

**Why that suits my notions^ I must own can- 
didly," said Belle ; *' but here's one beside me, or be- 
hind me — Where are you, Lucy ?" pursued the young 
lady, addressing herself to her humble companion : 
^' here's one, who is more of your shopman's way of 
thinking than yours, I fancy.- Out of debt out of 
danger is just a sober saying to your mind, an't it, 
I*ucy?" 

• Lucy did not deny the charge. " Well, child,** 
said miss Perkins, " it's very proper, for you have no 
fortune of your own to spend." ' 

'^ It is, indeed," said Lucy, with modest firmness ; 
*^ for as I have none of my own, if it were my maxim 
to spend to-day and spare to-morrow, I should be' 
obliged to spend other people's money, which I never' 
win do as long as I can maintain myself inde- 
pendently." 

" How proud we are !" cried miss Perkins, sar- 
castically. Leonard assented to the sarcasm by his 
looks ; but Allen declared he liked proper pride, and 
seemed to think that Lucy's was of this species. ^ 

An argument might have ensued, if a collation, as 
Mr. Ludgate called it, had not appeared at this cri- 
tical moment. Of what it consisted, and how genteelly 
and gallantly our hero did the honours of his colla- 
tion, we forbear to relate ; but one material circum- 
stance we must not omit, as on this, perhaps more 
than even on his gentility and gallantry, depended 
the fortune of the day. In rummaging over a desk to 
find a corkscrew, young Ludgate took occasion to open 
and shake a pocket-book, from which fell a shower of 
bank notes. What effect they produced upon his fair 
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one, and on her motlier, can be best judged of by the 
pvent. Miss Belle Perkins, after this domiciliary 
visit, consented to go with our hero on Sunday to 
Kensington-gardens, Monday to Sadler's Wells, Tues- 
day on the water, Wednesday to the play, Thursday 
the Lord knows to what ball, Friday to Vauxhall, 
and on Saturday to— the altar ! 

Some people thought the young lady and gentle- 
man rather precipitate ; but these were persons who, 
as the bride justly observed, did not understand any 
thing in nature of a love match. Those who have 
more liberal notions, and a more extensive knowledge 
of the human heart, can readily comprehend how a 
lady may think a man so odious at one minute, that 
she could not touch him with a pair of tongs, and so 
charming the next, that she would die a thousand 
deaths for him, and him alone. Immediately after 
the ceremony was performed, Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate 
went down in the hoy to Margate, to spend their 
honeymoon in style. Their honeymoon, alas ! could 
not be prolonged beyond the usual bounds. Even 
the joys of Margate could not be eternal, and the 
day came too soon when our happy pair were obliged 
to think of returning h(mie. Home ! With what dif- 
ferent sensations different people pronounce and hear 
that word pronounced ; Mrs. Leonard Ludgate's home 
in Cranbourne-alley appeared to her, as she scrupled 
not to declare, an intolerable low place, after Mar- 
gate. The stipulated alterations, her husband ob- 
served, had been made in the house, but none of them 
had been executed to her satisfaction. The expedient 
of the dark passage was not found to succeed: a 
thorough wind, from the front and back doors, ran 
along it when either or both were left open to admit 
light ; and this mcked wind, not content witiv x\x^* 
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ning along the passage^ forced its way up and down 
stairs^ made the kitchen chimney smoke^ and ren- 
dered even the more credltahler apartments scarcely 
habitable. Chimney doctors were in vain consulted : 
the favourite dark passage was at length abandoned, 
and the lady, to her utter discomfiture, was obliged to 
pass through the shop. 

To make herself amends for this mortification, she 
insisted upon throwing down the partition between 
the dining-room and her own bedchamber, that she 
might have one decent apartment at least fit for a 
rout« It was to no purpose that her friend Lucy, 
who was called in to assist in making up furniture, 
represented that this scheme of throwing bedchamber 
and dining-room into one would be attended with 
some inconveniences ; for instance, that Mr. and Mrs. 
Ludgate would be obliged, in consequence of this im- 
provement, to sleep in half of the maid's garret, or to 
sit up all night. This objection was overruled by 
Mrs. Ludgate, whose genius, fertile in expedients, 
made every thing easy, by the introduction of a bed 
in the dining-room, in the shape of a sofa. The 
newly-enlarged apartment, she observed, would thus 
answer the double purposes of show and utility ; and, 
as soon as the supper and card tables should be re- 
moved, the sofa bed might be let down. She asserted 
that the first people in London manage in this way. 
Leonard could not contradict his lady, because she 
had a ready method of silencing him, by asking how 
he could possibly know any thing of life who had 
lived all his days, except Sundays, in Cranboume- 
alley ? Then, if any one of his father's old notions 
of economy by chance twinged his conscience. Belle 
very judiciously asked how he ever came to think of 
her for a wife ? " Since you have got a genteel wife," 
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said she> ^^ it becomes you to live up to her notions^ 
and to treat her as she and her friends have a right to 
expect. Before I married you, sir, none of the Per- 
kins's were in trade themselves, either directly or in- 
directly; and many's the slights and reproaches IVe 
met with from my own relations and former acquaint- 
ances, since my marriage, on account of the Lud- 
gates being aU tradesfolks ; to which I always answer, 
that my Leonard is going to wash his hands of trade 
himself, and to make over all concern in the haber- 
■dashery line and shop to the young man below stairs, 
who is much better suited to such things." 

By such speeches as these, alternately piquing and 
soothing the vanity of her Leonard, our accomplished 
wife worked him to her purposes. She had a rout 
once a week; and her room was so crowded that 
there was scarcely a possibility of breathing. Yet, 
notwithstanding all this, she one morning declared, 
with a burst of tears, she was the most miserable 
woman in the world. And why? Because her friend, 
Mrs. Pimlico, miss Coxeater that was, had a house in 
Weymouth-street ; whilst she was forced to keep on 
being buried in Cranbourne-alley. Mr. Ludgate was 
moved by his wife's tears, and by his own ambition, 
and took a house in Weymouth-street. But before 
they had been there six weeks, the fiEur was again 
found bathed in tears. And why ? " Because," said 
Belle, '' because, Mr. Ludgate, the furniture of this 
house is as old as Methusalem's ; and my friend, 
Mrs. Pimlico, said yesterday that it was a shame to 
be seen: and so to be sure it is compared with 
her own, which is spick and span new. Yet why 
should she pretend to look down upon me in point of 
furniture, or any thing ? Who was she, before she 
was married? Little Kitty Coxeater, as we always 
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called her at the dancing school; and nobody ever 
thought of comparing her, in point of gentility, with 
Belle Perkins ! Why, she is as ugly as sin ! though 
she is my friend, I must acknowledge thai : and, if 
she had all the clothes in the world, she would never 
know how to put any of them on ; that's one comfort. 
And, as every body says, to be sure she never would 
have got a husband but for her money. And, after 
all, what sort of a husband has she got ? A perfumer, 
indeed ! a man ^vith a face like one of his own wash 
balls, all manner of colours. I declare, I would ra- 
ther have gone without to the end of my days thaii 
have married Mr. Pimlico." 

" I cannot blame you there, my dear," said Mr. 
Ludgate ; ^^ for to be sure Mr, Pimlico, much as he 
);hinks of himself and his country house, has as little 
the air of — the air of fashion as can be well con- 
ceived." 

Leonard Ludgate made an emphatic pause in this 
speech ; and surveyed himself in a looking-glass with 
much complacency, whilst he pronounced the word 
fashion. He indeed approved so much of his wife's 
taste and discernment, in preferring him to Mr. Pim- 
lico, that he could not at this moment help inclining 
to follow her judgment respecting the furniture. He 
acceded to her position, that the Ludgates ought to 
appear at least no shabbier than the Pimlicoes. The 
conclusion was inevitable ; Leonard, according to his 
fayourite maxim of '' Spend to-day, and spare to- 
morrow," agreed that they might new furnish the 
house this year, and pay for it the next. This was 
immediately done; and the same principle was ex- 
tended through all their household affairs, as far as 
the tradesmen concerned would admit of its being carf 
ried into practice. #/ 
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By tMs means^ Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate were not 
for some time sensible of the difficulties they were 
preparing for themselves. They went on vying with 
the Pimlicoes, and with all their new acquaintance, 
who were many of them much richer than them- 
selves ; and of this vain competition there was no end. 
Those who estimate happiness not by the real com- 
forts or luxuries which they enjoy, but by comparison 
between themselves and their Neighbours, must be 
subject to continual mortification and discontent. 
Far from being happier than they were formerly, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate were much more miserable, 
after their removal to Weymouth-street. Was it not 
better to be the first person in Cranbourne-alley than 
the last in Weymouth-street ? New wants and vidshes 
continually arose in their new situation. They must 
live like other people. Every body, that is, every 
body in Weymouth-street, did so and so ; and, there- 
fore, they must do the same. They must go to such 
a place, or they must have such a thing, not because 
it was in itself necessary or desirable, but because 
every body, that is, every body of their acquaintance, 
did or had the same. Even to be upon a footing 
with their new neighbours was a matter of some dif- 
ficulty; and then merely to be upon an equality, 
merely to be admitted and suffered at parties, is 
awkward and humiliating. Noble ambition prompted 
them continually to aim at distinction. The desire 
to attain // poco piu — the little more, stimulates to 
excellence, or betrays to ruin, according to the objects 
of our ambition. No artist ever took more pains to 
surpass Raphael or Correggio than was taken by Mr. 
and Mrs. Ludgate to outshine Mr. and Mrs. Pimlico. 
And still what they had done seemed nothing : what 
they were to do occupied all their thou^lvt.*&. "^^ 

VOL. V. ^ 
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timid economical fears could stop or even startle 
them in the road to ruin. Faithful to his maxim, 
owe hero denied himself nothing. If, for a moment, 
the idea that any thing was too expensive suggested 
itself, his wife banished care by observing, ^' We 
need not pay for it now. What signifies it, since we 
need not think of paying for it till next year ?'* She 
had abundance of arguments of similar solidity, 
adapted to all occasions. Sometimes the thing in 
question was such a trifle it could not ruin any body* 
" 'Tis but a guinea! *Tis but a few killings!" 
Sometimes it was a sort of thing that could not ruin 
any body, because " *Tis but for once and away V* 
*Tis but is a most dangerous thing! How many 
guineas may be spent upon 'tis but, in the course of 
one year, in such a city as London ! 

Bargains ! excellent bargains ! were also with our 
heroine admirable pleas for expense. " We posi- 
tively must buy this, my dear ; for it would be a sin 
to let such a bargain slip through one's fingers. Mrs. 
Pimlico paid twice as much for what is not half as 
good. 'Twould be quite a shame to one's good sense 
to miss such a bargain !" JMrs. Ludgate was one of 
those ladies who think it is more reasonable to buy 
a thing because it is a bargain, than because they 
want it : she further argued, " If we don't want 
it, we may want it:" and this was a satisfactory 

plea. 

Under the head bargains we n\ust not forget cheap 
days. Messieurs Run and Rafile advertised a sale of 
old shop goods, with the catching words — cheap 
days! Every body crowded to throw away their 
money on cheap days ; and, amongst the rest, Mrs. 
Ludgate. 

One circumstance was rather disagreeable in these 
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ciieap days : ready money was required ; and this did 
not suit those who lived by the favourite maxim of 
the fjEunily. Yet there was a reason that counter- 
balanced their objection in Mrs. Ludgate's mind: 
" Mrs. Pimlico was going to Messieurs Run and 
Raffle's ; and what would she think^ if I wasn't to be 
there ? She'd thinks to be sure, that we were as 
poor as Job." So, to demonstrate that she had ready 
money to throw away, Mrs. Ludgate must go to the 
cheap days. 

^' Belle," said her husband, " readjr money's a se- 
rious thing." 

" Yes, Leonard, but, when nothing else will be 
taken, you know, one can't do without it." 

'^ But, if one has not it, I tell you, one must do 
without," said Leonard, peevishly. 

'' Lord, Mr. Ludgate, if you have not it about you, 
can't you send to Cranbourne-alley, to Mr. Allen, for 
some for me ! 'Tis but a few guineas I want ; and 
'twould be a shame to miss such bargains as are to be 
had for nothing, at Run and Raffle's. And these 
cheap days are extraordinary things. It can't ruin 
any body to spend a guinea or two, once and away, 
like other people." 

At the conclusion of her eloquent speech, Mrs. 
Ludgate rang the bell ; and, vidthout waiting for any 
assent from her husband but silence, bade the foot- 
boy run to the shop, and desire Allen to send her ten 
guineas immediately. 

Mr. Ludgate looked sullen, whistled, and than 
posted himself at the parlour window to watch for the 
ambassador's return. " I wonder," continued Mrs. 
Ludgate, ^^ I wonder, Leonard, that you let Allen 
leave you so bare of cash of late ! It is very disagree- 
able to be always sending out of the house, tki& vr^^. 
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for odd guineas. Allen^ I thinks uses you very ill ; 
but I am sure I would not let him cheat me^ if I was 
you. Pray^ when you gave up the business of the 
shop to him^ was not you to have half the profits for 
your good-will^ and name^ and all that ?" 

" Yes." 

"And little enough! But why don't you look 
after Allen^ then^ and make him pay us what he 
owes us ?" 

" 1*11 see about it to-morrow, child." 

" About how much do you think is owing to us }*' 
pursued Mrs. Ludgate. 

" I can't tell, ma'am." 

^' I wish then you'd settle accounts to-morrow, that 
I might have some ready money." 

The lady seemed to take it for granted that her 
having ready money would be the necessary and im- 
mediate consequence of settling accounts with Allen ; 
her husband could have put her right in this par- 
ticular, and could have informed her that not a far- 
thing was due to him ; that, on the contrary, he had 
taken up money in advance, on the next half year's 
expected profits ; but Mr. Ludgate was ashamed to 
let his wife know the real state of his affairs.: indeed, 
he was afraid to look them in the face himself. 
" Here's the boy coming back!" cried he, after 
watching for some time in silence at the window. 

Leonard went to the street door to meet him ; and 
Belle followed close, crying, " Well ! I hope Allen 
has sent me the money }" 

" I don't know," said the breathless boy. " I have 
a letter for my master, here, that was written ready, 
by good luck, afore I got there." 

Leonard snatched the letter ; and his wife waited 
to see whether the money was enclosed. 
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^ The rascal has sent me no money^ I see, but a 
letter^ and an account as long as my arm." 

" No money !" cried Belle. " That's using us very 
oddly and ill^ indeed ; and I wonder you submit to 
such conduct ! I declare I won't bear it ! Gro back^ 
I say^ Jack ; go^ run this minute^ and tell Allen he 
must come up himself; for /, Mrs, Ludgate, wants 
to spe^ with him." 

'' No, my dear, no; nonsense! don't go. Jack. 
What signifies your sending to speak with Allen? 
What can you do? How can you settle accounts 
with him ? What should women know of business ? 
I wish women would never meddle with things they 
don't understand." 

" Women can understand well enough when they 
want money," cried the sharp lady ; " and the short 
and the long of it is, Mr. Ludgate, that I will see 
and settle accounts with Allen myself; and bring 
him to reason^ if you won't : and this minute, too." 

*' Bless me ! upon my faith, Allen's better than 
we thought : here's bank-notes within the account," 
said Mr. Ludgate. 

*' Ay, I thought he could not be so very imperti- 
nent as to refuse, when / sent to him myself. But 
this is only one five pound- note: I sent for ten. 
Where is the other ?" 

" I want the other myself," said her husband. 

The tone was so peremptory, that she dared not 
tempt him further ; and away she went to Messieurs 
Run and Raffle's, where she had the pleasure of buy- 
ing a bargain of things that were of no manner of use 
to her, and for which she paid twice as much as they 
were worth. These cheap days proved dear days to 
many. 

Whilst Mrs. Ludgate spent the iivQTidA% ^^^sibr 
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ueurs Run and Raffle's^ her husband was with Tom 
Lewis^ lounging up and down Bond-street. Tom 
Lewis being just one step above him in gentility^ was 
invited to parties where Ludgate could not gain ad- 
mittance^ was bowed to by people who never bowed 
to Leonard Ludgate^ could tell to whom this livery or 
that carriage belonged^ knew who every body was, 
and could point out my lord this^ and my lady that, 
in the park or at the play. All these things made 
him a personi^ of prodigious consequence, in the 
eyes of our hero, who looked upon him as the mirror 
of fashion. Tom knew how to take advantage of this 
admiration, and borrowed many a guinea from him in 
their morning walks : in return, he introduced Mr. 
Ludgate to some of his friends, and to his club. 

New occasions, or rather new necessities, for ex- 
pense occurred every day, in consequence of his con- 
nexion with Lewis. Whilst he aimed at being 
thought a young man of spirit, he could not avoid 
doing as other people did. He could not think of 
economy ! That would be shabby ! On his fortune 
rested his claims to respect from his present associ- 
ates ; and, therefore, it was his constant aim to raise 
their opinion of his riches. For some time, extrava- 
gance was not immediately checked by the want of 
money, because he put off the evil day of payment. 
At last, when bills poured in upon him, and the 
frequent calls of tradesmen began to be troublesome^ 
he got rid of the present difficulty by referring them 
to Allen. '' Go to Allen ; he must settle with you : 
he does all my business." 

Allen sent him account after account, stating the 
sums he paid by his order. Ludgate thrust the un- 
read account into his escritoir, and thought no more 
o! the matter. Allen called upon him, to b^ he 
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would come to some settlement^ as he was getting 
more and more^ every day^ into his debt. Leonard 
desired to have an account^ stated in fiill^ and pro- 
mised to look over it on Monday; but Monday came, 
and then it was put off till Tuesday ; and so on^ dsiy 
after day. 

The more reason he had to know that his afiairs 
were deranged, the more carefully he concealed all 
knowledge of them from his wife. Her ignorance of 
the truth not only led her daily into fre&h extrava- 
gance, but was, at last, the cause of bringing things 
to a p*emature explanation. After spending the 
morning at Messieurs Run and Raffle's, she returned 
home with a hackney-coach full of bargains. As she 
came into the parlour, loaded with things that she 
did not want, she was surprised by the sight of an did 
friend, whom she had lately treated entirely as a 
stranger. It was Lucy, who had in former days been 
her favourite companion. But Lucyliad chosen to 
•work, to support herself independently, rather than 
to be a burden to her friends; and Mrs. Ludga^e 
could not take notice of a pers(m, who had degraded 
herself so far as to become a workwoman at an up- 
holsterer's. She had consequently never seen Lucy, 
since this event took place, except when she went to 
Mr. Beech the upholsterer's, to order her new furni- 
ture. She then was in company with Mrs. Pimlico : 
and, when she saw Lucy at work in a back parlour 
with two or three other young women, she pretended 
not to know her. Lucy could scarcely believe that 
this was done on purpose ; and at all events she was 
not mortified by the insult. She was now come 
to speak to Mrs. Ludgate about the upholsterer's 
biU. 
f^ Ha ! Lucy, is it you ?" said Mrs. Lud^ijbe^ «& 
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socm as she «utered. '^ I 're never seei you in Wey- 
moath-street before ! How comes it you never called ^ 
if it was only to see our new house ? I 'm sure^ I 
should always be very happy to have you here — ^when 
weVe nobody with us; — ^and I'm quite sorry as I 
can't ask you to stay and take a bit of mutton with 
us to-day> because I'm engaged to dine in* Bond- 
street, with Mrs. Pimlico's cousin^ pretty Mrs. Paget, 
the bride whom you've heard talk of, no doubt. So 
you'll excuse me if I run away from you^ to make 
myself a little decent ; for it's horrid late 1" 

After running off this speech^ with an air and a 
volubility worthy of her betters^ she set before Lucy 
some of her bargains^ and was then retreating to 
make herself decent ; but Lucy stopped her^ by say- 
ings '^ My dear Mrs. Ludgate^ I am sorry to detain 
you^ but Mr. Beech^ the upholsterer^ knowing I have 
been acquainted with you^ has sent me to speak to 
you about his bill. He is in immediate want of 
money^ because he is fitting out one of his sons for 
the East Indies." 

'^ Well ! but his son s nothing to me ! I sha'n't 
think of paying the bill yet^ I can assure him ; and 
you may take it back and tell him so." 

" But/' said Lucy^ '^ if I take back such an answer, 
I am afraid Mr. Beech will send the bill to Mr. Lud- 
gate; and that was what you particularly desired 
should not be done." 

'^ Why, no ; that's what I can't say I should par- 
ticularly wi^, just at present," said Mrs. Ludgate, 
lowering her tone ; ^' because, to tell you a bit of a 
secret, Lucy, I've run up rather an unconsciable bill, 
this year, with my milliner and mantua-maker ; and 
I would not have all them bills come upon him all in 
a lump, and on a sudden, as it were; especially a& I 
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laid out more on the furniture than he counts. So^ 
my dear Lucy, I'll tell you what you must do : you 
must use your influence with Beech to make him 
wait a little longer. I'm sure he may wait well 
enough; and he shall be paid next month." 

Lucy declared that her influence, on the present 
occasion, would be of no avail ; but she had the good- 
nature to add, " If you are sure the bill can be paid 
next month, I will leave my two years* salary in Mr. 
Beech's hands till then ; and this will perhaps satisfy 
him, if he can get bills hoxa other people paid, to 
make up the money for his son. He said thirty 
guineas from you on account would do, for the pre- 
sent ; and that sum is due to me." 

'^ Then, my dearest Lucy, for Heaven's sake, do 
leave it in his hands ! You were a good creature to 
^ink of it : but you always were a good creature." 

" Your mother used to be kind to me, when I was 
a child ; and I am sure I ought not to forget it," said 
Lucy ; the tears starting into her eyes : " and you 
were once kind to me; I do not forget that," con- 
tinued Lucy, wiping the tears from her cheeks. — 
'^ But do not let me detain you : you are in a hurry 
to dress to go to Mrs. Pimlico*s." 

'* No— pray — I am not in a hurry now," said Mrs. 
Ludgate, who had the grace to blush at this instant. 
'^ But, if you must go, do take this hat along with 
you. I assure you it's quite the rage : I got it this 
morning at Run and Raflile's, and Mrs. Pimlico and 
Mrs. Paget have got the same." 

Lucy declined accepting the hat, notwithstanding 
this strong and, as Mrs. Ludgate would have thought 
it, irresistible recommendation. '' Now you must 
have it : it will become you a thousand times better 
than that you have on," cried Mrs. Lud^te, in&i&tvi\s^ 
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the more the more Lucy withdrew; ^ and^ besides/ 
yon must wear it for my sake. You won't ? — Then 
I take it very ill of yoa that yoa are so positive ; for I 
assure yoa, whatever you may think, I wish to be as 
land to you now as ever. Only, you know, one can't 
always, when one lives in another style, be at home 
as o^en as one wishes." 

Imcy relieved her ci-devant friend from the ne- 
cessity of making any more awkward apologies, by 
moving quickly towards the door. " Then you won't 
forget," continued Mrs. Ludgate, following her into 
the passage, '^ you won't forget the job you are to do 
for me with Beech." 

*' Certainly I shall not. I will do what I have 
promised : but I hope you will be punctual about the 
payment next mcmth," said Lucy, " because I believe 
I shall be in want of my money at that time. Tt is 
best to tell you exactly the truth." 

*' Certainly ! certainly ! You shall have your money 
befwe you want it, long and long; and my only 
reason for borrowing it from you at all is, that I 
don't like to trouble Mr. Ludgate, till he has settled 
accounts with Allen, who keeps all our money from 
us in a strange way; and, in my opinion, uses Leo- 
nard exceedingly ill and unfrdrly." 

'' Allen !" cried Lucy, stopping short. " Oh, Belle ! 
How can you say so }. How can you think so ? But 
you know nothing of him ; else you could not sus- 
pect him of using any one ill, or unfairly, much less 
your husband, the son of his old friend." 

'* Bless me ! how she runs on ! and how she colours ! 
I am sure, I didn't know I Was upon such tender 
ground ! I did not know Allen was such a prodigious 
^Bkvourite !" 

^' J only do hjm justice in siCying, that I am 



OUT OF PEBT OUT OF DANOBR. 187 

certain he could not do an unfair or unhandsome 
action." 

" I know nothing of the matter^ I protest ; only 
this-— that short accounts^ they say^ make long friends; 
and I hope I sha'n't aflront any body by saying it 
would be very convenient if he could be got to settle 
with Mr. Ludgate^ who^ I'm sure> is too much the 
gentleman to ask any thing from him but his own ; 
which^ indeed^ if it was not for me^ he'd be too gen- 
teel to mention. But^ as I said before^ short accounts 
make long friends; and^ as you are so much Allen's 
friend^ you can hint that to him." 

'' I shall not hint^ but say it to him as plainly as 
possible/' replied -Lucy; '^and you may be certain 
that he will come to settle accounts with Mr. Lud- 
gate before night." 

^' I am sure I shall be mighty glad of it ; and so 
will Mr. Ludgate^" said Belle ; and thus they parted. 

Mrs. Ludgate with triumph announced to her hus- 
band^ upon his return home^ that she had brought 
affairs to a crisis with Allen; and that he would 
come to settle his accounts this evening. The sur- 
prise and consternation^ which appeared in Mr. Lud- 
gate's countenance^ convinced the lady that her in- 
terference was highly disagreeable. 



CHAPTER II. 



Allen came punctually^ in the evenings to settle 
his accounts. When he and Leonard were by them- 
selves^ he could not help expressing some astonish- 
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ment^ mixed with indignation^ at the hints which 
had been thrown out by Mrs. Ludgate. 

'^ Why, she knows nothing of the matter/' said 
Ludgate. " I've no notion of talking of such things 
to one's wife : it would only make her uneasy ;, and 
we shall be able to go on, some way or other. So let 
us have another bottle of wine, and talk no more of 
business for this night." 

Allen would by no means consent to put gS the 
settlement of accounts, after what had passed. '^ Short 
accounts," said he, '^ as Mrs. Ludgate observed, make 
long friends." 

It appeared, when the statement of affairs was 
completed, that Allen had advanced above three 
hundred pounds for Leonard; and bills to a large 
amount still remained unpaid. 

Now it happened that Jack, thefootboy, contrived 
to go in and out of the room several times, whilst 
Mr. Ludgate and Allen were talking : and he, find- 
ing it more for his interest to serve his master*8 
tradesmen than his master, sent immediate notice to 
all whom it might concern, that Mr. Ludgate's af-^ 
fairs were in a bad way ; and that now ex never must 
be the word with his creditors. The next morning 
bills came showering in upon Leonard whilst he was 
at breakfast, and amongst them came sundry bills of 
Mrs. Ludgate's. They could not possibly have come 
at a more inauspicious moment. People bespeak 
goods with one species of enthusiasm, and look over 
their bills with another. We should rather have said, 
people spend with one enthusiasm, and pay with 
another: but this observation would not apply to 
our present purpose, for Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate had 
never yet experienced the pleasure or the pain of 
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paying their debts ; they had hitherto been faithful 
to their maxim of '' Spend to-day and pay to-morrow." 

They agreed well in the beginning of their career 
of extravagance; but the very similarity of their 
tastes and habits proved ultimately the cause of the 
most violent quarrels. As they both were expensive, 
selfish, and self-willed, neither would, from regard to 
the other, forbear. Comparisons between their dif- 
ferent d^rees of extravagance commenced ; and, once 
begun, they never ended. It was impossible to settle, 
to the satisfaction of either party, which of them was 
most to blame. Recrimination and reproaches were 
hourly and daily repeated; and the lady usually 
ended by bursting into tears, and the gentleman by 
taking his hat and walking out of the house. 

In the mean time, the bills must be paid. Mr. 
Ludgate was obliged to sell the whole of his interest 
in the shop in Cranbourne-alley; and the ready 
money he received from Allen was to clear him from 
all difficulties. Allen came to pay him this sum. 
^' Do not think me impertinent, Mr. Ludgate," said 
he, taking him kindly by the hand, ^' but I cannot 
for the soul of me help fearing for you. What will 
you do, when this money is gone ? and go it must, at 
the rate you live, in a very short time." 

You are very good, sir," replied Leonard, coldly, 

to interest yourself so much in my concerns ; but 
I shall live at what rate I please. Every man is the 
best judge of his own affairs." 

After this repulse, Allen could interfere no further. 
But when two months had elapsed, from the date of 
Mrs. Ludgate's promised payment of the upholsterer's 
bill^ Lucy resolved to call again upon Mrs. Ludgate. 
Lucy had now a particular occasion for the money : she 
was going to be married to Allen, and she wished t<i 
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put into her husband's hands the little fortune which 
she had so hardly earned by her own industry. From 
the time that Allen heard her conversation^ when 
Belle came to view the house in Cranboume-alley^ 
he had been of opinion that she would make an ex- 
o^ent wife : and the circumstances which sunk Lucy 
below Mrs. Ludgate's notice raised her in the esteem 
and affection of this prudent and sensible young man. 
He did not despise — he admired her for going into a 
creditable business to make herself independent^ in- 
stead of living as an humble companion with Mrs. 
Ludgate ; of whose conduct and character she could 
not approve. 

When Lucy called again upon Mrs. Ludgate^ to 
remind her of her promise, she was received with 
evident confusion. She was employed in directing 
Mr. Green, a builder, to throw out a bow in her 
dining-room ; and to add a balcony to the windows : 
for Mrs. Pimlico had a bow, and a balcony; and how 
could Mrs. Ludgate live without them ? 

*-' Surely, my dear Mrs. Ludgate," said Lucy, 
drawing her aside, so that the man who was mea- 
suring the windows could not hear what she said, 
*' surely you will think of paying Mr. Beech's bill, 
as you promised, before you go into any new ex- 
pense?" 

" Hush ! hush ! don't speak so loud. Leonard is 
in the next room : and I would not have him hear 
any thing of Beech's bill, just when the man's here 
about the balcony, for any thing in the world !" 

Lucy, though she was good-natured, was not so 
weak as to yield to airs and capricious extravagance ; 
and Mrs. Ludgate at last, though with a bad grace, 
paid her the money, which she had intended to lay 
out in a very different manner. But no sooner had 
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she paid this debt than she considered how she ooold 
prevail upon Mr. Green to throw out the bow^ and 
finish the balcony^ without paying him for certain 
alterations he had made in the house in Cranboume- 
alley, for which he had never yet received one fiur- 
thing. It was rather a difficult business^ for Mr. 
Green was a sturdy man^ and used to regular pay- 
ments. He resisted all persuasion^ and Mrs. Ludgate 
was forced again to have recourse to Lucy. 

" Do, my dear girl/' said she, " lend me only 
twenty guineas for this positive man ; else, you see, 
I cannot have my balcony." This did not appear to 
Lucy the greatest of all misfortunes. " But is it not 
much more disagreeable to be always in debt and 
danger than to live in a room without a balcony?" 
said Lucy. 

^' Why it is disagreeable, certainly, to be in debt, 
because of being dunned continually ; but the reason 
I'm so anxious about the balcony is that Mrs. Pim- 
lico has one, and that's the only thing in which her 
house is better than mine. Look just over the way : 
do you see Mrs. Pimlico's beautiful balcony ?" 

Mrs. Ludgate, who had thrust her head far out of 
the window, pulling Lucy along with her, now sud- 
denly drew back, exclaiming, ^^Lord, if here is not 
that odious woman ; I hope Jack won't let her in." — 
She shut the window hastily, ran to the top of the 
stairs, and called out, " Jack ! I say Jack ; donit let 
nurse in for your life." 

'' Not if she has the child with her, ma'am ?" said 
Jack. 

^^ No, no, I say!" 

^' Then that's a sin and a shame," muttered Jack, 
** to shut the door upon your own child," 
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*' Mrs. Ludgate did not hear this reflection^ be- 
cause she had gone back to the man^ who was wait- 
ing fw directions about the balcony; but Lucy heard 
it distinctly. '^ Ma'am, nurse would come in, for she 
says she saw you at the window ; and here she is> 
coming up the stairs/' cried the footboy. 

The nurse came in, with Mrs. Ludgate's child iii 
her arms. 

'^ Indeed, madam," said she, ^^ the truth of the 
matter is, I can't and won't be denied my own any 
longer : and it is not for my own sake I speak up so 
bold, but for the dear babe that I have here in my 
arms, that can't speak for itself; but only smile in 
your face, and stretch out its arms to you. I, that 
am only its nurse, can't bear it; but I have little 
ones of my own, and can't see them want. I can't 
do for them all : if I'm not paid my lawful due, how 
can I ? And is it not fit I should think of my own 
flesh and blood first ? So I must give up this one. I 
must ! — I must !" — cried the nurse, kissing the child 
repeatedly, " I must leave her to her mother." 

The poor woman laid the child down on the sofa> 
then turned her back upon it, and, hiding her face in 
her apron, sobbed as if her heart would break. Lucy 
was touched with compassion; the mother stood 
abashed; shame struggled for a few instants with 
pride ; pride got the victory. '' The woman's out of 
her wits, I believe," cried Mrs. Ludgate. " Mr. 
Green, if you'll please to call again to-morrow, we'll 
talk about the balcony. Lucy, give me the child, 
and don't you fall a crying without knowing why, «r 
wherefore. Nurse, I'm surprised at you ! Did not 
I tell you I'd send you your money next week ?" 

^*0h! yes, madam; but you have, said so this 
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many a week; and things are come to such a pass, 
now, that husband says I shall not bring back the 
child without the money." 

" What can I do ?" said Mrs. Ludgate. 

Lucy immediately took her purse out of her pocket, 
and whispered, " I will lend you whatever you want 
to pay the nurse, upon condition that you will give 
up the scheme of the balcony." 

Mrs. Ludgate submitted to this condition; but 
she was not half so much obliged to Lucy for doing 
her this real service as she would have been if her 
friend had assisted in gratifying her vanity and ex- 
travagance. Lucy saw what passed in Mrs. Lud- 
gate's mind, and nothing but the sense of the obliga- 
tions she lay under to Belle's mother could have 
prevented her from breaking off all connexion with 
her. 

But Mrs. Ludgate was now much inclined to court 
Lucy's acquaintance, as her approaching marriage 
with Mr. Allen, who was in good circumstances, 
made her appear quite a different person. Mrs. Allen 
would be able, and she hoped willing, to assist her 
from time to time with money. With this view. 
Belle showed Lucy a degree of attention and civility 
which she had disdained to bestow upon her friend 
whilst she was in an inferior situation. It was in 
vain, however, that this would-be fine lady endea- 
voured to draw the prudent Lucy out of her own 
sphere of life: though Lucy was extremely pretty, 
she had no desire to be admired ; she was perfectly 
satisfied and happy at home, and she and her husband 
lived according to old Ludgate's excellent maxim, 
^' Out of debt out of danger." 

We shall not weary, our readers with the history 
of all the petty difficulties into which Mr. and Mrs. 

VOL. V. ^ 
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Lu^ate's foolish extravagance led them. The life of 
the shabby genteel is most miserable. Servants' wages 
unpaid^ duns continually besieging the door> per- 
petual excuses, falsehoods to be invented^ melancholy 
at home, and forced gaiety abroad! Who would 
live such a life ? Yet all this Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate 
endured, for the sake of outshining Mr. and Mrs. 
Pimllco. 

It happened that one night, at a party, Mrs. 
Ludgate caught a violent cold, and her face became 
inflamed and disfigured by red spots. Being to go 
to a ball in a few days, she was very impatient to get 
rid of the eruption ; and in this exigency she applied 
to Mr. Pimlico, the perfumer, who had often sup- 
plied her with cosmetics, and who now recommended 
a beautifying lotion. This quickly cleared her com- 
plexion; but she soon felt the effects of her im- 
prudence: she was taken dangerously ill, and the 
physician who was consulted attributed her disease 
entirely to the preparation she had applied to her 
face. Whilst she was ill, an execution was brought 
against Mr. Ludgate's goods. Threatened with a 
jail, and incapable of taking any vigorous measures 
to avoid distress, he went to consult his friend, Tom 
Lewis. How this Mr. Lewis lived was matter of 
astonishment to all his acquaintance : he had neither 
estate, business, nor any obvious means of supporting 
the expense in which he indulged. 

" What a happy dog you are, Lewis!" said our 
hero : " how is it that you live better than I do ?" 

" You might live as well as I, if you were inclined,'" 
said Lewis. 

Our hero was all curiosity; and Lewis exacted 
from him an oath of secrecy. A long pause en- 
sued. 
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" Have yaa the courage/' said Lewis^ " to ex- 
tricate yourself firom all your difficulties at once ?" 

'^ To be sure I have ; since I must either go to 
jail^ this nighty or raise two hundred guineas for these 
cursed fellows V 

'' You shall have it in half an hour/' said Lewis^ 

if you will follow my advice." 

Tell me at once what I am to do^ and I moII do 
it/' cried Leonard. '' I will do any thing to save^my- 
self from disgrace^ and from a jail/' 

Lewis> who now perceived his friend was worked 
up to the pitch he wanted^ revealed the whole 
mystery. He was connected with a set of gentlemen, 
ingenious in the arts of forgery, from whom he pur- 
chased counterfeit bank notes at a very cheap rate. 
The difficulty and risk of passing them was extreme : 
therefore the confederates were anxious to throw this 
part of the business off their hands. Struck with 
horror at the idea of becoming an accomplice in such 
a scheme of villany, Leonard stood pale and silent, 
incapable of even thinking distinctly. Lewis was 
sorry that he had opened his mind so fiilly. " Re- 
member your oath of secrecy !" said he. 

'* I do/' replied Ludgate. 

'^ And remember that you must bec(Hne (me of us 
before night, or go to jail." 

Ludgate said he would take an hour to consider of 
the business, and here they parted ; Lewis promising 
to call at his house before evening, to learn his final 
decision. 

" And am I come to this ?" thought the wretched 
man. " Would to Heaven I had followed my poor 
father's maxim ! but it is now too late." 

Mr. Ludgate, when he arrived at home, shut him- 
self up in his own room, and continued walking 
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backwards and forwards^ for nearly an hour^ in a 
state of mind more dreadful than can be described. 
Whilst he was in this situation^ some one knocked 
at the door. He thought it was Lewis^ and trembled 
from head to foot. It was only a servant with a 
parcel of bills^ which several tradesmen^ hearing that 
an execution was in the house^ had hastened to pre- 
sent for payment. Among them were those of Mr. 
Beechj the upholsterer^ and Mrs. Ludgate's mil- 
liner and mantua-maker ; which having been let to 
run on for above two years and a half^ now amounted 
to a sum that astonished and shocked Mr. Ludgate. 
He could not remonstrate with his wife or even vent 
his anger in reproaches^ for she was lying senseless in 
her bed. 

Before he had recovered from this shocks and 
whilst the tradesmen who brought the bills were still 
waiting for their money, Lewis and one of his com- 
panions arrived. He came to the point immediately. 
He produced bank notes sufficient to discharge all 
his debts ; and proposed to lend him this money on 
condition that he would enter into the confederacy as 
he had proposed. All that we ask of you is to pass a 
certain number of notes for us every week. You 
will find this to your advantage ; for we will allow 
you considerable per centage, besides freeing you 
from your present embarrassments." 

The sight of the bank notes^ the pressure of im- 
mediate distress, and the hopes of being able to 
support the style of life in which he had of late 
appeared, all conspired to tempt Ludgate. When he 
had, early in life^ vaunted to his young companions 
that he despised his father's old maxim, while he re- 
peated his own, they applauded his spirit. They 
^ere not present, at this instant, to pity the wretched 
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State into which that spirit had betrayed him. But 
our hero has yet much greater misery to endure. It 
is true, his debts were now paid ; and he was able to 
support an external appearance of affluence : but not 
one day, not one night, could he pass without suf- 
fering the horrors of a guilty conscience, and all the 
terrors which haunt the man who sees himself in 
hourly danger of detection. He determined to keep 
his secret cautiously from his wife : he was glad that 
she was confined to her bed at this time, lest her 
prying curiosity should discover what was going 
forward. The species of affection which he had once 
felt for her had not survived the first six months of 
their marriage : and their late disputes had rendered 
this husband and wife absolutely odious to each other. 
Each believed, and indeed pretty plainly asserted, 
that they could live more handsomely asunder : but, 
alas ! they were united for better and for worse. 

Mrs. Ludgate's illness terminated in another 
eruption on her face. She was extremely mortified 
by the loss of her beauty ; especially as Mrs. Pimlico 
frequently contrasted her face with that of Mrs. 
Paget, who was now. acknowledged to be the hand- 
somest woman of Mrs. Pimlico's acquaintance. She 
endeavoured to make herself of consequence by- fresh 
expense. Mr. Ludgate, to account for the sudden 
payment of his debts, and the affluence in which he 
now appeared to live, spread a report of his having 
had a considerable legacy left to him by a relation, 
who had died in a distant part of England. The 
truth of the report was not questioned ; and for some 
time Mr. and Mrs. Ludgate were the envy of their 
acquaintance. How little the world, as it. is called, 
can judge, by external appearances, of the happiness 
of those who excite admiration or envy I . 
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« Wliat lucky people the Ludgates are !" cried Mrs. 
Pimlico. The exclamation was echoed by a crowded 
card party^ assembled at her house. ^' But then^" 
continued Mrs. Pimlico^ ^Mt is a pity poor Belle is 
so disfigured by that scurvy^ or whatever it is^ in her 
fietce* I remember the time when she was as pretty 
a woman as you could see : nay^ would you believe 
it, she had once as fine a complexion as young Mrs. 
Paget !" 

These observationa circulated quickly, and did not 
escape Mrs. Ludgate's ear. Her vanity was deeply 
wounded; and her health appeared to her but a 
secondary consideration, in comparison with the 
dianoe of recovering her lost complexion. Mr. 
Pimlioo, who was an eloquent perfumer, persuaded 
her that her former illness had nothing to do with 
the beautifying lotion she had purchased at his shop; 
and to support his assertions, he quoted examples of 
innumerable ladies, of high rank and fashion, who 
were in the constant halnt of using this admirable 
preparation. The vain and foolish woman, notwith- 
standing the warnings which she had received from 
the physician who attended her durii^ her illness, 
listened to the oratory of the perfumer, and bought 
half a dozen bottles of another kind of beautifying 
lotioxu The eruption vanished fnxn her face, after 
she had used the cosmetic ; and, as she did not feel 
any immediate bad effects upon her health, she per- 
sisted in the practice for some months. The con- 
sequence was at last dreadful. She was found one 
morning speechless in her bed, with one side of her 
face distorted and motionless. During the night, 
she had been seized with a paralytic stroke : in a few 
days, she recovered her speech; but her face con- 
tinued totally disfigured. 
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This was the severest punishment that could hare 
been inflicted on a woman of her character. She 
was now ashamed to show herself abroad^ and in* 
capable of being contented at home. She had not 
the friendship of a husband^ or the affection of 
children^ to afford her consolation and support. Her 
eldest child was a boy of abcmt five years old> her 
youngest four. They were as fretful and troublesome 
as children usually are^ whose education has be^i 
totally neglected; and the quarrels between them 
and Jack the footboy were endless^ for Jack was 
alternately their tutor and their playfellow. 

Beside the disorder created in this family by mis- 
chievous children^ the servants were daily plagues. 
Nothing was ever done by them well^ or regularly ; 
and^ though the master and mistress scolded without 
mercy^ and perpetually threatened to turn Jack or 
Sukey away^ yet no reformation in their manners 
was produced ; for Jack and Sukey's wages were not 
paid^ and they felt that they had the power in their 
own hands ; so that they were rather the tyrants than 
the servants of the house. 



CHAPTER HI. 



Mrs. Ludoatb'js temper, which never was sweet, 
was soured to such a degree, by these accumulated 
evils, that she was insufferable. Her husband kept 
out of the way as much as possible : he dined and 
supped at his club, or at the tavern : and, during the 
evenings and mornings, he was visible at home but 
for a few minutes. Yet, though his time was passed 
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entirely away from his vnfe, his children^ and his 
home^ he was not happy. His life was a life of per- 
petual fraud and fear. He was bound by his engage- 
ments with Lewis to pass for the confederates a cer- 
tain number of forged notes every day. This was a 
perilous task! His utmost exertions and ingenuity 
were continually necessary to escape detection; and^ 
after all^ he was barely able to wrest from the hard 
hands of hisyWem^ a sufficient profit upon his labour 
to maintain himself. How often did he look back^ 
with regret^ to the days when he stood behind the 
counter^ in his father's shop ! Then he had in Allen 
a real friend ; but now he had only in Lewis a profli- 
gate and unfeeling associate. Lewis cared for no one 
but himself; and he was as avaricious as he was ex- 
travagant : " greedy of what belonged to others^ pro- 
digal of his own." 

One nighty Leonard went to the house where the 
confederates met^ to settle with them for the last 
parcel of notes that he had passed. Lewis insisted 
upon being paid for his services before Ludgate should 
touch a farthing. Words ran high between them: 
Lewis^ having the most influence with his associates^ 
carried his point ; and Leonard^ who was in want of 
ready money, could supply himself only by engaging 
to pass double the usual quantity of forged notes 
during the ensuing month. Upon this condition, he 
obtained the supply for which he solicited. Upon his 
return home, he locked up the forged notes as usual 
in his escritoir. It happened the very next morning 
that Mrs. la Mode, the milliner, called upon Mrs. 
Ludgate. The ruling passion still prevailed, not- 
withstanding the miserable state to which this lady 
was reduced. Even palsy could not deaden her per- 
sonal vanity : her love of dress survived the total loss 
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of her beauty ; she became accustomed to the sight of 
her distorted features^ and was still anxious to wear 
what was most genteel and becoming. Mrs. la Mode 
had not a more constant visitor. 

^' How are you, Mrs. Ludgate, this morning ?" 
said she. '' But I need not ask, for you look sur^ 
prising well.. I just called to tell you a bit of a 
secret, that I have told to nobody else : but you being 
such a friend and a favourite, have a right to know it. 
You must know, I am going next week to bring out 
a new spring hat ; and I have made one of my girls 
bring it up, to consult with you before any body else ; 
having a great opinion of your taste and judgment : 
though it is a thing that must not be mentioned, be- 
cause it would ruin me with Mrs. Pimlico, who made 
me swear she.should have the first sight." 
. Flattered by having the first sight of the spring 
hat, Mrs. Ludgate was prepossessed in its favour; 
and, when she tried it on, she thought it made her 
look ten years younger. In short, it was impossible 
not to take one of the hats; though it cost three 
guineas, and was not worth ten shillings. 
. '' Positively, ma'am, you must patronize my spring 
hat," said the milliner. 

Mrs. Ludgate was decided by the word patronize ; 
she took the hat, and desired that it should be set 
down in her bill : but Mrs. la Mode was extremely 
concerned that she had made a rule, nay a vow, not 
to take any thing but ready money for the spring hats; 
and she could not break her vow, even for her favourite 
Mrs. Ludgate. This was at least a prudent resolu- 
tion in the milliner, who had lately received notice, 
from Mr. Ludgate, not to give his wife any goods 
upon credit, for that he was determined to refuse 
payment of her bills. The wife, who was now in a 
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weak 9tate of healthy was not able as formerly to 
fight her battles with her husband upon equal terms. 
To cunning, the refuge of weakness, she had recourse; 
and she considered that, though she could no longer 
outscold, she could still outwit her adversary. She 
oould not have the pleasure and honour of patronizing 
the spring hat, without ready money to pay for it ; 
her husband, she knew, had always bank notes in his 
escritoir; and she argued with herself that it was 
better to act without his consent than against it. 
She went and tried, with certain keys of her own, to 
open Leonard's desk ; and open it came. She seized 
from a parcel of bank notes as many as she wanted, 
and paid Mrs. la Mode with three of them for the 
spring hat. When her husband came home the next 
day, he did not observe that he had kst any of the 
notes ; and, as he went out of the house again with- 
out once coming into the parlour where his wife was 
sitting, she excused herself to her conscience, for not 
telling him of the freedom she had taken, by think* 
ing — ^It will do as well to tell him of it to-morrow : 
a few notes, out of such a parcel • as he has in the 
desk locked up from me, can't signify ; and he'll only 
bluster and bully when I do tell him of it, so let him 
find it out when he pleases. 

The scheme of acting without her husband's con- 
sent in all cases, where she was morally certain that 
if she asked she could not obtain it, Mrs. Ludgate 
had often pursued with much success. A few days 
after she had bought the spring hat, she invited Mrs. 
Pimlico, Mrs. Paget, and all her genteel friends, to 
tea and cards. Her husband, she knew, would be out 
of the way, at his club, or at the tavern. Mrs. Pim- 
lico, and Mrs. Paget, and all their genteel friends, 
did Mrs. Ludgate the honour to wait upon her on the 
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appointed evenings and she had the satisfiEu;tion to 
appear upon this occasion in the new spring hat; 
while her friend, Mrs. Pimlico, whispered to young 
Mrs. Paget, ^^She patronized the new spring hat! 
What a fool Mrs. la Mode makes of her ! A death's 
head in a wreath of roses ! How frightfully ridi- 
culous !" 

Unconscious that she was an object of ridicule to 
the whole company, Mrs. Ludgate sat down to cards 
in unusually good spirits, firmly believing Mrs. la 
Mode's comfortable assertion, '^that the spring hat 
made her look ten years younger." She was in the 
midst of a paneg3rric upon Mrs. la Mode's taste, when 
Jack, the footboy, came behind her chair, and whis- 
pered that three men were below, who desired to 
speak to her immediately. 

** Men ! gentlemen, do you mean ?" said Mrs. 
Ludgate. 

" No, ma'am, not gentlemen." 

*^ Then send them away about their business, 
dunce," said the lady. '^ Some tradesfolk, I suppose ; 
tell them I am engaged with company." 

'* But, ma'am, they will not leave the house with- 
out seeing you, or Mr. Ludgate." 

^^ Let them wait, then, till Mr. Ludgate comes in. 
I have nothing to say to them. What's their busi- 
ness, pray?" 

^* It is something about a note, ma'am, that you 
gave to Mrs. la Mode, the other day." 

" What about it V* said Mrs. Ludgate, putting 
down her cards. 

'* They say it is a bad note." 

** Well, I'll change it ; bid them send it up." 

^^ They won't part with it, ma'am : they would 
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not let it out of tlieir hands^ even to let me look at it 
-for an instant." 

" What a riot about a pound note/* said Mrs. 
Ludgate^ rising from the card- table: " I'll speak to 
the fellows myself." 

She had recourse again to her husband's desk ; and^ 
armed with a whole handful of fresh bank notes^ she 
went to the strangers. They told her that they did 
not want^ and would not receive^ any note in ex- 
change for that which they produced ; but that, as it 
was a forgery, they must insist upon knowing from 
whom she had it. There was an air of mystery and 
authority about the strangers, which alarmed Mrs. 
•Ludgate ; and, without attempting any evasion, she 
said that she took the note from her husband's desk, 
and that she could not tell from whom he received it. 
The strangers declared that they must wait till Mr. 
Ludgate should return home. She offered to give them 
a guinea to drink, if they would go away quietly; but 
this they refused. Jack, the footboy, whispered that 
they had pistols, and that he believed they were Bow- 
street officers. 

They went into the back parlour to wait for Mr. 
Ludgate; and the lady, in extreme perturbation, re- 
turned to her company and her cards. In vain she 
attempted to resume her conversation about the spring 
hat, and to conceal the agitation of her spirits. It 
was observed by all her friends; and especially by 
Mrs. Pimlico, whose curiosity was strongly excited to 
know the cause of her alarm. Mrs. Luxate looked 
frequently at her watch, and even yawned without 
ceremony, more than once, to manifest her desire that 
the company should depart; but no hints availed. 
The card players resolutely kept their seats, and even 
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the smell of extinguishing candles had no effect upon 
their callous senses. 

The time appeared insupportably long to the 
wretched mistress of the house ; and the contrast be- 
tween her i^tastic head-dress and her agonizing 
countenance every minute became more striking. 

Twelve o'clock struck. " It is growing very late/' 
said Mrs. Ludgate. 

'' But we must have another rubber/' said Mrs. 
Pimlico. 

She began to deal ; a knock was heard at the door. 
'^ There's Mr. Ludgate^ I do suppose/' said Mrs. 
Pimlico^ continuing her deal. Mrs. Ludgate left her 
cards^ and went out of the room without speaking. 
She stopped at the head of the staircase^ for she 
heard a scuffle and loud voices below. Presently all 
was silent^ and she ventured down when she heard 
the parlour door shut. The footman met her in the 
passage. 

" What is the matter ?" said she. 

'^ I don't know ; but I must be paid my wages/' 
said he, ^' or must pay myself." 

He passed on rudely. She half opened the parlour 
door, and looked in : her husband was lying back on 
the sofa, seemingly stupified by despair : one of the 
Bow- street officers was chafing his temples, another 
was rummaging his desk, and the third was closely 
examining certain notes, which he had just taken 
from the prisoner's pockets. 

"What is the matter?" cried Mrs. Ludgate, ad- 
vancing. Her husband lifted up his eyes, saw 
her, started up, and stamping furiously, exclaimed, 
" Cursed, cursed woman ! you have brought me to 
the gallows, and all for this trumpery !" cried he, 
snatching her gaudy hat from her head, and tram- 
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pling it under his feet. '' For this — for this ! you 
yain^ you ugly creature, you have brought your hus- 
band to the ^dlows !" 

One of the Bow-street officers caught hold of his 
uplifted arm, which trembled with rage. His wife 
sank to the ground; a second paralytic stroke de- 
prived her of the power of speech. As they were 
carrying her up stairs. Mis. Pimlico and the rest of 
the company came out of the dining-room, some of 
them with cards in their hands, all eagerly asking 
what was the matter ? When they learnt that the 
Bow-street officers were in the house, and that Mr. 
liudgate was taken into custody for uttering forged 
bank notes, there was a general uproar. Some de- 
dared it was shocking! others protested it was no 
more than might have been expected ! The Ludgates 
lived so much above their circumstances ! Then, he 
was such a coxcomb ; and she such a poor vain crea- 
ture ! Better for people to do like their neighbours 
— ^to make no show, and live honestly ! 

In the midst of these effusions of long suppressed 
envy, some few of the company attempted a slight 
word or two of apology for their host and hostess ; 
and the most humane went up to the wretched wo- 
man's bedchamber, to offer assistance and advice. But 
the greater number were occupied in tucking up their 
white gowns, finding their clogs, or calling for hack- 
ney coaches. In less than a quarter of an hour the 
house was clear of all Mrs. Ludgate's friends. And 
it is to please such friends that whole families ruin 
themselves by unsuitable expense. 

Lucy and Allen were not, however, of this class of 
^ends. A confused report of what had passed, the 
preceding night, was spread the next morning in 
Cranbourne-alley, by a young lady, who had been at 
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Mrs. Ludgate's rout. The moment the news reached 
Allen's shop^ he and Lucy resolved to go immediately 
to offer their assistance to the unfortunate family. 
When they got to Weymouth-street, they gave only 
a single knock at the door^ that they might not create 
any alarm. They were kept waiting a considerable 
time^ and at last the door was opened by a slip-shod 
cook-maid^ who seemed to be but just up^ though it 
was near eleven o'clock. She showed them into the 
parlour^ which was quite dark ; and, whilst she was 
opening the shutters^ told them that the house had 
been up all nighty what with the Bow-street officers 
and her mistress's fits. Her master^ she added^ was 
carried off to prison^ she believed. Lucy asked who 
was with Mrs. Ludgate ; and whether she could go 
up to her room ? 

" There's nobody with her, ma'am, but nurse, that 
called by chance, early this morning, to see the chil* 
dren, and had the good-nature to stay to help, and 
has been sitting in mistress's room, whilst I went to 
my bed. I'll step up and see if you can go in, 
ma'am." 

They waited for some time in the parlour, where 
every thing looked desolate and in disorder. The 
ashes covered the hearth; the poker lay upon the 
table, near Mr. Ludgate's desk, the lock of which 
had been broken open; a brass flat candlestick, po- 
vered with tallow, w£is upon the window-seat; and 
beside it a broken cruet of vinegar : a cravat, and red 
silk handkerchief, which had been taken from Mr. 
Ludgate's neck when he swooned, lay under the table. 
Lucy and her husband looked at one another for some 
moments without speaking. At last Allen said, ^ We 
had better lock up this press, where there are silver 
spoons and china ; for there is nobody now left to take 
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care of any things and the creditors will be here soon 
to seize all they can." Lucy said that she would go up 
into the dining-room^ and take an inventory of the 
furniture. In the dining-room she found Jack the 
footboy collecting shillings from beneath the candle- 
sticks on the card-tables : the two little children were 
sitting on the floor, the girl playing with a pack of 
cards, the boy drinking the dregs of a decanter of 
white wine. — " Poor children ! Poor creatures !" said 
Lucy, " is there nobody to take care of you ?" 

''No; nobody but Jack/* said the boy, '' and he's 
going away. Papa's gone I don't know where ; and 
mamma's not up yet, so we have had no breakfast;" 

The cook-maid came in to say that Mrs. Ludgate 
was awake, and sensible now ; and would be glad to 
see Mrs. Allen, if she'd be so good as to walk up. 
Lucy told the children, who clung to her, that she 
would take them home with her, and give them some 
breakfast, and then hastened up stairs. She was not 
one of those ladies, of affected or useless sensibility, 
who cannot, even when they may afford assistance, 
bear the sight of misery or suffering. She found her 
wretched friend humbled indeed to the lowest state 
of imbecile despair. Her speech had returned, but 
she spoke with difficulty, and scarcely so as to be in- 
telligible. The good-natured nurse supported her in 
the bed, saying repeatedly, " Keep a good heart, 
madam ; keep a good heart ! Don't let your spirits 
sink so as this, and all may be well yet." 

" Oh Lucy ! Lucy ! What will become of me now ! 
What a change is here ! And nobody to help or ad- 
vise me ! Nobody upon earth ! I am forsaken by all 
the world." 

" Not forsaken by me," said Lucy, in a soothing 
voice. 
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*' What noise is that below ?" cried Mrs Ludgate. 

Lucy went down stairs to inquire, and found that, 
as Allen had foretold, the creditors were come to seize 
all they could find. AUen undertook to remain with 
them, and to bring them to some settlement ; whilst 
Lucy had her unfortunate friend and the two chil- 
dren removed immediately to her own house. 

As to Mr. Ludgate, there was no hope for him ; 
the proofs of his guilt were manifest and incontro- 
vertible. The forged note, which his wife had taken 
from his desk and given to the milliner, was one 
which had not gone through certain mysterious pre- 
parations. It was a bungling forgery. The plate 
would doubtless have been retouched, had not this 
bill been prematurely circulated by Mrs. Ludgate: 
thus her vanity led to a discovery of her husband's 
guilt. All the associates in Lewis's iniquitous con- 
federacy suffered the just punishment of their crimes. 
Many applications were made to obtain a pardon for 
Leonard Ludgate : but the executive power preserved 
that firmness which has not, upon any similar oc- 
casion, ever been relaxed. 

Lucy and Allen, those real friends, who would not 
encourage Mrs. Ludgate in extravagance, now, in the 
hour of adversity and repentance, treated her with 
the utmost tenderness and generosity. They were 
economical, and therefore could afford to be generous. 
All the ^vants of this destitute widow were supplied 
from the profits of their industry : they nursed her 
with daily humanity, bore with the peevishness of 
disease, and did all in their power to soothe the an- 
guish of unavailing remorse. 

Nothing could be saved from the wreck of Mr. 
Ludgate's fortune for the widow : but Allen, in look- 
ing over old Ludgate's books, had found and recovered 

YOL. V. ^ 
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some (dd debts^ which Leonard^ after his father's 
deaths thought not worth looking after. The sum 
amounted to about three hundred and twenty pounds. 
As the whole oonoem had been made over to him^ he 
could lawfully have appropriated this money to his 
own use ; but he reserved it for his friend*s children. 
He put it out to interest : and in the mean time he 
and Lucy not only clothed and fed^ but educated 
these orphans^ with their own children^ in habits of 
economy and industry. The orphans repaid^ by their 
affection and gratitude^ the care that was bestowed 
upon them ; and^ when they grew up^ they retrieved 
the credit of their fEimily^ by living according to their 
grand&ther's useful maxim — ^' Out of debt out of 
danger." 

Nffv. 180K 
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CHAPTER I. 



Near Derby, on the way towards Darley-grove, 
there is a cottage which formerly belonged to one 
Maurice Robinson. The jessamine which now covers 
the porch was planted by Ellen his wife: she was 
an industrious, prudent, young woman; liked by 
all her neighbours, because she was ready to assist 
and serve them, and the delight of her husband's 
heart ; for she was sweet-tempered, affectionate, con- 
stantly clean and neat, and made his house so cheer- 
ful that he was always in haste to come home to her, 
after his day's work. He was one of the manu- 
facturers employed in the cotton works at Derby; 
and he was remarkable for his good conduct and 
regular attendance at his work. 

Things went on very well in every respect, till a 
relation of his, Mrs. Dolly Robinson, came to live 
with him. Mrs. Dolly had been laundry-maid in a 
great family, where she learned to love gossiping, and 
tea-drinkings, and where she acquired some taste for 
shawls and cherry-brandy. She thought that she did 
her young relations a great favour by coming to take 
up her abode with them, because, as she observed, 
they were young and inexperienced ; and she, know- 
ing a great deal of the world, was able and willing to 
advise them; and besides, she had had a legacy of 
some hundred pounds left to her, and ak^ Vva^L ^a:*?^^ 
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some little matters while in service, which might 
make it worth her relation's while to take her advice 
with proper respect, and to make her comfortable for 
the rest of her days. 

Ellen treated her with all due deference, and en- 
deavoured to make her as comfortable as possible; 
but Mrs. Dolly could not be comfortable unless, be- 
side drinking a large spoonful of brandy in every 
dish of tea, she could make each person in the house 
, do just what she pleased. She began by being dis- 
satisfied because she could not persuade Ellen that 
brandy was wholesome, in tea, for the nerves ; next 
she was afironted because EUen did not admire her 
shawl; and, above all, she was grievously offended 
because Ellen endeavoured to prevent her from spoil- 
ing little George. 

George was, at this time, between five and six 
years old ; and his mother took a great deal of pains 
to bring him up well : she endeavoured to teach him 
to be honest, to speak the truth, to do whatever she 
and his father bid him, and to dislike being idle. 

Mrs. Dolly, on the contrary, coaxed and flattered 
him, without caring whether he was obedient or dis- 
obedient, honest or dishonest. She was continually 
telling him that he was the finest little fellow in the 
world ; and that she would do great things for him, 
some time or another. 

What these great things were to be the boy seemed 
neither to know nor care ; and, except at the mo- 
ments when she was stuffing gingerbread into his 
mouth, he seemed never to desire to be near her : he 
preferred being with William Deane, his father's 
friend, who was a very ingenious man, and whom he 
liked to see at work. 

William gave him a slate, and a slate pencil ; and 
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taught him how to make figures^ and to cast up sums /* 
and made a little wheel-barrow for him, of which 
George was very fond : so that George called him in 
play ^' King Deane" All these things tended to 
make Mrs. Dolly dislike William Deane ; whom she 
considered as her rival in power. 

One day, it was George's birthday, Mrs. Dolly in- 
vited a party, as she called it, to drink tea with, her ; 
and, at tea>time, she was entertaining the neighbours 
with stories of what she had seen in the great world. 
Amongst others, she had a favourite story of a butler, 
in the family where she had lived, who bought a 
ticket in the lottery when he was drunk, which ticket 
came up a ten thousand pound prize when he was 
sober; and the butler turned gentleman, and kept 
his coach directly. 

One evening, Maurice Robinson and William came 
home, after their day's work, just in time to hear the 
end of this story; and Mrs. Dolly concluded it by 
turning to JMaurice, and assuring him that he must 
put into the lottery and try his luck : for why should 
not he be as lucky as another ? " Here," said she, 
" a man is working and drudging all the days of his 
life to get a decent coat to put on, and a bit of bread 
to put into his child's mouth ; and, after all, may be 
he can't do it ; though all the while, for five guineas, 
or a guinea, or half-a-guinea even, if he has but the 
spirit to lay out his money properly, he has the 
chance of making a fortune without any trouble. 
Surely a man should try his luck, if not for his own, 
at least for his children's sake," continued Mrs. Dolly, 
drawing little George towards her, and hugging him 
in her arms. " Who knows what might turn up ! 
Make your papa buy a ticket in the lottery, love ; 
th^e's my darliiig ; and I'll be bound bft'li Wi^ ^^yA. 



214 POPULAR TAL£S. 

luck. Tell him^ I'll be bound we shall have a ten 
thousand pound prize at least; and all for a few 
guineas. I'm sure I think none but a miser would 
grudge the money^ if he had it to give." 

As Mrs. Dolly finished her speech^ she looked at 
William Deane^ whose countenance did not seem to 
please her. Maurice was whistlings and Ellen knit- 
ting as fast as possible. Little George was counting 
William Deane's buttons. " Pray, Mr. Deane/' cried 
Mrs. DoUy, turning full upon him, ^^ what may your 
advice and opinion be? since nothing's. to be done 
here without your leave and word of command, for- 
sooth. Now, as you know so much and have seen so 
much of the world, would you be pleased to tell this 
good company, and myself into the bargain, what 
harm it can do any body, but a miser, to lay out a 
small sum to get a good chance of a round thousand, 
or five thousand, or ten thousand, or twenty thousand 
pounds, without more ado ?" 

As she pronounced the words five thousand, ten 
thousand, twenty thousand pounds, in a triumphant 
voice, all the company, except Ellen and William, 
seemed to feel the force of her oratory. 

William coolly answered that he was no miser, but 
that he thought money might be better laid out than 
in the lottery ; for that there was more chance of a 
man's getting nothing for his money than of his get- 
ting a prize ; that when a man worked for fair wages 
every day, he was sure of getting something for his 
j>ains, and with honest industry, and saving, might 
get rich enough in time, and have to thank himself 
for it, which would be a pleasapt thing : but that if 
a man, as he had known many, set his heart up6n 
the turning of the lottery wheel, he would leave off 
putting his hand to any thing the whole year round. 
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and so ^ow idle^ and may be drunken ; '^ and then^" 
said William^ '^ at the year's end^ if he have a blank, 
what is he to do for his rent, or for his wife and chil- 
dren, that have nothing to depend upon but him and 
his industry?" 

Here Maurice sighed, and so did Ellen, whilst 
William went on and told many a true story of ho- 
nest servants, and tradesmen, whom he had known, 
who had ruined themselves by gaming and lotteries. 
But," said Maurice, who now broke silence, 

putting into the lottery, William, is not gaming, 
like dice or cards, or such things. Putting into the 
lottery is not gaming, as I take it." 

" As I take it, though," replied William, " it is 
gaming. For what is gaming but trusting one's 
money, or somewhat, to luck and hap-hazard ? And 
is there not as much hap-hazard in the turning of the 
wheel as in the coming up of the dice, or the dealing 
of the cards .^" 

" True enough ; but somebody must get a prize," 
argued Maurice. 

'^ And somebody must win at dice or cards," said 
William, ^^ but a many more must lose ; and a many 
more, I take it, must lose by the lottery than by any 
other game ; else how would they that keep the lot- 
tery gain by it, as they do ? Put a case. If you and 
I, Maurice, were this minute to play at dice, we 
stake our money down on the table here, and one or 
t'other takes all up. But, in the lottery, it is another 
affair ; for the whole of what is put in does never 
come out." 

This statement of the case made some impressicm 
upon Maurice, who was no fool; but Mrs. Dolly's 
desire, that he should buy a lottery ticket, was not to 
be conquered by reason : it grew stronger «Lud.fto^TkSg5c 
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the more she was opposed. She was silent and cross 
during the remainder of the evening ; and the next 
mcnming^ at breakfiEist^ she was so low that even her 
accustomed dose of brandy, in her tea, had no effect. 

Now Maurice, beside his confused hopes that Mrs. 
DoUj would leave something handsome to him or his 
foiily, thought himself obliged to her for having 
given a helping hand to his father, when he was in 
distress ; and therefore he wished to bear with her 
humours, and to make her happy in his house. He 
knew that the lottery ticket was uppermost in her 
mind, and the moment he touched upon that subject 
she brightened up. She told him she had had a 
dream ; and she had great iaith. in dreams : and she 
had dreamed, three times over, that he had bought 
number 339 in the lottery, and that it had come up a 
ten thousand pound prize ! 

" Well, Ellen," said Maurice, " I've half a mind 
to try my luck ; and it can do us no harm, for I'll 
only put off buying the cow this year." 

^' Nay," said Mrs. Dolly, " why so?" may be you 
don't know what I know, that Ellen's as rich as a 
Jew ? she has a cunning little cupboard, in the wall 
yonder, that I see her putting money into eveiy day 
of her life ; and none goes out." 

Ellen immediately went and drew back a small 
diiding oak door in the wainscot, and took out a glove, 
in which some money was wrapped : she put it alto-* 
gether in her husband's hand, saying, with a good- 
humoured smile, " There is my year's spinning, 
Maurice : I only thought to have made more of it 
before I gave it you. Do what you please with it." 

Maurice was so much moved by his wife's kind- 
ness that he at the moment determined to give up 
his lottery scheme, of which, he knew, she did not 
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approve. But, though a good-natured, well-mean- 
ing man, he was of an irresolute character ; and even 
when he saw what was best to be done, had not 
courage to persist. As he was coming -home iBrom 
work, a few days after Ellen had given him the 
money, he saw, in one of the streets of Derby, a 
house with large windows finely illuminated, and 
read the words " Lottery-office of Fortunatus, Gould, 
and Co. At this office was sold the fortunate ticket, 
which came up on Monday last a twenty thousand 
pound prize. Ready money paid for prizes immedi- 
ately on demand. 

<' The 15,0001. 
10,0001. 
5,0001. 
still in the wheel. None but the brave deserve a 
prize." 

Whilst Maurice was gazing at this and other 
similar advertisements, which were exhibited in vari- 
ous bright colours in this tempting window, his de- 
sire to try his fortune in the lottery returned ; and 
he was just going into the office, to purchase a ticket^ 
when luckily he found that he had not his leathern 
purse in his pocket. He walked on, and presently 
brushed by some one ; it was William Deane, who 
was looking very eagerly over some old books, at a 
bookseller's stalk '' I wish I had but money to treat 
myself with some of these," said William : *' but I 
cannot ; they cost such a deal of money, having all 
these prints in them." 

" We can lend you — no, we can't neither," cried 
Maurice, stopping himself short ; for he recollected 
that he could not both lend his friend money to buy 
the books and buy a lottery ticket. He was in great 
doubt which he should do; and walked on mtk 
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William^ in silence. '^ So^ then/' cried he at last^ 
'' you would not advise me to put into the lottery ?'' 

" Nay/' said William^ laughing, '' it is not for me 
to advise you about it, now ; for I know you are con- 
sidering whether you had best put it into the lottery 
or l»id me the money to buy these books. Now, I 
hope, you don't think I was looking to my own in- 
terest in what I said the other day : for, I can assure 
you, I had no thoughts of meeting widi these books 
at that time ; and did not know that you had any 
money to spare." 

^^ Say no more about it," replied Maurice. ^* Don't 
I know you are an honest feUow, and would lend me 
the money if I wanted it ? You shall have it as soon 
as ever we get home. Only mind and stand by me 
stoutly, if Mrs. Dolly b^ns any more about the 
lottery." 

Mrs. Dolly did not fail to renew her attacks ; and 
she was both provided and astonished when she 
foimd that the contents of the leathern purse were 
put into the hands of William Deane. 

^^ Books, indeed ! To buy books forsooth ! What 
business had such a one as he with books?" She 
had seen a deal of life, she said, and never saw no 
good come of bookish bodies; and she was sorry to 
«ee that her own darling, George, was taking to the 
bookish line, and that his mother encouraged him 
in it. She would lay her best shawl, she said, to 
a gauze handkerchief, that William Deane would, 
sooner or later, beggar himself, and all that belonged 
to him, by his books and his gimcracks ; '^ and if 
George were my son," continued she, raising her 
voice, " I'd soon cure him of prying and poring into 
that man's picture-books, and following him up and 
down with wh^ls and mechanic machines, which 
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will never come to no good^ nor never make a gentle- 
man of him^ as a ticket in the lottery might and 
would." 

All mouths were open at once to defend William. 
Maurice declared he was the most industrious man 
in the parish ; that his books never kept him from 
his work, but always kept him from the alehouse and 
bad company; and that, as to his gimcracks and map- 
chines, he never laid out a farthing upon them but 
ivhat he got by working on holidays, and odd times^ 
when other folks were idling or tippling. His master^ 
who understood the like of those things, said, before 
all the workmen at the mills, that William Deane's 
machines were main clever, and might come to bring 
in a deal -of money for him and his. 

'^ Why," continued Maurice, ^^ there was Mr. Ark- 
wright, the man that first set a going all our cotton 
frames here, was no better than William Deane, and 
yet came at last to make a power of money. It stands 
to reason, any how, that William Deane is hurting 
nobody, nor himself neither ; and, moreover, he may 
divert himself his own way, without being taken to 
task by man, woman, or child. As to children, he's 
YjdTj good to my child ; there's one loves him," point- 
ing to George, " and I'm glad of it : for I should be 
ashamed, so I should, that my flesh and blood should 
be any ways disregardful or ungracious to those that 
be kind and good to them."« 

Mrs. Dolly, swelling with anger, repeated in a 
scornful voice, '* Disregardful, ungracious !" I wonder 
folks can talk so to me ! but this is all the gratitude 
one meets with, in this world, for all one does. Well, 
well! I'm an old woman, and shall soon be out of 
people's way; and then they will be sorry they did 
not use me better; and then they'll bethink them 
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that it is not so easy to gain a friend as to lose a 
friend ; and then " 

Here JMrs. Dolly's voice was stopped by her sobs ; 
and Maurice, who was a very good-natured man^ and 
much disposed to gratitude^ said he begged her par- 
don a thousand times^ if he had done any thing to 
offend her ; and declared his only wish was to please 
and satisfy her, if she would but tell him how. 

She continued sobbing, without making any an- 
swer, for some time : but at last she cried, ^^ My 
ad — my ad — my ad-vice is never taken in any 
thing r 

Maurice declared he was ready to take her advice, 
if that was the only way to make her easy in her 
mind. " I know what you mean now," added he : 
" you are still harping upon the lottery ticket. Well, 
1*11 buy a ticket this day week, after I've sold the 
cow I bought at the fair. Will you have done sobbing 
now, cousin Dolly?" 

" Indeed, cousin Maurice, it is only for your own 
sake I speak," said she, wiping her eyes. " You 
know you was always a favourite of mine, from your 
childhood up; I nursed you, and had you on my" 
knee, and foretold often and often you would make 
a fortune, so I did. And will you buy the ticket 
I dreamed about, hey.^" 

Maurice assured her that, if it was to be had, he 
would. The cow was accordingly sold the following 
week, and the ticket in the lottery was bought. It 
was not, however, the number about which Mrs. 
Dolly had dreamed, for that was already purchased 
by some other person. The ticket Maurice bought 
was number 80 ; and, after he had got it, his cousin 
Dolly continually 4eplored that it was not the very 
number of which she dreamed. It would have been 
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better not to have taken her advice at all than to have 
taken it when it was too late. 

Maurice was an easy-tempered man^ and loved 
quiet ; and when he found that he was reproached 
for something or other whenever he came into his own 
house^ he began to dislike the thought of going home 
after his day's work, and loitered at public-houses^ 
sometimes, but more frequently at the lottery- office. 
As the lottery was now drawing, his whole thoughts 
were fixed upon his ticket; and he neglected his 
work at the manufactory. ^' What signify a few 
shillings wages more or less?" said he to himself. 
^^ If my ticket should come up a prize, it makes a 
rich man of me at once." 

His ticket at last was drawn a prize of five thou- 
sand pounds ! He was almost out of his senses with 
joy ! He ran home to tell the news. " A prize ! a 
prize, Dolly!" cried he, as soon as he had breath to 
speak. 

" That comes of taking my advice !" said Dolly. 

" A five thousand pound prize ! my dear Ellen," 
cried he, and down he kicked her spinning-wheel. 

'' I wish we may be as happy with it as we have 
been without it, Maurice," said Ellen ; and calmly 
lifted her spinning-wheel up again. 

^' No more spinning-wheels !" cried Maurice ; " no 
more spinning ! no more work ! We have nothing to 
do, now, but to be as happy as the day is long. Wife, 
I say, put by that wheel." 

" You're a lady now ; and ought to look and be- 
have like a lady," added Mrs. Dolly, stretching up 
her head, " and not stand moped, a that n, over an 
old spinning-wheel." 

'' I don't know how to look and behave like a lady," 
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fnid Ellen^ and sighed : " but I hopes Maurice won't 
love me the less for that." 

Mrs. Dolly was for some time wh(dly taken np 
with the pleasure of laying out money^ and ^^ pre- 
paring," as she said^ '' to look like somebody." She 
had many acquaintance at Paddington^ she said^ and 
she knew of a very snug house there^ where they 
could all live very genteel. 

She was impatient to go thither^ for two reasons ; 
that she might make a figure in the eyes of these ac- 
quaintances^ and that she might get Maurice and 
little George away from William Deane^ who was 
now become more than ever the object of her aversion 
and contempt : for he actually advised his friend not 
to • think of living in idleness^ though he had five 
thousand pounds. William moreover recommended 
it to him to put his money out to interest, or to dis- 
pose of a good part of it in stocking a farm^ or in fit- 
ting out a shop. ElleUj being a farmer's daughter^ 
knew well the management of a dairy; and^ when a 
girlj had also assisted in a haberdasher's shop^ that 
was kept in Derby by her uncle ; so she was able and 
willing^ she said^ to assist her husband in whichever 
of these ways of life he should take to. 

Maurice^ irresolute and desirous of pleasing all 
parties^ at last said^ it would be as well, seeing they 
were now rich enough not to mind such a journey^ 
just to go to Paddington and look about 'em ; and if 
so be they could not settle there in comfort, why still 
they might see a bit of London town, and take their 
pleasure for a month or so ; and he hoped William 
Deane would come along with them, and it should 
not be a farthing out of his pocket. 

Little George said every thing he could think of 
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to persuade his King Deane to go with them ; and 
ahnost pulled him to the coach door^ when they were 
setting off; but William could not leave his master 
and his business. The child clung with his legs and 
arms so fast to him that they were forced to drag him 
into the carriage. 

'^ You'll find plenty of friends at Paddington^ who'll 
give you many pretty things. Dry your eyes, and 
see ! You're in a coach !" said Mrs. Dolly. 

George dried his eyes directly ; for he was ashamed 
of crying : but he answered, ^^ I don't care for your 
pretty things. I shall not find my good dear King 
Deane any where;" and, leaning upon his mother's 
lap, he twirled round the wheel of a little cart, which 
William Deane had given him, and which he carried 
under his arms as his greatest treasure. 

Ellen was delighted to see signs of such a grate- 
ful and affectionate disposition in her son; and 
all her thoughts were bent upon him : whilst Mrs. 
Dolly chattered on, about her acquaintance at Pad- 
dington, and her satisfaction at finding herself in a 
coach once again. Her satisfaction was not, however> 
of long continuance: for she grew so sick that she 
was obliged, or thought herself obliged, every quarter 
of an hour, to have recourse to her cordial bottle. Her 
spirits were at last raised so much that she became ex- 
tremely communicative, and she laid open to Maurice 
and EUen all her plans of future pleasure and expense. 

'^ In the first place," said she, " I am heartily glad 
now I have got you away from that cottage that was 
not fit to live in ; and ^m certain folks that shall 
be nameless, that would have one live all one's life 
like scrubs, like themselves. You must know that 
when we get to Paddington, the first thing I shall do 
shall be to buy a handsome coach." 
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" A coacli !" exclaimed Maurice and Ellen, witH 
extreme astonishment. 

'^ A coacb^ to be sure/' said Mrs. Dolly. ^' I say a 
coach." 

I say we shall be ruined^ then/' said Maurice; 

and laughed at into the bargain." 

La ! you don't know what money is," said Mrs. 
Dolly. " Why, hav'n't you ^ye, thousand pounds, 
man ? You don't know what can be done with five 
thousand pounds, cousin Maurice." 

'^ No, nor you neither, cousin Dolly; or you'd 
never talk of setting up your coach." 

^^ Why not, pray? I know what a coach costs as 
well as another. I know we can have a second-hand 
coach, and we need not tell nobody that it's second- 
hand, for about a hundred pounds. And what's a 
hundred pounds out of five thousand ?" 

'' But if we've a coach, we must have horses, must 
not we ?" said Ellen, " and they'll cost a hundred 



more." 



iC 



Oh, we can have job horses, that will cost us 
little or nothing," said Mrs. Dolly. 

"Say 150/. a year," replied Maurice; "for I 
heard my master's coachman telling that the livery- 
keeper, in London, declared as how he made nothing 
by letting him have job horses for 150/. a year." 
. ^' We are to have our own coach," said Dolly, 

and that will be cheaper, you know." 

" But the coach won't last for ever," said Ellen : 

it must be mended, and that will cost something." 
It is time enough to think of that when the 
coach wants mending," said Mrs. Dolly; who, with- 
out giving herself the trouble of calculating, seemed 
to be convinced that every thing might be done for 
five thousand pounds. " I must let you know a little 
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•ecret/' continued she. " I have written, that is, got 
a friend to write, to have the house at Paddington 
taken for a year ; for I know it's quite the thing for 
us, and we are only to give fifty pounds a year for it : 
and you know that one thousand pounds would pay 
that rent for twenty years to come." 

" But then," said Ellen, '^ you will want to do a 
great many other things with that thousand pounds^ 
There's the coach you mentioned ; and you said we 
must keep a footboy, and must see a deal of company, 
and must not grudge to buy clothes, and that we 
could not follow any trade, nor have a farm, nor do 
any thing to make money; so we must live on upon 
what we have. Now let us count, and see how we 
shall do it. You know, Maurice, that William Deane 
inquired about what we could get for our five thou- 
sand pounds, if we put it out to interest ?" 

" Aj; two hundred a year, he said." 

" Well : we pay fifty pounds a year for the rent of 
the house, and a hundred a year we three and the boy 
must have to live upon, and there is but fifty pounds 
a year left." 

Mrs. Dolly, with some reluctance, gave up the 
notion of the coach ; and Ellen proposed that five 
hundred pounds should be laid out in furnishing a 
haberdasher's shop, and that the rest of their money 
should be put out to interest, till it was wanted. 
'^^ Maurice and I can take care of the shop very well ; 
and we can live well enough upon what we make by 
it," said Ellen. 

Mrs. Dolly opposed the idea of keeping a shop ; 
and observed that they should not, in that case, be 
gentlefolks. Besides, she said, she was sure the peo- 
ple of the house she had taken would never let it be 
turned into a shop. 

VOL. V, ^ 
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What Mrs. Dolly had said was indeed true. When 
they got to Paddington^ they found that the house 
was by no means fit for a shop ; and as the bargain 
was made for a year, and they could not get it off 
their hands without considerable loss, Ellen was 
forced to put off ^er prudent scheme. In the mean 
time she determined to learn how to keep accounts 
properly. 

There was a small garden belonging to the house, 
in which George set to work ; and, though he could 
do little more than pull up the weeds, yet this kept 
him out of mischief and idleness ; and she sent him 
to a day-school, where he would learn to read, write, 
and cast accounts. When he came home in the even- 
ings, he used to show her his copy-book, and read his 
lesson, and say his spelling to her, while she was at 
work. His master said it was a pleasure to teach him, 
he was so eager to learn; and Ellen was glad that 
she had money enough to pay for having her boy well 
taught. Mrs. Dolly, all this time, was sitting and 
gossiping amongst her acquaintance in Paddington. 
These acquaintance were people whom she had seen 
when they visited the housekeeper in the great family 
where she was laundry-maid ; and she was very proud 
to show them that she was now a finer person than 
even the housekeeper, who was formerly the object of 
her envy. She had tea-drinking parties, and some- 
times dinner parties, two or three in a week; and 
hired a footboy, and laughed at Ellen for her low 
notions, and dissuaded Maurice from all industrious 
schemes; still saying to him, " Oh, you'll have time 
enough to think of going to work when you have 
spent all your money." 

IMaurice, who had been accustomed to be at work 
for several hours in the day, at first thought it would 
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be a fine thing to walk about^ as Mrs. Dolly said, like 
a gentleman, without having any thing to do: but 
when he came to try it, he found himself more tired 
by this way of life than he had ever felt himself in 
the cotton-mills at Derby. He gaped and gaped^ 
and lounged about every morning, and looked a hun- 
dred times at his new watch, and put it to his ear to 
listen whether it was going, the time seemed to him 
to pass so slowly. Sometimes, he sauntered through 
the town, came back again, and stood at his own door, 
looking at dogs fighting for a bone : at others, he went 
into the kitchen, to learn what there was to be for 
dinner, and to watch the maid cooking, or the boy 
cleaning knives. It was a great relief to him to go 
into the room where his wife was at. work : but he 
never would have been able to get through a year in 
this way without the assistance of a pretty little black 
horse, for which he paid thirty guineas. During a 
month, he was very happy in riding backwards and 
forwards on the Edgeware road; but presently the 
horse fell lame ; it was discovered that he was spa- 
vined and broken- winded ; and the jockey from whom 
Maurice bought him was nowhere to be found. Mau- 
rice sold the horse for ^ve guineas, and bought a fine 
bay for forty, which he was certain would turn out 
well, seeing he paid such a good price for him ; but 
the bay scarcely proved better than the black. How 
he managed it we do not know, but it seems he was 
not so skilful in horses as in cotton- wearing ; for at 
the end of the year he had no horse, and had lost fifty 
guineas by his bargains. 

Another hundred guineas were gone, nobody in the 
family but himself knew how : but he resolved to waste 
no more money, and began the new year well, by open« 

<l2 
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ing a haberdasher's shop ia Paddington. The fitting 
up this shop cost them five hundred pounds ; it was 
tolerably stocked^ and Ellen was so active^ and so at- 
tentive to all customers^ that she brought numbers to 
Maurice Robinson's new shop. They made full twelve 
per cent, upon all they sold ; and^ in six months^ had 
turned three hundred pounds twice^ and gained a profit 
of seventy-two pounds. Maurice^ howeyer^ had got 
such a habit of lounging, during his year of idleness, 
that he could not relish steady attendance in the shop: 
he was often out, frequently came home late at night : 
And Ellen observed that he sometimes looked ex- 
tremely melancholy : but, when she asked him whether 
he was iU, or what ailed him, he always turned away, 
answering, " Nothing — nothing ails me. Why do ye 
fancy any thing ails me ?" 

Alas! it was no fancy. Ellen saw, too plainly, 
that something was going wrong : but as her husband 
persisted in silence, she could not tell how to assist or 
comfort him. 

Mrs. Dolly in the mean time was going on, spend- 
ing her money in junketing. She was, besides, no 
longer satisfied with taking her spoonful of brandy in 
every dish of tea ; she found herself uncomfortable, 
she said, unless she took every morning fasting a full 
glass of the good cordial recommended to her by her 
friend, Mrs. Joddrell,' the apothecary's wife. Now 
this good cordial, in plain English, was a strong dram. 
Ellen, in the gentlest manner she could, represented 
to Mrs. Dolly that she was hurting her health, and 
was exposing herself, by this increasing habit of drink- 
ing : but she replied, with anger, that what she took 
Was for the good of her health ; that every body knew 
best what agreed with them ; that she should trust to 
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her own feelings ; and that nobody need talk, when 
all she took came out of the apothecary's shop, and 
was paid for honestly with her own money. 

Beside what came out of the apothecary's shopi 
Mrs. Dolly found it agreed with her constantly to 
drink a pot of porter at dinner, and another at supper; 
and always ^vhen she had a cold, and she had often a 
cold, she drank large basins full of white- wine whey, 
" to throw off her cold," as she said. 

Then, by degrees, she lost her appetite ; and foiin4 
she could eat nothing, unless she had a glass of brandy 
at dinner. Small beer, she discovered, did not agree 
with her ; so at luncheon time she always had a tum- 
bler full of brandy and water. This she carefully 
mixed herself, and put less and less water in every 
day,- because brandy, she was convinced, was more 
wholesome, for some constitutions, than water ; and 
brandy and peppermint, taken together, was an in- 
fallible remedy for all complaints, low spirits included. 



CHAPTER II. 

Mrs. Dolly never found herself comfortable, 
moreover, unless she dined abroad two or three days 
in the week, at a public-house, near Paddington; 
where she said she was more at home than she was 
any where else. There was a bowling-green at this 
public-house ; and it was a place to which tea-drink- 
ing parties resorted. Now Mrs. Dolly often wanted 
to take little George out with her to these parties ; 
and said, '' It is a pity and a shame to keep the poor 
thing always mewed up at home, witli.ovLt«^«t\&NJwM^ 
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him have any pleasure ! Would not you like to go 
with me, George dear, in the one-horse chaise ? and 
would not you be glad to have cakes, and tea, and all 
the good things that are to be had ?" 

" I should like to go in the one-horse chaise, to be 
sure, and to have cakes and tea ; but I should not like 
to go with you, because mother does not choose it,** 
answered George, in his usual plain way of speaking. 
Ellen, who had often seen Mrs. Dolly offer him wine 
and punch to drink, by way of a treat, was afraid he 
inight gradually learn to love spirituous liquors ; and 
that, if he acquired a habit of drinking such when he 
was a boy, he would become a drunkard when he 
should grow up to be a man. George was now almost 
nine years old ; and he could understand the reason why 
his mother desired that he would not drink spirituous 
liquors. She once pointed out to him a drunken man, 
who was reeling along the street, and bawling ridi- 
culous nonsense: he had quite lost his senses, and, 
as he did not attend to the noise of a carriage coming 
fast behind him, he could not get out of the way time 
enough, and the coachman could not stop his horses ; 
so the drunken man was thrown down, and the wheel 
of the carriage went over his leg, and broke it in a 
shocking manner. George saw him carried towards 
his home, writhing and groaning with pain. '^ See 
what comes of drunkenness !" said Ellen. 

She stopped the people, who were carrying the hurt 
man past her door, and had him brought in and laid 
upon a bed, whilst a surgeon was sent for. George 
stood beside the bed in silence ; and the words ^^ See 
what comes of drunkenness !" sounded in his ears. 

Another time, his mother pointed out to him a man 
with terribly swollen legs, and a red ftice blotched all 
over^ lifted out of a fine coach by two footmen in fine 
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liveries. The man leaned upon a gold-headed cane^ 
after he was lifted from his carriage^ and tried with 
his other hand to take off his hat to a lady, who asked 
him how he did ; but his hand shook so much that^ 
when he had got his hat off^ he could not put it rightly 
upon his headj and his footman put it on for him. 
The boys in the street laughed at him. ^' Poor man !" 

said Ellen ; " that is squire L , who, as you heard 

the apothecary say, has drunk harder in his day than 
any man that ever he knew ; and this is what he has 
brought himself to by drinking ! All the physic in 
the apothecary's shop cannot make him well again ! 
No ; nor can his fine coach and fine footmen any more 
make him easy or happy, poor man V* 

George exclaimed, '^ I wonder how people can be 
such fools as to be drunkards! I will never be a 
drunkard, mother; and now I know the reason why 
you desired me not to drink the %vine, when Mrs. 
Dolly used to say to me, ' Dtwn with it, George dear ; 
it ^vill do ye no harm.* " 

These circumstances made such an impression upon 
George that there was no further occasion to watch 
him; he always pushed away the glass when Mrs. 
Dolly filled it for him. 

One day his mother said to him, " Now I can trust 
yoif to take care of yourself, George, I shall not watch 
you. Mrs. Dolly is going to a bowling-green tea- 
party, this evening, and has asked you to go witl^ 
her ; and I have told her you shall/* 

George accordingly went with Mrs. Dolly to the 
bowling-green. The company drank tea, out of doors, 
in summer-houses. After tea, Mrs. Dolly bid George 
go and look at the bowling-green; and George was 
very well entertained with seeing the people playing 
at bowls ; but^ when it grew late in the evening, and 
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when the company b^an to go away, George looked 
about for Mr$. Dolly. She was not in the summer^* 
house^ where they had drunk tea ; nor was she any 
where upon the terrace round the bowling-green : so 
he went to the public-house in search of her, and at 
last found her standing at the bar with the landlady. 
Her face was very red, and she ha4 a large glass of 
brandy in her hand, into which the landlady was 
pouring some drops, which she said were excellent 
for the stomach. 

Mrs. Dolly started so, when she saw George, that 
she threw down half her glass of brandy. ^' Bless us, 
child ! I thought you were safe at the bowling-green," 
said she. 

'^ I saw every body going away," answered George; 
^^ so I thought it was time to look for you, and to go 
home." 

. *^ But before you go, my dear little gentleman^" 
said the landlady^ '^ you must eat one of these tarts, 
for my sake." As she spoke, she gave George a 
little tart : ^' and here," added she, *' you must drink 
my health too in something good. Don't be afraid, 
love ; it's nothing that will hurt you : it is very sweet 
and nice." 

'^ It is wine, or spirits, of some sort or other, I 
know by the smell," said George ; " and I will not 
drink it, thank you, ma'am." 

. *' The boy's a fool !" said Mrs. Dolly; " but it's his 
mother's fault. She won't let him taste any thing 
stronger than water. But, now your mother's not 
by, you know," said Mrs. Dolly, winking at tl^e land- 
lady, " now your mother's not by " 

'^ Yes, and nobody will tell of you," added the 
landlady ; '^ so do what you like : drink it down, love." 

^^ No !" cried George, pushing away the glass. 
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\\'hich Mrs. Dolly held to his lips. " No ! no I no ! 
I say. I will not do any thing, now my mother's not 
by, that I would not do if she was here in this room." 

" Well ; hush, hush ; and don't bawl so loud 
though," said Mrs. Dolly; who saw, what George 
did not see, a gentleman that was standing at the 
door of the parlour opposite to them, and who could 
hear every thing that was saying at the bar. 

*^ I say," continued George, in a loud voice, 
^^ mother told me she could trust me to take care of 
myself; and so I will take care of myself; and I am 
not a fool, no more is mother, I know ; for she told 
me the reasons why it is not good to drink spirituous 

** Mrs. Dolly pushed him away, without giving 

him time to finish his sentence, bidding him go and 
see whether the gig was ready; for it was time to 
be going home. 

As George was standing in the yard, looking at 
the mechanism of the one-horse chaise, and observing 
how the horse was put to, somebody tapped him upon 
the shoulder, and, looking up, he saw a gentleman 
with a very good-natured countenance, who smiled 
upon him, and asked him whether he was the little 
boy who had just been talking so loud in the bar ? 

" Yes, sir," says George. " You seem to be a 
good little boy," added he ; ^' and I liked what I 
heard you say very much. So you will not do any 
thing, when your mother is not by, that you would 
not do if she was here — ^was not that what you said ?" 

'^ Yes, sir ; as well as I remember." 

" And who is your mother ?" continued the gen- 
tleman. " Where does she live ?" 

George told him his mother's name, and where she 
lived : and the gentleman said, " I will call at your 
mother's house^ as I go home^ and tell l^t niV;^ >\ 
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heard you say; and I will ask her to let you come to 
my house^ where you will see a little boy of your 
own age^ whom I should be very glad to have seen 
behave as well as you did just now." 

Mr. Belton, for that was the name of the gentle- 
man who took notice of George^ was a rich carpet 
manufacturer. He had a country-house near Pad- 
dington; and the acquaintance which was thus 
begun be9ame a source of great happiness to George. 
Mr. Belton lent him several entertaining books^ and 
took him to see many curious things in London. 
£llen was rejoiced to hear from him the praises of 
her son. All the pleasure of Ellen's life had^ for 
some months past^ depended upon this boy; for her 
husband was seldom at home^ and the gloom that 
was spread over his countenance alarmed her^ when- 
ever she saw him. As for Mrs. Dolly, she was no 
companion for Ellen: her love of drinking had in- 
creased to such a degree that she could love nothing 
else; and, when she was not half intoxicated, she 
was in such low spirits that she sat (either on the 
side of her bed, or in her arm-chair, wrapped in a 
shawl) sighing, and crying, and see-sawing herself ; 
and sometimes she complained to Maurice that Ellen 
did not care whether she was dead or alive ; and at 
others that George had always something or other to 
do, and nevtr liked to sit in her room and keep her 
company. Besides all this, she got into a hundred 
petty quarrels with the neighbours ; who had a knack 
of remembering what she said when she was drunk, 
and appealing to her for satisfaction when she was 
sober. Mrs. Dolly regularly expected that Ellen 
should, ^as she called it, stand her friend, in these 
altercations : to which Ellen could not always in 
justice consent. Ah ! said Ellen to herself one night. 
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as she was sitting up late waiting for her husband's 
return home^ it is not the having five thousand pounds 
that makes people happy! When Maurice loved to 
come home after his day's work to our little cottage^ 
and when our George was his delight as he is mine^ 
then I was light of heart : but now it is quite other- 
wise. However, there is no use in complaining, nor 
in sitting down to think upon melancholy things; 
and Ellen started up and went to work, to mend one 
of her husband's waistcoats. 

Wliilst she was at this employment, she listened 
continually for the return of Maurice. The clock 
struck twelve, and one, and no husband came ! She 
heard no noise in the street when she opened her 
window ; for every body but herself was in bed and 
asleep. At last she heard the sound of footsteps; 
but it was so dark that she could not see who the 
person was, who continued walking backwards and 
forwards, just underneath the window. 

" Is it you, Maurice ? Are you there, Maurice ?" 
said Ellen. The noise of the footsteps ceased, and 
Ellen again said, '' Is it you, Maurice ? Are you 
there ?" 

" Yes," answered Maurice ; " It is I. Why are 
not you abed and asleep, at this tjme of night ?" 

" I am waiting for you," replied Ellen. 

'' You need not wait for me; I have the key of 
the house door in my pocket, and can let myself in 
whenever I choose it." 

" And don't you choose it now ?" said Ellen. 

" No. Shut down the window. " 

Ellen shut the window, and Vent and sat down 
upon the side of her boy's bed. He was sleeping. 
Ellen, who could not sleep, took up her work again, 
and resolved to wait till her hu&Wvji %\v^^)l^ ^^t&l^xss.^ 
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At last, the key turned in the house door, and pre* 
aently she heard her husband's steps coming softly 
towards the room where she was sitting. He opened 
the door gently, as if he expected to find her asleep, 
and was afraid of awakening her. He started, when 
he saw her; and slouching his hat over his face, 
threw himself into a chair without speaking a single 
word. Something terrible has happened to him, 
surely! thought Ellen; and her hand trembled so 
that she could scarcely hold her needle, when she 
tried to go on working. 

" What are you doing there, Ellen ?" said he, 
suddenly pushing back his hat. 

'^ I'm only mending your waistcoat, love," said 
Ellen, in a faltering voice. 

^^ I am a wretch ! a fool ! a miserable wretch !" 
exclaimed Maurice, starting up, and striking his 
forehead with violence, as he walked up and down 
the room. 

'' What can be the matter ?" said Ellen. " It is 
worse to me to see you, in this way, than to hear 
whatever misfortune has befallen you. Don't turn 
away from me, husband ! Who in the world loves 
you so well as I do ?" 

" Oh, Ellen," said he, letting her take his hand, 
but still turning away, " you will hate me, when you 
know what I have done." 

I cannot hate you, I believe," said Ellen. 
We have not sixpence left in the world !" con- 
tinued Maurice, vehemently. '' We must leave this 
house to-morrow ; we must sell all we have ; I must 
go to jail, Ellen ! SYou must work all the rest of 
your days harder than ever you did ; and so must that 
poor boy, who lies sleeping yonder. He little thinks 
that his father has made a beggar of him ; and that. 
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Whilst his mother was the best of mothers to him, 
his father was ruining him, her, and himself, with a 
pack of rascals at the gaming-table. Ellen, I have 
lost every shilling of our money !" 

" Is that all?" said Ellen. " That's bad ; but I 
am glad that you have done nothing wicked. We 
can work hard and be happy again. Only promise 
me now, dear husband, that you will never game any 
more." 

Maurice threw himself upon his knees, and swore 
that he never, to the last hour of his life, would go to 
any gaming-table again, or play at any game of chance. 
Ellen then said all she could to soothe and console 
him ; she persuaded him to take some rest, of which 
he was much in need ; for his looks were haggard, 
and he seemed quite exhausted. He declared that 
he had not had a night's good sleep for many months, 
since he had got into these difficulties by gaming. 
His mind had been kept in a continual flurry, and 
he seemed as if he had been living in a fever. " The 
worst of it was, Ellen," said he, " I could not bear 
to see you or the boy, when I had been losing ; so I 
went on, gaming deeper and deeper, in hopes of win- 
ning back what I had lost : and I now and then won, 
and they coaxed me and told me I was getting a run 
ef luck, and it would be a sin to turn my back on 
good fortune. This way, I was 'ticed to go on play- 
ing, till, when I betted higher and higher, my luck 
left me ; or, as I shrewdly suspect, the rascals did 
not play fair, and they won stake after stake, till 
they made me half mad, and I risked all I had left 
upon one throw, and lost it ! And when I found I 
had lost all, and thought of coming home to you and 
our boy, I was ready to hang myself. Oh, Ellen, if 
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you knew all I have felt ! I would not live over again 
the last two years for this room full of gold !" 

Such are the miserable feelings^ and such the life^ 
of a gamester ! 

Maurice slept for a few hours^ or rather dozed^ 
starting now and then^ and talking of cards and dice^ 
and sometimes grinding his teeth and clenching his 
hand^ till he wakened himself by the violence with 
which he struck the side of the bed. 

'' I have had a terrible dream^ wife^" said lie^ 
when he opened his eyes, and saw Ellen sitting 
beside him on the bed. — ^At first he did not recollect 
what had really happened ; but as Ellen looked at 
him with sorrow and compassion in her countenance^ 
he gradually remembered all the truth ; and^ hiding 
his head under the bed-clothes^ he said he wished he 
could sleep again^ if it could be without dreaming 
such dreadful things. 

It was in vain that he tried to sleep ; so he got up^ 
resolving to try whether he could borrow twenty 
guineas from any of his friends^ to pay the most 
pressing of his gaming companions. The first person 
he asked was Mrs. Dolly : she fell into an hysteric fit 
when she heard of his losses ; and it was not till after 
she had swallowed a double dram of brandy that she 
was able to speak^ and to tell him that she was the 
worst person in the world he could have applied to ; 
for that she was in the greatest distress herself^ and 
all her dependence in this world was upon him. 

Maurice stood in silent astonishment. " Why, 
cousin/' said he, " I thought and always believed 
that you had a power of money! you know, when you 
came to live with us you told me so." 

*' No matter what I told you/' said Mrs. Dolly. 
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" Folks can't live upon air. Yesterday the landlady 
of the public-house at the bowling-green, whom I'm 
sure I looked upon as my friend, but there's no know- 
ing one's friends, sent me in a bill as long as my arm ; 
and the apothecary here has another against me worse 
again ; and the man at the livery-stables, for one- 
horse chays, and jobs that I'm sure I forgot ever 
having, comes and charges me the Lord knows what ! 
aud then the grocer tor tea and sugar ; which I have 
been giving to folks from whom I have got no thanks. 
And then I have an account with the linen-draper, 
of I don't know how much ! but he has overcharged 
me, I know, scandalously, for my last three shawls. 
And then I have never paid for my set of tea china ; 
and half of the cups are broke, and the silver spoons, 
and I can't tell what besides." 

In short, Mrs. Dolly, who had never kept .any 
account of what she spent, had no idea how far she 
was getting into a tradesman's debt till his bill was 
brought home ; and was in great astonishment to 
find, when all her bills were sent in, that she had 
spent four hundred and fifty pounds in her private 
expenses, drinking included, in the course of three 
years and eight months. She had now nothing left 
to live upon but one hundred pounds ; so that she 
was more likely to be a burden to Maurice than any 
assistance. He, however, was determined to go to a 
friend, who had frequently oflfered to lend him any 
sum of money he might want, and who had often 
been his partner at the gaming-table. 

In his absence, Ellen and George began to take a 
list of all the furniture in the house, that it might be 
ready for a sale ; and Mrs. Dolly sat in her arm-chair, 
weeping and wailing. 

" Oh ! laud ! laud ! that I should live to &ee ^\L 
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this !" cried she. " Ah, lack-a-daisy ! kck-a-daisy ! 
lack-a-day ! what will become of me ! Oh^ la ! la ! la ! 
la !'* Her lamentations were interrupted by a knock 
at the door. '^ Hark ! a knocks a double knock at 
the door/' cried Mrs. Dolly. '' Who is it ? Ah, 
lack-a-day, when people come to know what has hap- 
pened, it will be long enough before we have any 
more visitors ; long enough before we hear any more 
double knocks at the door. Oh laud ! laud ! See 
who it is, George." 

It was Mr. Belton, who was come to ask George 
to go with him and his little nephew to see some 
*wild beasts at Exeter-'change : he was much sur- 
prised at the sorrowful feces of George and Ellen, 
whom he had always been used to see so cheerful ; 
and inquired what misfortune had befallen them? 
Mrs. Dolly thought she could tell the story best, so 
she detailed the whole, with many piteous ejacu- 
lations ; but the silent resignation of Ellen's coun- 
tenance had much more effect upon Mr. Belton. 
*' George," said he, " must stay to finish the inventory 
he is vmting for his mother." 

Mr. Belton was inquiring more particularly into 
the amount of Maurice's debts, and the names of 
the persons to whom he had lost his money at the 
gaming-table, when the unfortunate man himself 
came home. " No hope, Ellen !" cried he. ^ No 
hope from any of those rascals that I thought my 
friends. No hope !" 

He stopped short, seeing a stranger in the room, 
for Mr. Belton was a stranger to him. " My husband 
can tell you the names of all the people," said Ellen, 
'' who have been the ruin of us." Mr. Belton then 
wrote them down from Maiurice's information ; and 
learned from him that he had lost to these sharpers 

t 
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upwards of three thousand eight hundred pounds.in 
the course of three years; that the last night he 
played^ he had staked the goods in his shop, valued 
at 350/., and lost them ; that afterwards he staked 
the furniture of his house, valued at 160/.; this also 
he lost; and so left the gaming-table without a 
fiirthing in the world. 

'' It is not my intention," said Mr. Belton, " to 
add to your present suifering, Mr. Robinson, by 
pointing out that it has arisen entirely from your 
own imprudence. Nor yet can I say that I feel 
much compassion for you ; for I have always con- 
sidered a gamester as a most selfish being, who 
should be suffered to feel the terrible consequences 
of his own avaricious folly, as a warning to others." 

" Oh, sir ! Oh, Mr. Belton !" cried Ellen, bursting 
now, for the first time, into tears, '' do not speak so 
harshly to Maurice." 

^^ To you I shall not speak harshly," said Mr. 
Belton, his voice and looks changing : " for I have the 
^eatest ccmipassion for such an excellent wife and 
mother. And I shall take care that neither you nor 
your son, whom you have taken such successful pains 
to educate, shall sufifer by the folly and imprudence 
in which you had no share. As to the ready money 
which your husband has lost and paid to these 
sharpers, it is, I fear, irrecoverable ; but the goods 
in your shop, and the furniture in your house, I 
will take care shall not be touched. I will go imme- 
diately to my attorney, and direct him to inquire 
, into the truth of all I have been told, and to pro- 
secute these villains for keeping a gaming-table, and 
playing at unlawful games. Finish that inventory 
which you are making out, George, and give it to 
me ; I will have the furniture in your housict) EiVLssoi^ 

VOL. V. "B. 
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valued by an appraiser^ and will advance you money 
to the amount^ on which you may continue to live 
in comfort and credit^ trusting to your industry and 
integrity to repay me in small sums^ as you find it 
convenient^ out of the profits of your shop." 

" Oh, sir \" cried Maurice^ clasping his hands 
with a strong expression of joy^ " thank you ! 
thank you from the bottom of my soul ! Save her 
from misery^ save the boy^ and let me suffer as I 
ought for my folly." 

Mr. Belton^ in spite of his contempt for gamesters^ 
was touched by Maurice's repentance ; but^ keeping 
a steady countenance^ replied in a firm tone^ '' Suf- 
fering for folly does nobody any good^ unless it makes 
them wiser in future." 



CHAPTER III. 

Mrs. Dolly^ who had been unaccountably awed 
to silence by Mr. Belton's manner of speaking and 
looking^ broke forth the moment he had left the 
house. '^ Very genteel indeed ; though he might 
have taken more notice of me. See what it is^ 
George, to have the luck of meeting with good 
friends." 

" See what it is to deserve good friends^ George," 
said £llen. 

" You'll all remember, I hope," said Mrs. Dolly, 
raising her voice, " that it was I who was the first 
and foremost cause of all this, by taking George 
along with me to the tea-drinking at the bowling- 
green, where he first got acquainted with Mr. Belton." 

^' Mr. Belton would never have troubled his head 
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about such a little boy as George/' said Ellen^ ^' if 
it bad not been ixst — you know what I mean^ Mrs. 
Dolly. All I wish to say is^ that George's own good 
behaviour was the cause of our getting acquainted 
with this good friend." 

" And I am sure you were the cause^ mother^ 
said George^ '^ of what you call my good behaviour. 

Mrs. Dolly^ somewhat vexed at this tum^ changed 
the conversation^ saying, ^^ Well, 'tis no matter how 
we made such a good acquaintance ; let us make the 
most of him, and drink his health, as becomes us, 
after dinner. And now, I suppose, all will go on as 
usual : none of our acquaintance in Paddington need 
know any thing of what has happened." 

Ellen, who was very little solicitous about what 
Mrs. Dolly's acquaintance in Paddington might think, 
observed that, so far from going on as usual, now 
they were living on borrowed money, it was fit they 
should retrench all their expenses, and give up the 
drawing-room and parlour of the house to lodgers. 
** So, then, we are to live like shabby wretches for 
the rest of our days !" cried Mrs. Dolly. 

'^ Better live like what we are, poor but industrious 
people," replied Ellen ; *' and then we shall never 
be forced to do any thing shabby." 

" Ay, EUen, you are, as you always are, in the 
right ; and all I desire now, in this world, is to make 
ap for the past, and to fall to work in some way or 
other; for idleness was what first led me to the 
gaming-table." 

Mrs. Dolly opposed these .good resolutions, and 
urged Maurice to send George to Mr. Belton, to beg 
him to lend them some more money. " Since he is 
in the humour to be generous, and since he has 
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taken a fancy to us^" said she, ** why not take him 
at his word, and make punch whilst the water's hot ?" 

Bat all that Mrs. Dolly said was lost cipon Ellen, 
who declared that she would never be so mean as to en- 
croach upon such a generous friend ; and Maurice pro- 
tested that nothing that man, woman, or devil could 
say should persuade him to live in idleness another 
year. He sent George the next morning to Mr. Belton, 
with a letter, requesting that he would procure em- 
ployment for him, and stating what he thought him- 
self fit for. Amongst other things, he mentioned that 
he could keep accounts. That he could write a good 
hand was evident, from his letter. Mr. Belton, at 
this time, wanted a clerk in his manufactory ; and, 
upon Maurice's repeating his promise never more to 
frequent the gaming-table, Mr. Belton, after a trial, 
engaged him as his derk, at a salary of 50/. per 
annum. 

• Every thing now went on well for some months. 
Maurice, on whom his wife's kindness had made a 
deep impression, became thoroughly intent upon his 
business, and anxious to make her some amends for 
his past follies. His heart was now at ease : he came 
home, after his day's work at the counting-house, 
with an open, cheerful countenance ; and EUen was 
perfectly happy. They sold all the furniture that 
was too fine for their present way of life to the new 
lodgers, who took the drawing-room and front patlour 
of their house ; and lived on the profits of their 
shop : which, being well attended, was never in want 
of customers. 

One night, at about ten o'clock, as little George 
was sitting, reading the history of Sandford and 
Merton, in which he was much interested, he was 
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roused by a loud knocking at the house door. He • 
ran to open it : but how much was he shocked at 
the sight he beheld ! It was Mrs. Dolly ! her leg 
lm>ken^ and her skull fractured ! 

Ellen had her brought in^ and laid upon a bed^ and 
a surgeon was immediately sent for. When Maurice 
inquired how this terrible accident befel Mrs. Dolly, 
the account he received was, that she was riding, 
home from the bowling-green public-house, much 
intoxicated ; that she insisted upon stopping to get a 
glass of peppermint and brandy for her stomach ; 
that, seeing she had drunk too much already, every 
thing possible was done to prevent her from taking, 
any more; but she would not be advised: she said, 
she knew best what agreed with her constitution, so 
she alighted and took the brandy and peppermint ;: 
and when she was to get upon her horse again, not 
being in her right senses, she insisted upon climbing 
up by a gate that was on the road-side, instead of 
going, as she was advised, to a bank that was a littla 
further on. The gate was not steady, the horse . 
being pushed moved, she fell, broke her 1^, an(d 
fractured her skull. 

She was a most shocking spectacle, when she wa^ 
brought home. At first, she was in great agony; but 
the afterwards fell into a sort of stupor, and lay 
speechless. 

The surgecm arrived : he set her 1^ ; and during 
this operation, she came to her senses, but it was only 
the sensibility of pain. She was then trepanned: 
but all was to no purpose — she died that night ; and 
of all the friends, as she called them, who used to 
partake in her tea-drinkings and merry-makings, 
not one said more when they heard of her death than 
" Ah, poor Mrs. Dolly ! she waa «lw«^% issiA ^S. ^ 
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comfortable glass : 'twas a pity it was the death of 
her at last." 

Several tradesmen^ to \diom she died in debt» were 
very loud in their complaints ; and the landlady at 
the bowling-green did not spare her memory. She 
we'ht so far as to say^ that it was a shame such a 
drunken quean should have a christian burial ! What 
little clothes Mrs. Dolly left at her death were given 
up to her creditiH^. She had owed Maurice ten 
guineas ever since the first month of their coining to 
Paddington; and when she was on her death-bed> 
during one of the intervals that she was in her senses, 
she beckoned to Maurice, and told him, in a voice 
scarcely intelligible, he would find in her left-hand 
pocket what she hoped would pay him the ten gui- 
neas he had lent to her. However, upon searching 
this pocket, no money was to be found, except six- 
pence in half-pence: nor was there any thing of 
value about her. They turned the pocket inside out, 
and shook it ; they opened every paper that came 
out of it, but these were all old bills. Ellen at last ex- 
amined a new shawl which had been thrust into this 
pocket, and which was all crumpled up : she observed 
that one of the comers was doubled down, and 
pinned ; and upon taking out the yellow crooked pin, 
she discovered, under the comer of the shawl, a bit 
of paper, much soiled with snuff, and stained with 
liquor. '^ How it smells of brandy!" said Ellen, as 
she opened it. '^ What is it, Maurice V* 

" It is not a bank note. It is a lottery ticket; I 
do believe !" cried Maurice. *^ Ay, that it is ! She 
put into the lottery without letting us know any 
thing of the matter. Well, as she said, perhaps this 
may pay me my ten guineas, and overpay me, who 
knows J We were lucky with our last ticket ; and 
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why should not we be as lucky with this^ or luckier^ 
hey^ Ellen ? We might have ten thousand pounds or 
twenty thousand pounds this time instead of five^ why 
not> hey> Ellen ?" But Maurice observing that Ellen 
looked grave^ and was not much charmed with the 
lottery ticket^ suddenly changed his tone> and s^d, 
" Now don't you^ Ellen^ go to think that my head 
will run on nothing but this here lottery ticket. It 
will make no difference on earth in me : I shall mind 
my business just as well as if there was no such 
things I promise you. If it come up a prize^ well 
and good : and if it come up a, blanks why> well and 
good too. So do you keep the ticket, and I shall 
never think more about it, Ellen. Only, before you 
put it by^ just let me look at the number. What 
makes yoi^ smile ?" 

^' I smiled only because I think I know you better 
than you know yourself. But, perhaps, that should 
not make me smile," said Ellen : and she gave a deep 
sigh. 

" J^ow, wife, why will you sigh ? I can't bear to 
hear you sigh," said Maurice, angrily. '^ I tell you 
I know myself, and have a right to know myself, I 
say, a great deal better than you do ; and so none of 
your sighs, wife." 

Ellen rejoiced to see that his pride worked upon 
him in this manner ; and mildly told him she was 
very glad tp find he thought so much about her sighs. 
*^ Why," said Maurice, " you are not one of those 
wives that are always taunting and scolding their 
husbands; and that's the reason, I take it^ why a 
look or a word from you goes so far with me." He 
paused for a few moments, keeping his eyes fixed 
upon the lottery ticket; then, snatching it up, he 
iH>ntinued ; '^ This lottery ticket may tem^t me to 
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game again ; for, as William Deane said^ putting into 
the lottery is gaming, and the worst sort of gaming. 
So, Ellen, I'll show you that, though I was a fool 
once, I'll never be a fool again. All your goodness 
was not thrown away upon me. I'll go and sell this 
lottery ticket immediately at the office, for whatever 
It is worth : and you'll give me a kiss when I come 
home again, I know, Ellen." 

Maurice, pleased with his own resolution, went 
directly to the lottery office to sell his ticket. He 
was obliged to wait some time; for the place was 
crowded with persons who came to inquire after 
tickets which they had ensured. 

Many of these ignorant, imprudent poor people had 
hazarded guinea after guinea, till they found them- 
selves overwhelmed with debt; and their liberty, 
character, and existence, depending on the turning 
of the wheel. What anxious faces did Maurice be- 
hold! How many he heard, as they went out of 
the office, curse their folly for having put into the 
lottery! 

He pressed forward to sell his ticket. How re* 
joiced he was when he had parted with this dangerous 
temptation, and when he had received seventeen 
guineas in hand, instead of anxious hopes! How 
different were his feelings at this instant, i&om those 
of many that were near him ! He stood to contem- 
plate the scene. Here he saw a poor maid-servant, 
with scarcely clothes to cover her, who was stretching 
her thin neck across the counter, and asking the clerk; 
in a voice of agony, whether her ticket, number 45, 
was come up yet. 

^' Number 45 ?" answered the clerk, with the most 
careless air imaginable. " Yes" (turning over the 
leaves of his book) : ^^ Number 45, you say — ^Yes : it 



THB LOTT£HT. 249 

was drawn yesterday — a blank." The wretched wo- 
man clasped her hands^ and burst into tears^ exdaim- 
ing, *' Ilien I'm undone !" 

Nobody seemed to have time to attend to her. A 
man-servant^ in livery^ pushed her away^ saying, 
'^ You have your answer^ and have no more business 
here^ stopping the way. Pray^ sir, is number 336, the 
ticket I've ensured* so high, come up to-day ?" 

" Yes, sir — blank." At the word blank, the dis- 
appointed footman poured forth a volley of oaths, de- 
cluing that he should be in jail before night ; to aU 
which the lottery-office keeper only answered, ^' I 
can't help it, sir ; I can't help it. It is not my fault.' 
Nobody is forced to put into the lottery, sir. No- 
body's obliged to ensure, sir. 'Twas your own choice^ 
sir. Don't blame me." 

Meanwhile, a person behind the footman, repeat- 
ing the words he had addressed to the poor woman^ 
cried, " You have your answer, sir : don't stop the 
way." 

Maurice was particularly struck with the agitated 
countenance of one man, who seemed as if the sus- 
pense of his mind had entirely bereaved him of all 
recollection. When he was pressed forward by the 
crowd, and found himself opposite to the clerk, he 
was asked twice, '^ What's your business, sir ?" be- 
fcH'e he could speak ; and then could only utter the 
words — ^number 7 ? " Still in the wheel," was the 
answer. '' Our messenger is not yet returned from 
Ouildhall, with news of what has been drawn this 
last hour. If you will call again at three, we can 
answer you." The man seemed to feel this as a re-' 

* This was written before the late act of parliament against 
ensuring in lotteries. 
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prieve; but;; as lie was retiring^ there came one with 
a slip of paper in his hand. This was the messenger 
from Guildhall^ who handed the paper to the derk. 
He read aloud^ " Nimit)er 7- Were you not inquiring 
for number 7> sir ?" 

" Yes/' said the pale trembling man. 

" Number 7 is just come up, sir — a blank." 

At the fatal word blank, the man fell flat upon his 
£Eice in a swoon. Those near him lifted him out into 
the street, for air. 

'* Here, sir ; you are going without your change, 
after waiting for it so long,*' cried the derk to Mau- 
rice ; who, toudied with compassion for the man who 
had just fedlen, w:as following those who were carry- 
ing him out. When he got into the street, Maurice 
saw the poor creature sitting on a stone, supported 
by a hackney-coachman, who held some vinegar to his 
nose, at the same time asking him if he did not want 
a coach? 

^' A coach ! Oh, no," said the man, as he opened 
his eyes. " I have not a ^Eirthing of money in the 
world." The hackney-coachman swore that was a 
sad case, and ran across the street to offer his services 
where they could be paid for : " A coach, if you want 
one, sir. Heavy rain coming on," said he, looking at 
the silver, whiqh he saw through the half-dosed 
fingers of Maurice's hand. 

" Yes, I want a coach,'* said Maurice ;. and bade 
the coachman draw up to the stone, where the poor 
man who had swooned was sitting. Maurice was 
really a good-natured fellow; and he had peculiar 
pity for the anguish this man seemed to feel, because 
he recollected what he had suifered himself, when he 
had been ruined at the gaming-table. 

^^ You are not able to walk : here is a coach ; I 
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will go your way and set you down> sir," said Mau- 
rice. 

The unfortunate man accepted this offer. As they 
went along he sighed bitterly^ and once said, with 
great vehemence, ^^ Curse these lotteries ! Curse 
these lotteries !" Maurice now rejoiced, more than 
ever, at having conquered his propensity to gaming, 
and at having sold his ticket. 

When they came opposite to a hosier's shop, in 
Oxford-street, the stranger thanked him, and desired 
to be set down. ^^ This is my home," said he ; '' or 
this was my home, I ought to say," pointing to his 
shop as he let down the coach-glass. ^' A sad warn- 
ing example I am ! But I am troubling you, sir, 
with what no way concerns you. I thank you, sir, 
for your dviUty," added he, turning away from 
Maurice to hide the tears which stood in his eyes : 
^' good day to you." 

He then prepared to get out of the coach ; but, 
whilst the coachman was letting down the step, a 
gentleman came out of the hosier's shop to the door, 
and cried, '^ Mr. Fulham, I am glad you are come at 
last. I have been waiting for you this half hour, and 
was just going away." Maurice pulled aside the flap 
of the hosier's coat, as he was getting out, that he 
might peep at the gentleman who spoke ; the voice 
was so like William Deane*s that he was quite asto- 
nished.—'^ It is ! It is William Deane !" cried 
Maurice, jumping out of the coach and shaking hands 
with his friend. 

William Deane, though now higher in the world 
than Robinson, was heartily glad to^ see him again, 
and to renew their old intimacy. " Mr. Fulham," 
said he, turning to the hosier, '^ excuse me to-day ; 
I'll come and settle accounts with you to-morrow " 
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On their way to Paddipigton^ Maurice related to ' 
his friend all that had passed since they parted ; how 
his good luck in the lottery tempted him to try his 
fortune at the gaming-table; how he was cheated' 
by sharpers, and reduced to the brink of utter ruin ; 
how kind Ellen was towards him in this distress ; • 
how he was relieved by Mr. Belton, who was induced 
to assist him from, regard to Ellen and little Greorge ; . 
how Mrs. Dolly drank h^*self into ill healthy which 
would soon have killed her if she had not, in a' 
drunken fit, shortened the business, by fracturing her' 
skull ; and, lastly, how she left him a lottery ticket, 
\diich he had just sold, lest it should be the cause of 
frc&b. imprudence. '^ You see,*' added Maurice, ^' T 
do not forget all you said to me about lotteries. — Bet-' 
ter take good advice late than never. But now, tell 
me your history." 

^' No," replied William Deane ; " that I shall 
keep till we are all at dinner ; Ellen and you, I and 
my friend George, who I hope has not forgotten me." 
He was soon convinced that Greorge had not forgotten 
him, by the joy he showed at seeing him again. 

At dinner, William Deane informed them that he 
was become a rich man, by having made an improve-' 
ment in the machinery of the cotton-mills, which, ^ 
after a great deal of perseverance, he had brought to 
succeed in practice. '^ When I say that I am a rich 
man," continued he, " I mean richer than ever I ex-: 
pected to be. I have a share in the cotton-mill, and 
am worth about two thousand pounds." 

'^ Ay," said Maurice, " you have trusted to your 
own sense and industry ; and not to gaming and lot-, 
teries." 

*^ I am heartily rejoiced you have nothing more to 
do with them," said William Deane : ^^ but all this 
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time you forget that I am your debtor. You lent me 
£ve guineas at a season when I had nothing. The 
books I bought with your money helped me to know- 
ledge^ without which I should never have got forward. 
'Now I have a scheme for my little friend George, 
that will, I hope, turn out to your liking. You 
say he is an intelligent, honest, industrious lad ; and 
.that he understands book-keeping, and writes a good 
hand : I am sure he is much obliged to you for giving 
him a good education." 

'^ To his mother, there, he's obliged for it all," 
said Maurice. 

" Without it," continued William Deane, ^' I might 
wish him very well ; but I could do little or nothing 
for Jiim. But, as I was going to tell you, that un- 
fortunate man, whom you brought to his own door in 
the hackney-coach to-day, Maurice, is a hosier, who 
had as good a business as most in the city; but he 
has ruined himself entirely by gaming. He is con- 
siderably in our debt for cotton, and I am to settle 
accounts with him to-morrow, when he is to give up 
all his concerns into, my hands, in behalf of his bro- 
ther, who has commissioned me to manage the busi- 
ness, and dissolve the partnership ; as he cannot 
hazard himself, even out of friendship for a brother, 
with one that has taken to gaming. Now my friend, 
the elder Fulham, is a steady man, and is in want of 
a good lad for an apprentice. With your leave, I 
will speak to him, and get him to take George ; and 
as to the fee, I will take care and settle that for you. 
I am glad I have foimd you all out at last. No 
thanks, pray. Recollect, I am only paying my old 
debts." 

As William Deane desired to have no thanks, we 
shall omit the recital of those which he received, both. 
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in words and looks. We have only to inform our 
readers^ further^ that George was bound apprentice 
to the hosier ; that he behaved as well as might be 
expected from his excellent education ; that Maurice 
continued^ in Mr. Belton's service^ to conduct him- 
self so as to secure the confidence and esteem of his 
master ; and that he grew fonder and fonder of home^ 
and of Ellen^ who enjoyed the delightful reflection 
that she had effected the happiness of her husband 
and her son. 

May equal hapjMness attend every such good wife 
and mother ! And may every man^ who^ like Mau- 
rice, is tempted to be a gamester, reflect that a good 
charact^, and domestic happiness, which cannot be 
won in any lottery, are worth more than the five 
thousand, or even the ten thousand pounds prize, let 
any Mrs. Dolly in Christendom say what she will to 
the contrary. 

SepU 1799. 
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CHAPTER I. 

There are two sorts of content : one is connected 
with exertion, the other with habits of indolence ; 
the first is a virtue, the second a vice. Examples of 
both may be found in abundance in Ireland. There 
you may sometimes see a man in sound health sub- 
mitting day after day to evils which a few hours' 
labour would remedy; and you are provoked to hear 
him say, " It will do well enough for me. Didn't it 
do for my father before me? I can make a shift 
with things for my time : any how, I'm content." 

This kind of content is indeed the bane of indus- 
try. But instances of a different sort may be found, 
in various of the Irish peasantry. Amongst them we 
may behold men struggling with adversity with all 
the strongest powers of mind and body; and sup- 
porting irremediable evils with a degree of cheerftil 
fortitude which must excite at once our pity and ad- 
miration. 

In a pleasant village in the province of Leinster 
there lives a family of the name of Gray. Whether or 
not they are any way related to Old Robin Gray, 
history does not determine ; but it is very possible 
that they are, because they came, it is said, originally 
from the north of Ireland, and one of the sons is 
actually called Robin. Leaving this point, however, 
in the obscurity which involves the early history ^£ 
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the most ancient and illustrious families^ we proceed 
to less disputable and perhaps more useful facts. It 
is well known^ that is^ by all his neighbours^ that 
former Gray began life with no very encouraging 
prospects : he was the youngest of a large femily^ 
and the portion of his father's property that fell to 
his share was but just sufficient to maintain his wife 
and three children. At his father's deaths he had but 
one hundred pounds in ready money^ and he was 
obliged to go into a poor mud- walled cabin^ facing 
the door of which there was a green pool of stagnant 
water ; and before the window^ of one pane^ a dung- 
hill^ that^ reaching to the thatch of the roof» shut out 
the lights and filled the house with the most noisome 
smell. The ground sloped towards the house door ; 
so that in rainy weather^ when the pond was full^ 
the kitchen was overflowed ; and at all times the floor 
was so damp and soft^ that the print of the nails of 
brogues was left in it, wherever the wearer set down 
his foot. To be sure these nail marks could scarcely 
be seen^ except just near the door^ or where the light 
of the fire immediately shone ; because^ else'^here^ 
the smoke was so thick^ that the pig might have been 
within a foot of you without your seeing him. The 
former inhabitants of this mansion had^ it seems^ 
been content without a chimney; and^ indeed^ almost 
without a roof; the couples and purloins of the roof 
having once given way, had never been repaired^ and 
swagged down by the weight of the thatch, so that 
the ends threatened the wigs of the unwary. 

The prospect without doors was scarcely more en- 
couraging to our hero than the scene within : the farm 
consisted of about forty acres ; and the fences of the 
grazing-land were so bad^ that the neighbours' cattk 
took possession of it frequently by day, and always 
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by night. The tillage-ground had been so ill ma- 
naged by his predecessor^ that the land was what is 
called quite out of heart. 

• If farmer Gray had also been out of hearty he and 
his family might at this hour have been beggars. His 
situation was thought desperate by many of his neigh- 
bours; and a few days after his father's decease^ 
many came to condole with him. Amongst the rest 
was easy Simon ; or^ as some called him^ soft Simon, 
on account of his unresisting disposition, and con- 
tented, or, as we should rather name it, reckless tem- 
per. He was a sort of a half or a half quarter gen- 
tleman, had a small patrimony of a hundred or a 
hundred and fifty pounds a year, a place in the excise 
worth fifty more, and a mill, which might have been 
worth another hundred annually, had it not been 
suffered to stand still for many a year. 

^' Wheugh ! Wheugh 1 What a bustle we are in ! 
and what a world of trouble is here !" cried Simon, 
when he came to Gray's house, and found him on the 
ladder taking off the decayed thatch ; whilst one of 
his sons, a lad of about fourteen, was hard at work 
filling a cart from the dunghill, which blockaded the 
window. His youngest son, a boy of twelve, with a 
face and neck red with heat, was making a drain to 
carry off the water from the green pond ; and Rose, 
the sister, a girl of ten years old, was collecting the 
ducks, which her mother was going to carry to her 
landlord's to sell. 

^^ Wheugh ! Wheugh ! Wheugh ! Why what a 
world of bustle and trouble is here ! Troth, Jemmy 
Gray, you're in a bad way, sure enough ! Poor era- 
tur ! Poor cratur !" 

" No man," replied Gray, ^' deserves to be called 
poor, that has his health and the ui^e of hU liso3^- 

VOL. V. ^ 
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Besides/' continued he^ " have not I a good wife and 
good children ; and, with those blessings, has not a 
man sufficient reason to be content ?" 

" Aj, to be sure : that's the only way to get 

through this world," said Sinum ; " whatever conies, 

just to take it easy, and be content. Content and a 

warm chimney comer is all in all, according to my 

notion." 

" Yes, S imon," said Gray, laughing : " but your 
kind of content would never do for me. Content, 
that sits down in the diimney comer, and does no- 
thing but smoke his pipe, will soon have the house 
about his ears ; and then what will become of Con- 
tent ?" 

^' Time enough to think of that when it comes," 
said Simon : " fretting never propped a house yet ; 
and, if it did, I would rather see it £a11 than fret." 

" But could not you prop the house," said Gray, 
" without fretting ?" 

Is it by putting my shoulders to it ?" said Simon. 

My shoulders have never been used to hard work, 
and don't like it any way. As long as I can eat, 
drink, and sleep, and have a coat to my back, what 
matter for the rest ? Let the world go as it will, I'm 
content. Shoo ! Shoo! The button is off the neck of 
this great coat of mine, and how will I keep it on ? 
A pin sure will do as well as a button, and better. 
Mrs. Gray, or miss Rose, I'll thank you kindly for a 
pm. 

He stuck the pin in the jdace of the button, to 
fasten the great coat round his throat, and walked 
off: it pricked his chin about a dozen times before 
the day was over ; but he forgot the next day, a^d 
the next, and the next, to have the button sewed on. 
He was content to make shift, as he called it, with 
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the pin. This is precisely the species of content 
which leads to b^gary. 

Not such the temper of our friend Ghray. Not an 
inconvenience that he could remedy^ by industry or 
ingenuity^ was he content to endure ; but necessary 
evils he bore with unshaken patience and fortitude. 
His house was soon new roofed and new thatched ; the 
dunghill was removed^ and spread over that part of 
his land wliich most wanted manure ; the putrescent 
water of the standing pool was drained off^ and fer- 
tilised a meadow; and the kitchen was never again 
overflowed in rainy weather, because the labour of 
half a day made a narrow trench which carried off 
the water. The prints of the shoe-nails were no longer 
visible in the floor ; for the two boys trod dry mill 
seeds into the clay, and beat the floor well, till they 
rendered it quite hard and even. The rooms also 
were cleared of smoke, for Gh^y built a chimney; 
and the kitchen window, which had formerly been 
'Stuffed up, when the wind blew too hard, with an old 
or new hat, was glazed. There was now light in the 
house. Light ! the great friend of cleanliness and 
order. The pig could now no longer walk in and out, 
unseen and unreproved ; he ceased to be an inmate 
of the kitchen. 

The kitchen was indeed so altered from what it 
had been, during th^ reign of the last master, that he 
did not know it again. It was not in the least like a 
pig-sty. The walls were whitewashed; and shelves 
were put up, on which dean wooden and pewter 
utensils were ranged. There were no heaps of for- 
lorn rubbish in the comers of the room ; nor even an 
old basket, or a blanket, or a cloak, or a great coat 
thrown down, just for a minute, out of the girl's way. 
No: Rose was a girl who always put every thim^vo. 
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its place ; and she found it almost as easy to hang a 
co&t, or a cloak^ upon a -peg, as to throw it down on 
the floor. She thought it as convenient to put the 
basket and turf-kish out of her way, when her bro- 
thers had brought in the potatoes and fuel, as to let 
them lie in the middle of the kitchen, to be stumbled 
over by herself and her mother, or to be gnawed and 
clawed by cat and dog. These may seem trifles, un- 
worthy the notice of the historian ; but trifles such 
as these contribute much to the comfort of a poor 
family, and therefore deserve a place in their simple 
annals. 

It was matter of surprise and censure to some of 
farmer Gray's neighbours, that he began by laying 
out it could not be less than ten pounds (a great sum 
for him !) on his house and garden at the first setting 
out ; when, to be sure, the land would have paid him 
better if the money had been laid out there. And 
why could not he make a shift to live on in the old 
cabin, for a while, as others had done before his time 
well enough ? A poor man should be contented with 
a poor house. Where was the use, said they, of laying 
out the good ready penny in a way that would bring 
nothing in ? 

Farmer Gray calculated that he could not have 
laid out his money to better advantage ; for, by these 
ten pounds, he had probably saved his wife, his chil- 
dren, and himself, from a putrid fever, or from the 
rheumatism. The former inhabitants of this house, 
who had been content to live with the dunghill close 
to the window, and the green pool overflowing the 
kitchen, and the sharp wind blowing in through the 
broken panes, had, in the course of a few years, lost 
their health. The father of the family had been 
crippled by the rheumatism, two children died of the 
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fever, and the mother had such an inflammation in 
her eyes that she could not see to work, spin, or do 
any thing. Now the whole that was lost by the family 
sickness, the doctor's bill, and the burying of the two 
children, all together, came in three years to nearly 
three times ten pounds. Therefore Mr. Gray was, if 
we only consider money, a very prudent man. What 
could he or any body do without health ? Money is 
not the first thing to be thought of in this world ; for 
there are many things that money cannot buy, and 
health is one of them. " Health can make money, 
but money cannot make health," said Our wise farmer. 
''And then, for the value of a few shillings, say 
pounds, we have light to see what we are doing, and 
shelves, and a press to hold our clothes in. Why now 
this will be all so much saved to us, by and by; for 
the clothes will last the longer, and the things about 
us will not go to wreck ; and when I and the boys 
can come home after our day's work to a house like 
this, we may be content." 

Having thus ensured, as far as it was in his power, 
health, cleanliness, and comfort in his house, our hero 
and his sons turned their attention to the farm. They 
SQt about to repair all the fences ; for the boys, though 
they were young, were able to help their father in the 
fsUrm : they were "willing to work, and happy to work 
with him. John, the eldest lad, could set potatoes, 
and Kobin was able to hold the plough : so that Gray 
$d not hire any servant-boy to help him ; nor did 
Mrs. Gray hire a maid. " Rose and I," said she, " can 
manage very well to look after the two cows, and milk 
them, and make the butter, and get something too by 
our spinning. We must do without servants, and may 
be happy and content to serve ourselves." 

'' T^mes will grow better; that is, we shall \»ak^ 
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them better every year : we must have the roughest 
first/' said Gray. 

The first yeair^ to be sure, it was rough enough; 
and^ do what they could, they could not do nunre than 
make the rent of the farm, whidi rent amounted to 
forty pounds. The landlord was a Mr. Hopkins, an 
agent to a gentleman who resided in England. Mr. 
Hopkins insisted upon having the rent paid up to the 
day, and so it was. Qray contented himself by thinl&i 
ing that this was perhaps for the best. " When thtt 
rent is once paid/' said he, ^' it cannot be called ioi 
again, and I am in no man's power; that's a greal 
comfort. To be sure, if the half yearns rent was left 
in my hands for a few months, it might have been of 
service : but it is better not to be under an obligattoik 
to such a man as Mr. Hopkins, who would make us 
pay for it, in some shape or other, when we least ex^' 
pected it." 

Mr. Hopkins was what is called in Ireland a middle-* 
man ; one that takes land, from great prc^vrietors, to 
set it again at an advanced, and often an exorbitant, 
price to the poor. Gray had his land at a fair rent^ 
because it was not from Mr. Hopkins his father had 
taken the lease ; but from the gentleman to whom this 
man was agent. Mr. Hopkins designed to buy tfatf 
land, which Gray farmed ; and he therefore wished to 
make it appear as unprofitable as possible to his land** 
lord, who, living in England, knew but little of his 
own estate. " If these Grays don't pay the rent," 
said he to his driver, " pound their cattle, and sell at 
the end of eight days. If they break and run away^ 
I shall have the land dear, and may make a compU^ 
ment of it to tenants and friends of my own, after it 
comes into my hands/* 
; He was rather disappointed, when the rent was 
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paid to the day. " But," said Ke, "it won't be so 
next year : the man is laying out his money on the 
ground, on draining and fencing, and that won't pay 
suddenly. We'll leave the rent in his hands for a 
year, or so, and bring down an ejectment upon him, 
if he once gets into our power, as he surely will. 
Then, all that he has done to the house will be so 
much in my way. What a fool he was to lay out his 
money so !" 

It happened^ however, that the money which Gray 
had laid out in making his house comfortable and neat 
was of the greatest advantage to him, and at a time 
and in a way which he least expected. His cottage 
was within sight of the high road, that led to a town 
from which it was about a mile distant. A regiment 
oi English arrived, to be quartered in the town ; an^ 
the wives of some of the soldiers came a few hour^ 
after their husbands. One of these women, a ser- 
geant's wife, was taken suddenly in labour, before 
they reached the town; and the soldier, who con- 
ducted the baggage-cart in which she was, drew up 
to the first amongst a row of miserable cabins, that 
were by the road-side, to ask the people if they would 
give her lodging : but the sick woman was shocked at 
the sight of the smoke and dirt of this cabin, and 
be^ed to be carried on to the neat whitewashed cot- 
^ge that she saw at a little distance. — This was 
Gray's house. 

His wife received the stranger with the greater 
kindness and hospitality ; she was able to offer her a 
neat bed, and a room that was perfectly dry and clean. 
The sergeant's wife was brought to bed soon after her 
arrival, and remained with Mrs. Gray till she re- 
covered her strength. She was grateful for the kind- 
ness that was shown to her by Mrs. Gray ; and bo 
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was her husband^ the sergeant. He came one evening 
to the cottage, and in his blunt English £sishion said, 
" Mr. Gray, you know I, or my wife, which is the 
same thing, have cause to be obliged to you, or your 
wife, which comes also to the same thing : now one 
good turn deserves another. Our colonel has ordered 
me, I being quarter-master, to sell off by auction some 
of the cast horses belonging to the r^ment : now I 
have bought in the best for a trifle, and have brought 
him here, with me, to b^ you'll accept of him, by 
Way of some sort of a return for the civilities you and 
your wife, that being, as I said^ the same thing, 
showed me and mine." 

Gray replied he was obliged to him for this offer of 
the horse, but that he could not think of accepting it ; 
that he was very glad his wife had been able to show 
any kindness or hospitality to a stranger ; but that, as 
they did not keep a public-house, they could not take 
any thing in the way of payment. 

The sergeant was more and more pleased by farmer 
Gray's generosity. " Well," said he, *' I heard, be- 
fore I came to Ireland, that the Irish were the most 
hospitable people on the face of the earth ; and so I 
find it come true, and I shall always say so, wherever 
I'm quartered hereafter. And now do pray answer 
me, is there any the least thing I can ever do to oblige 
you ? for, if the truth must be told of me, I don't like 
to lie under an obligation, any more than another, 
where I can help it." 

'^ To show you that I do not want to lay you under 
one," said Gray, I'll tell you how you can do as much 
for me, and ten times as much, as I have done for you ; 
and this without hurting youtself or any of your em- 
ployers a penny." 

'' Say how, and it shall be done." 
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" By letting me have the dung of the barracks, 
which will make my land and me rich, without making 
you poorer; for I'll give you the fair price, whatever 
it is. I don't ask you to wrong your employers of a 
farthing/* 

The sergeant promised this should be done, and 
rejoiced that he had found some means of serving his 
friend. Gray covered ten acres with the manure 
brought from the barracks ; and the next year these 
acres were in excellent heart. This was sufficient for 
the grazing of ten cows : he had three, and he bought 
seven more ; and with what remained of his hundred 
pounds, after paying for the cows, he built a shed and 
a cow-house. His wife and daughter. Rose, who was 
now about fourteen, were excellent managers of the 
dairy. They made, by butter and butter-milk, about 
four pounds each cow within the year. The butter 
they salted and took to market, at the neighbouring 
town ; the butter-milk they sold to the country people, 
who, according to the custom of the neighbourhood, 
came' to the house for it. 

Beside this, they reared ^ve calves, which, at a 
year old, they sold for fifteen guineas and a half. The 
dairy did not, however, employ all the time of this 
industrious mother and daughter ; they had time for 
spinning, and by this cleared six guineas. They also 
made some little matter by poultry; but that was 
only during the first year: afterward Mr. Hopkins 
sent notice that they must pay all the dtity-fowly and 
duty-geese, and turkeys* y charged in the lease, or 
compound with him by paying two guineas a year. 
This gentleman had many methods of squeezing 

• See a very curious anecdote in the Statistical Survey oi the 
Queen's County. 
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money out of poor tenants ; and he was not inclined 
to spare the Grays, whose form he now more than ever 
wished to possess; because its value had been con- 
siderably increased, by the judicious industry of the 
former and his sons. 

Young as they were, both former Gray's sons had 
a share in these improvements. The eldest had 
drained a small field, which used to be called the 
rushy field, from its having been quite covered with 
rushes. Now, there was not a rush to be found upon 
it, and his father gave him the profits of the field, and 
said that it should be called by his name. Robin, the 
youngest son, had, by his father's advice, tried a little 
experiment, which many of his neighbours ridiculed 
at first, and admired at last. The spring, which used 
to supply the duck- pond, that often flooded the house, 
was at the head of a meadow, that sloped with a fiedl 
sufficient to let the water run off. Robin flooded the 
meadow, at the proper season of the year ; and it pro* 
duced afterward a crop such as never had been seen 
there before. His father called this meadow Robin's 
meadow, and gave him the value of the hay that was 
made upon it. 

'^ Now, my dear boys," said this good father, " you 
have made a few guineas for yourselves ; and here are 
a few more for you, all that I can spare : let us see 
what you can do with this money. I shall take a 
pride in seeing you get forward by your own industry 
and cleverness ; I don't want you to slave for me all 
your best days ; but shall always be ready, as a fatheir 
should be, to give you a helping hand." 

The sons had scarcely a word in answer to this, fq^ 
their hearts were full; but that night, when they 
were by themselves, one said to the other, " Brother, 
did you see Jack Reel's letter to his father ? Thej 
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say he has sent home ten guineas to hun. Is there 
any truth in it^ think you ?" 

^^ Yes ; I saw the letter^ and a kinder never was 
written from son to father*. The ten guineas I saw 
paid into the old man's hand ; and^ at that same mi- 
tiute^ I wished it was I that was doing the same by 
my own fether." 

'' That was just what I was thinking o£, when I 
asked you if you saw the letter. Why^ Jack Reel 
had nothings when he went abroad^ with the army to 
Egypt^ last year. Well^ I never had a liking myself 
to follow the drum : but it's almost enough to tempt 
one to it. If I thought I could send home ten guineas 
to my father^ I would 'list to-morrow." 

'* That would not be well done of you, Robin," 
said John ; " £or my father would rather have i^ou, a 
great deal, than the ten guineas, I am sure : to say 
nothing of my poor mother, and Rose, and myself^ 
who would be sorry enough to hear of your being 
knocked on the head, as is the fate, sooner or later, of 
them that follow the army. Besides, I don't relish 
the trade of blood. I would rather be of any other 
trade, £ot my part. I would rather be any of the 
trades that hurt nobody, and do good to a many along 
with myself, as father said, t'other day< Then, what 
a man makes so, he makes with a safe conscience« 
and he can enjoy it." 

^' You are right, John, and I was wrong to talk of 
'listing," said Robin : '^ but it was only Jack Reel's 
letter, and the ten guineas sent to his father, that put 
it into my head. As you say, any trade is better than 
the trade of blood. I may make as much for my 
father by staying at home, and minding my business* 

• Thl»i«fact, 
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So now^ good night to you ; I'll go to sleep^ and we 
can talk more about it sJl to-morrow.' 

The next morning, as these two youths were setting 
potatoes for the family, and considering to what they 
should turn their hands when the potatoes were all 
set, they were interrupted by a little gossoon, who 
came running up as hard as he could, crying, ^' Mur- 
der ! Murder ! Simon O'Dougherty wants you. For 
the love of God, cross the bog in all haste, to help 
pull out his horse, that has tumbled into the old tan- 
pit, there beyond, in the night I" 

The two brothers immediately followed the boy, 
carrying with them a rope and a halter; as they guessed 
that soft Simon would not have either. They found 
him wringing his hands beside the tan-pit, in which 
his horse lay smothering. A little ragged boy was 
tugging at the horse's head, with a short bit of hay- 
rope. " Oh, murder ! murder ! What will I do for a 
halter? Sure the horse will be lost, for want of a 
halter ; and where in the wide world mil I look for 
one," cried Simon, without stirring one inch from the 
spot. ^^Oh, the blessing of Heaven be with you^ 
lads," continued he, turning at the sight of the Grays; 
*' you've brought us a halter. But see ! it's just over 
with the poor beast. All the world put together will 
not get him alive out of that. I must put up with 
the loss, and be content. He cost me fifteen good 
guineas, and he could leap better than any horse in the 
county. Oh, what a pity on him ! what a pity ! But, 
take it easy ; that's all we have for it ! Poor cratur ! 
Poor cratur !" 

Without listening to Simon's lamentations, the ac- 
tive lads, by the help of Simon and the two boys, 
pulled the horse out of the pit. The poor animal was 
nearly exhausted by struggling; but, after some time. 
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he stretched himself, and, by degrees, recovered suf- 
ficiently to stand. One of his legs, however, was so 
much hurt that he could scarcely walk ; and Simou 
said he would surely go lame for life. 

" Who now would ever have thought of his stray- 
ing into such an ugly place, of all others ?*' continued 
he ; '^ I know, for my share, the spot is so overgrown 
with grass and rubbish, of one kind or other, and it's 
so long since any of the tanning business was going 
on here, in my uncle O'Haggarty's time, that I quite 
forgot there were such things as tan-pits, or any man- 
ner of pits, in my possession ; and I wish these had 
been far enough off, before my own little famous sir 
Hyacinth O'Brien had strayed into them, laming him- 
self for life, like a blockhead : for the case was this ; 
I came home late last night, not as sober as a judge ; 
and, finding no one up but the girl, I gave her the 
horse to put into the stable, and she forgot the door 
after her, which wants a lock ; and there being but a 
scanty feed of oats, owing to the boy's negligence, and 
no halter to secure the beast, my poor sir Hyacinth 
strayed out here, as ill luck would have it, into the 
tan-pit. Bad luck to my uncle O'Haggarty, that had 
the tan-yard here at all! He might have lived as 
became him, without dirtying his hands with the 
tanning of dirty hides." 

'' I was just going," said John Gray, " to comfort 
you, Simon, for the laming of your horse, by observing 
that, if you had your tan-yard in order again, you 
could soon make up the price of another horse." 

" Ohoo ! I would not be bothered with any thing 
of the kind. There's the mill of Hosanna there, be- 
yond, was the plague of my life, till it stopped ; and 
I was glad to have fairly done with it. Them that 
come after me may set it a going again, and welcome. 
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I have enough just to serve my time^ and am content 
any way." 

^* But^ if you could get a fair rent for the tan* 
yard^ would you set it ?" said John. 

'' To that I should make no objection in life ; pro- 
vided I had no trouble with it^" replied Simon. 

'' And, if you could get somebody to keep die mill 
of Rosanna going, without giving you any trouble, 
you would not object to that, would you?" said 
Robin. 

^^ Not I, to be sure," replied Simon, laughing. 
'^ Whatever Gk)d sends, be it more or less, I am con- 
tent. But I would not have you think me a fool for 
all I talk so easy about the matter ; I know very 
well what I might have got for the mill some years 
ago, when first it stopped, if I would have set it to 
the man that proposed for it ; but, though he was as 
substantial a tenant as you could see, yet he affronted 
me once, at the last election, by calling a freeholder 
of mine over the coals ; and so I was proud of an 
opportunity to show him I did not forget. So I re- 
fused to let him the mill on any terms ; and I made 
him a speech for his pride to digest at the same time. 
' Mr. Hopkins,' said I, ' the lands of Rosanna 
have been in my family these two hundred years and 
upwards ; and though, nowadays, many men think 
Jthat every thing is to be done for money, and though you, 
Mr. Hopkins, have made as much money as most men 
could in the same time, all which I don't envy you^ 
yet I must make bold to tell you, that the lands of 
Rosanna, or any part or parcel thereof, is what you'll 
never have whilst I'm alive, Mr. Hopkins, for love 
or money.* The spirit of the O'Doughertys was up 
within me ; and though all the world calls me easy 
Simon, I have my own share of proper spirit. These 
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mushroom money-maker^^ that start up from the very 
dirt under one's feet, I can't for my part swallow 
them.^ Now I should be happy to give you a lease 
ef the mill of Hosanna, after refusing Hopkins ; for 
you and your father before you, lads, have been 
always very civil to me. My tan-pits and all I'm 
ready to talk to you about, and thank you for pulling 
my horse out for me this morning. Will you walk 
up and look at the mill ? I would attend you my- 
self, but must go to the farrier about sir Hyacinth's 
leg, instead of standing talking here any longer. 
Good morning to you kindly. The girl will give you 
the key of the mill^ and show you every thing, the 
same as myself." 

Simon gathered his great coat about him, and 
walked away to the farrier ; whilst the two brothers 
rejoiced that they should see the mill, without hear- 
ing him talk the whole time. Simon, having nothing 
to do all day long but to talk, was an indefatigable 
gossip. When the lands of Rosanna were in question, 
or when his pride was touched, he was terribly fluent. 



CHAPTER II. 

Upon examining the mill, which was a common 
oat-mill, John Gray found that the upper mill-stone 
was lodged upon the lower ; and that this was all 
which prevented the mill from going. No other part 
of it was damaged or out of repair. As to the tan- 
yard, it was in great disorder; but it was very con- 
veniently situated; was abundantly supplied with 
water on one side, and had an oak copse at the bade. 
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SO that tan could readily be procured. It is true that 
the bark of these oak trees^ which had been planted 
by his careful unde O'Haggarty, had been much 
damaged since Simon came into possession; for he 
had> with his customary negligence^ suffered cattle to 
get amongst them. He had also^ to supply himself 
with ready money^ occasionally cut down a great deal 
of the best timber before it arrived at its full growth ; 
and at this time the Grays found every tree of tole- 
rable size marked for destruction veith the initials of 
Simon O'Dougherty's name. 

Before they said any thing more about the mill or 
the tan-yard to Simon^ these prudent brothers con- 
sulted their father : he advised them to begin cau- 
tiously^ by offering to manage the mill and the tan- 
yard^ during the ensuing year^ for Simon^ for a 
certain share in the profits ; and then^ if they should 
find the business likely to succeed^ they might take 
a lease of the whole. Simon willingly made this 
agreement ; and there was no danger in dealing with 
him, because^ though careless and indolent^ he was 
honest, and would keep his engagements. It was 
settled that John and Robin should have the power, 
at the end of the year, either to hold or give up all 
concern in the mill and tan-yard ; and in the mean 
^ime they were to manage the business for Simon, 
and to have such a share in the profits as would pay 
them reasonably for their time and labour. 

They succeeded beyond their expectations in the 
management of the mill and tan-yard during their 
year of probation; and Simon, at the end of that 
time, was extremely glad to give them a long lease of 
the premises, upon their paying him down, by way 
of fine, the sum of one hundred and fifty pounds. 
This sum their father, who had good credit, and who 
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could give excellent security upon his farm, which 
was now in a flourishing condition^ raised for them ; 
and they determined to repay him the money by re- 
gular yearly portions out of their profits. 

Success did not render these young men pre- 
sumptuous or negligent : they went on steadily with 
business, were contented to live frugally and work 
hard for some years. Many of the sons of neigh-, 
bouring tradesmen and farmers, who were able per* 
haps to buy a horse or two, t)r three good coats in a 
year, and who set up for gentlemen, and spent their 
days in hunting, shooting, or cock-fighting, thought 
that the Grays were poor-spirited fellows for sticking 
80 close to business. They prophesied that, even 
when these brothers should have made a fortune, 
they would not have the liberality to spend or tnijoy 
it ; but this prediction was not verified. The Grays 
had not been brought up to place their happiness 
merely in the scraping together pounds, shillings, 
and pence ; they valued money for money's worth, 
not for money's sake ; and, amongst the pleasures it 
could purchase, they thought that of contributing to 
the happiness of their parents and friends the greatest. 
When they had paid their father the hundred and 
fifty pounds he had advanced, their next object was 
to build a neat cottage for him, near the wood and 
mill of Kosanna, on a beautiful spot, upon which 
they had once heard him say that he should like to 
have a house. 

We mentioned that Mr. Hopkins, the agent, had 
a view to this farm; and that he was desirous of 
getting rid of the Grays : but this he found no easy 
matter to accomplish, because the rent was always 
punctually paid : there was no pretence for driving, 
even for the duty-fowls ; Mrs. Gray alwa.^% W^NiweKs. 

VOL, r. '^ 
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ready at the proper time. Mr. Hopkins was further 
provoked by seeing the rich improvements^ which our 
farmer made every year on his land : his envy, which 
could be moved by the meanest objects of gain, wa$ 
continually excited by his neighbour's successful in- 
dustry. To-day he envied him his green meadows> 
and to-morrow the crocks of butter, packed on the 
par for Dublin. Farmer Gray's ten cows, which re- 
gularly passed by Mr. Hopkins's window morning and 
evening, were a sight that often spoiled his breakfast 
and supper: but that which grieved this envious 
man the most was the barrack manure ! He would 
stand at his window, and, with a heavy heart, count 
%he car loads that went by to Gray's farm. 

Once he made an attempt to ruin Gray's friend, 
the sergeant, by accusing him secretly of being 
bribed to sell the barrack manure to Gray for less 
than he had been offered for it by others : but 'the 
officer, to whom Mr. Hopkins made this complaint, 
was fortunately a man who did not like secret in- 
formations : he publicly inquired into the truth of the 
matter, and the sergeant's honesty and Mr. Hopkins's^ 
meanness were clearly proved and contrasted. The 
consequence of this malicious interference was bene^ 
ficial to Gray; for the officer told the story to the 
colonel of the regiment, which was next quartered 
in the town> and he to the officer who succeeded 
him ; so that year after year, Mr. Hopkins applied 
in vain for the barrack manure. Farmer Gray had 
always the preference, and the hatred of Mr. 
Hopkins knew no bounds ; that is, no bounds but 
the letter of the law, of which he was ever mindful, 
because lawsuits are expensive. 

At length, however, he devised a legal mode of 
annoying his enemy. Some land^ belonging to Mr% 
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Hopkins^ lay between Gray's farm and the only bog 
in the neighbourhood : now he would not permit Mr. 
Gray, or any body belonging to him, to draw turf 
upon his bog-road; and he absolutely forbade his 
own wretched tenants to sell tuif to the object of his 
envy. By these means, he flattered himself he should 
literally starve the enemy out of house and home. 

Things were in this situation when John and 
Robin Gray determined to build a house for their 
father at Rosanna. They made no secret to him of 
their intentions ; for they did not want to surprise 
but to please him, and to do every thing in the 
manner that would be most convenient to him and their 
mother. Their sister. Rose, was in all their counsels ; 
and it had been for the last three years one of her 
chief delights to go, after her day's work was done, 
to the mill at Rosanna, to see how her brothers were 
going on. How happy are those families where ther6 
is no envy or jealousy ; but in which each individual 
takes an interest in the prosperity of the whole ! 
Farmer Gray was heartily pleased with the gratitude 
and generosity of his boys, as he still continued to 
call them : though, by the by, John was now three- 
and-twenty, and his brother only two years younger. 

" My dear boys," said he, ^' nothing could be more 
agreeable to me and your mother than to have a snug 
cottage near you both, mi the very spot which you say 
I pitched upon two years ago. This cabin that we 
now live in, after all I have tried to do to prop it up, 
and notwithstanding all Rose does to keep it neat 
and clean withinside, is but a crazy sort of a place. 
We are able now to have a better house, and I shall 
be glad to be out of the reach of Mr. Hopkins's per* 
secution. Therefore, let us set about and build the 
new house. You shall contribute ^o\Mt ^\i«t^> "os:\ 
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boys ; but only a share : mind^ I say only a sbare. 
And I hope next year to contribute my share towards 
building a house for each of you : it is time you 
should think of marrying^ and settling : it is no bad 
thing to have a house ready for a bride. We shall 
have quite a little colony of our own at Rosanna. 
Who knows but I may live to see my grand-children^ 
ay^ and my great grand-children^ settled there all 
round me^ industrious and contented ?" 

Good-will is almost as expeditious and effectual as 
Aladdin's lamp : — ^the new cottage for farmer Gray 
was built at Kosanna^ and he took possession of it 
the ensuing spring. They next made a garden^ and 
furnished it with all sorts of useful vegetables and 
some pretty flowers. Rose had great pleasure in 
taking care of this garden. Her brothers also laid 
out a small green lawn before the door ; and planted 
the boundaries vnth white-thorn, crab-trees, lilacs, 
and laburnums. The lawn sloped down to the water- 
side; and the mill and copse behind it wei^ seen 
from the parlour windows. A prettier cottage, in- 
deed so pretty a one, was never before seen in this 
county. 

But what was better far than the pretty cottage, 
or the neat garden, or the green lawn, or the white- 
thorn, the crab-trees, the lilacs, and the laburnums, 
was the content that smiled amongst them. 

Many who have hundreds and thousands are mi- 
serable, because they still desire more ; or rather be- 
cause they know not what they would have. For 
instance, Mr. Hopkins, the rich Mr. Hopkins, who 
had scraped together in about fifteen years above 
twenty thousand, some said thirty thousand pounds, 
had never been happy for a single day, either whilst 
be was making this fortune or when he had made it ; 



for he was of an avaricious^ discontented temper. The 
more he had^ the more he desired. He could not bear 
the prosperity of his neighbours; and if his envy 
made him industrious, yet it at the same time rendered 
him miserable. Though he was what the world caUs a 
remarkably fortunate man^ yet the feelings of his own 
mind prevented him from enjoying his success. He had 
no wife, no children^ to share his wealth. He would 
not marry, because a wife is expensive ; and children 
«re worse than taxes. His whole soul was absorbed 
in the love of gain. He denied himself not only the 
isomforts but the common necessaries of life. He was 
alone in the world. He was conscious that no human 
being loved him. He read his history in the eyes ef 
all his neighbours. 

It was known that he had risen upon the ruin of 
others ; and the higher he had risen, the more con- 
spicuous became the faults of his character. When- 
ever any man grew negligent of his affairs, or by mis- 
fortune was reduced to distress, Hopkins was at 
kaad to take advantage of his necessities. His first 
•approaches were always made under the semblance of 
friendship ; but. his victims soon repented their im^ 
prudent confidence when they felt themselves in his 
power; Unrestrained by a sense of honour or the 
feelings of humanity, he felt no scruple in pursuing 
his interest to the very verge of what the law would 
call fraud. Even his own relations complained that 
he duped them without scruple; and none but 
strangers to his character, or persons compelled by 
necessity, would have any dealings with this mam 
Of what advantage to him, or to any one else, were 
the thousands he had accumulated ? 

It may be said that such beings are necessary in 
society; that their industry is productm\ ^^^^1^ 
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therefore, they ought to be preferred to the idle, nii- 
productive members of the community: but wealth 
and happiness are not the same things. Perhaps, at 
some future period, enlightened politicians may think 
•the happiness of nations more important than their 
wealth. In this point of view, they would consider 
all thf members of society, who are productive of 
happiness, as neither useless nor despicable ; and, on 
the contrary, they would contemn and discourage 
those who merely accumulate money, without en^ 
joying or dispensing happinei^. But some centuries 
must probably elapse before such a philosophic race 
of politicians can arise. In the mean time, let us go 
on with our story. 



CHAPTER III. 



Mr. Hopkins was enraged when he found that 
his expected victim escaped his snares. He saw the 
pretty cottage rise, and the mill of Kosanna work, in 
despite of his malevolence. He long brooded over 
his malice in silence. As he stood one day on the top 
of a high mount on his own estate, from which he 
had a view of the surrounding country, his eyes fixed 
upon the little paradise in the possession of his ene« 
mies. He always called those his enemies of whoo^ 
he was the enemy : this is no uncommon mistake, in 
the language of the passions. 

! ^^ The Rosanna mill shall be stopped before this 

day twelvemonth, or my name is not Hopkins," said 

lie to himself. ^'1 have sworn . vengeance against 

^thase Grays; and I will humble them to the dust^ 
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before I have done with them. I shall never sleep 
in peace till I have driven those people from th^ 
country." 

It was, however, no easy matter to drive from the 
Country such inoffensive inhabitants. The first thing 
Mr. Hopkins resolved upon was to purchase from 
Simon O'Dougherty the field adjoining to that in 
which the mill stood. The brook flowed through 
this field, and Mr. Hopkins saw with malicious 
satisfaction that he could at a small expense turn the 
course of the stream, and cut off the water from the 
mill. 

Poor Simon by this time had reduced himself to ft 
situation in which his pride^ was compelled to yield 
to pecuniary considerations. Within the last three 
years, his circumstances had been materially changed* 
Whilst he was a bachelor, his income had been suf'^ 
fipient to maintain him in idleness. Soft Simon> 
however, at last, took it into his head to marry ; or 
rather a cunning damsel, who had been his mistress 
for some years, took it into her head to make him 
marry. She was skilled in the arts both of wheedling 
and scolding : to resist these united powers was too 
much to be expected from a man of Simon's easy 
temper. 

He argued thus with himself :—^^ She has cost me 
more as she is than if she had been my wife twice 
over; for she has no interest in looking after any 
thing belonging to me, but only just living on front 
day to day, and making the most for herself and her 
children. And the children, too, all in the same way, 
snatching what they can make sure of for themselves. 
Now, if I make her my lawful wife, as she desiresf, 
the property will be hers, as well as mine ; and it 
will be her inter ^t to )ook after alL She k ^ ^\xx« 
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ring, notable woman, and will save me a world of 
trouble, and make the best of every thing for her 
children's sake; and they, being then all acknow- 
ledged by me, will make my interest their own, as 
she says; and, besides, this is the only way left me 
to have peace." 

To avoid the cares and' plagues of matrimony, and 
that worst of plagues a wife's tongue, Simon first was 
induced to keep a mistress, and now, to silence his 
mistress, he made her his wife. She assured him 
that, till she was his lawful lady, she^ ofiver should 
have peace or quietness ; nor could she, in conscience 
^uffer him to have a moment's rest. 

Simon married her, to use his own phxaae, out of 
hand: but the marriage was only the beginning of 
;iew troubles. The bride had hordes and clans of 
relations, who came pouring in from all quarters to 
pay their respects to Mrs^ O'Dougherty. Her good 
easy man could not shut his doors against any one : 
the O'Doughertys were above a hundred years, ay 
two hundred years, ago famous for hospitality; and 
it was incumbent upon Simon O'Dougherty to keep 
up the honour of the family. His four children were 
now to be maintained in idleness ; for they, like their 
father, had an insurmountable aversion to businesfiu 
The pu})lic opinion of Simon suddenly changed. 
Those who were any way related to the O'Dough^* 
ertys, and who dreaded that he and his children 
should apply to them for pecuniary assistance, began 
the cry against hiin of, '* What a shame it is* that 
the man does not do something for himself and his 
family ! How can those expect to be helped who 
won*t help themselves? He is contented, indeed ! 

* JBasay on Cbssitf S^^ooAv 
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Yes^ and he must soon be contented to sell the lands 
that have been in the family so long ; and then^ by 
and by, he must be content, if he does not bestir 
himself, to be carried to jail. It is a sin for any one 
to be content to eat the bread of idleness I" 

These and similar reproaches were uttered often, 
in our idle hero's presence. They would perhaps 
have excited him to some sort of exertion, if his 
friend, sir Hyacinth O'Brien, had not, in consequence 
of certain electioneering services, and in consideration 
of his being one of the best sportsmen in* the county, 
and of Simon's having named a horse after him, pro- 
cured for him a place of about fifty pounds a year in 
the revenue. Upon the profits of this place Simon 
.contrived to live, in a shambling sort of way. 

How long he might have shuffled on is a problem^ 
which must now for ever remain unsolved; forjiis 
indolence was not permitted to take its natural 
course : his ruin was accelerated by the secret opera^ 
tion of an active and malignant power. Mr. Hop- 
kins, who had determined to get that field which 
joined to Gray's mill, and who well knew that the 
pride of the O'Doughertys would resist the idea of 
selling to him any part or parcel of the lands of 
Hosanna, devised a scheme to reduce Simon to im^- 
mediate and inextricable distress. Simon was, as it 
might have been foreseen, negligent in discharging 
the duties of his office ;* which was that of a supeiu 
visor. 

He either did not know or connived at the prao* 

> tices of sundry illegal distillers in his neighbourhood. 

Malicious tongues did not scruple to say that he took 

.xnoney, upon some occasions, from the delinquents % 

but this he positively demed. T?08s^^ \^^ ^w&a «»^ 

sons knew more of this uvaUex \Xvaxv.\ka ^^« ^\!>w^ 
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sold eertaia scnpft of p^cr, caDcd pratecdcns, to 
lereral pcttj dkdDen, wknr adcst pntecdon would 
l»re Ices SiBMB's fiMnwr Oae of the scnps of 
pqxT, to wiiidi tlMfe wv Ol>oi^bertj s s^natme, 
ftU into the kndb 0f Hr. Hof^uH. 

That nothing anght he «mitted toensme his dis- 
grace, HopldiB sent a peEnn, on whoai he oonM de- 
pend, to gire SiBMB notiee diat thcie was an illeg^ 
•till at such a house, wtaanm^ the house lor niiich the 
protectioa was granted. S^ Simon receiTed the in^ 
fomation with hjscostomarjcaielfssnfas, saiditwus 
too late to think of going to sow the still that even- 
iog, and declared he woold hare it seiaed the next 
daj : bat the next day he pot it off, and the day 
afterwards he forgot it, and die da j after that he re- 
ceived a letter from the oJlector of exose, a uimH Mwiing 
uhn to answer to an iofbnmitioa whidi had been laid 
against him for misconduct. In this emergency, he 
resolved to have recoorse to his friend sir Hyacinth 
O'Brien, who, he thoogfat, could make interest to 
tkreen him fixim justice. Sir Hyacinth gave him a 
letter to the collector, who happened to be in the 
«Mintry. Away he went with the letter: he was 
met on the road by a friend, who advised him to ride 
«« hwd after the collector as he could, to overtake 
Wm before he should reach counseUor Quin's, where 
^e was engaged to dine. CounseUor Quin was can- 
JUjtote for the county, in opposition to sir Hyacinth 
the on?f' H T ""'^ ^derstood that whomever 
S^XfT'^'^'V^'^^''^^*^- It behoved Simon, 

W withm the enemy's gates. Simon whipDed and 
Purred, and puffed and fretted, but auln S- fo, 

7 cmember, fell mto the tan-pit. The collector 
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reached counsellor Quin's long before Simon arrived ; 
and, when he presented sir Hyacinth's letter, it was 
received in a manner that showed it came too late. 
Simon lost his place and his fifty pounds a year : but 
what he found most trying to his temper were the 
reproaches of his wife, which were loud, bitter, and 
unceasing. He knew, from experience, that nothing 
<M>uld silence her but letting her ^* have all the plea ;" 
so he suffered her to rail till she was quite out of 
breath, and he very nearly asleep, and then sfdd, 
" What you have been observing is all very just, no 
doubt : but since a thing past can't be recalled, and 
those that are upon the ground, as our proverb saysT, 
can go no lower, that's a great comfort ; so we may 
be content." 

^^ Content, in troth ! Is it content to live upoA 
potatoes and salt? I, that am your lawful wife! 
And you, that are an O'Dougherty too, to let your 
lady be demeaned and looked down upon, as she will 
be now, even by them that are sprung up from 
nothing since yesterday. There's Mrs. Gray, over 
yonder at Rosanna, living on your own land: look 
at her and look at me ! and see what a difference 
there is !" 

^^ Some difference there surely is," said Simon. 

'^ Some difference there surely is," repeated Mr«. 
O'Dougherty, raising her voice to the shrillest not^ 
•of objurgation ; for she was provoked by a sigh that 
escaped Simon, as he pronounced his reply; or 
rather his acceding sentence. Nothing, in some 
cases, provokes a female so much as agreeing with 
her. 

^^ And if there is some difference betwixt me and 
Mrs. Gray, I should be glad to know whose fistult 
that is?" 
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« So should I, Mrs. O'Dougherty." 

" Then I'll tell you^ instantly^ whose fault it is^ 
Mr. O'Dougherty : the fault is your own^ Mr. 
O'Dougherty. No^ the fault is vamei Mr. O'Dough- 
€rty> for marrying you^ or consorting with you at all. 
If I had been matched to an active^ industrious man^ 
jUke Mr. Gray> I might have been as well in th^ 
world and better than Mrs. Gray ; for I should be» 
oome a fdrtune better than she^ or any of her seed, 
Ineed^ or generation ; and it's a scandal in the hooe 
of the worlds and all the world says so, it's a scandal 
to see them Grays Bouiishing and settling a colony, 
there at. Rosanna,. at our expense i" 

" Not «t our expense, my dear ; for you know wse 
made nothing of either tan-yard or mill ; and now 
fthey pay us thirty pounds a year, and that punctually 
too. What should we do without it, now we have 
iost the place in the revenue ? I am sure I think we 
were very lucky to get such tenants as the Grays." 

'^ In truth, I think no such thing ; for if you hod 
boen blessed with the sense of a midge, you might 
lia^e done all they have done yourself: and then 
ndiat a different way your law&d. wife and family 
would have been in ! I am sure I wish it had pleased 
the saints above to have married me, when they 
were about it, to such a man as feumer Gray or his 
flons." 

'* As for the sons," said Simon, " they are a little 
out of the way in point of age : but to fumer Ghray 
I see no objection in life ; and, if he sees none and 
will change wives, I'm sure. Ally, I shall be con- 
tent." 

The sort of composure and dry humour with which 
Simon made this last speech overcame the small 
remains of Mrs. O'Dougherty's patience : she burst 
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into a passion of tears ; and from this hour^ it being 
now past eleven o'clock at nighty from this hour till 
six in the morning she never ceased weepings wailing^ 
and upbraiding. 

Simon rose from his sleepless bed^ sayings " The 
saints above^ as you call them^ must take care of yoa 
now. Ally, any how ; for I'm fairly tired out : so I 
must go a hunting or a shooting with my friend, Bif 
Hyacinth O'Brien, to recruit my spirits." 

The unfortunate Simon found, to his mortification, 
that his horse was so lame he could scarcely walk. 
Whilst he was considering where he could borrow a 
horse, just for the day's hunt, Mr. Hopkins rode into 
his yard, mounted upon a fine hunter, lliough 
naturally supercjuUous, this gentleman could stoop to 
conquer: he was well aware of Simon's dislike ta 
him, but he also knew that Simon was in distress for 
money. Even the strongest passions of those who 
involve themselves in pecuniary difficulties must yield 
to the exigencies of the moment. Easy Simon's in- 
dolence had now reduced him to -a situation in which 
his pride was obliged to bend to his interest. Mr. 
Hopkins had once been repulsed with haughtiness by 
the representative of the O'Dougherty family, when 
he oifered to purchase some of the family estate ; but 
his proposal was now better timed, and was made 
with all the address of which he was master. He 
began by begging Simon to give him his opinion of 
the horse on which he was mounted, as he knew Mr. 
O'Dougherty was a particular good judge of a hunter ; 
and he would not buy it, from counsellor Quin's 
groom, without having a skilful friend's advice. 
Then he asked whether it was true that Simon and 
the collector had quarrelled, exclaimed against the 
malice and officiousness of the informer, whoever h«. 



386 POPULAR TALES. 

might be^ and finished by observing that^ if the los£( 
of his place put Simon to any inconvenience^ there 
was a ready way of supplying himself with money^ 
by the sale of any of the lands of Rosanna. The im-* 
mediate want of a horse^ and the comparison he made^ 
at this moment, between the lame animal on which 
* he was leaning and the fine hunter upon which Hop* 
Ifxna was mounted^ had more effect upon Simon than 
all the rest. Before they parted^ Mr. Hopkins con-i 
eluded a bargain for the field on which he had set his 
heart : he obtained it for less than its value by three 
years' purchase. The hunter was part of the valua< 
ble consideration he gave to Simon. 

The moment that Hopkins was in possession of 
this field adjoining to Gray's mill^ he began to exe-t 
cute a malignant project which he had long been con-< 
triving. 

We shall leave him to his operations ; matters of 
higher import claim our attention. One mornings as 
Rose was on the little lawn before the house door^ 
gathering the first snowdrops of the year^ a servant 
in a handsome livery rode up^ and asked if Mr. Gray 
or any of the family were at home. Her father and 
brothers were out in the fields, at some distance ; but 
she said she would run and call them. '' There is 
no occasion^ miss^" said the servant ; ^^ for the busi- 
^ess is only to leave these cards for the ladies of the 
famUy." 

He put two cards into Rose's hand^ and galloped 
off with the air of a man who had a vast deal of 
business of importance to transact. The cards con* 
tained an invitation to an election ball^ which sir 
Hyacinth O'Brien was going to give to the secondary 
class of gentry in the county. 

Hose took the cards to her mother; and^ whilst^ 
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they were reading them over for the second time, in 
came farmer Gray to breakfast. " What have we 
here, child ?" said he, taking up one of the cards. 
He looked at his wife and daughter with some anxiety 
for a moment ; and then, ds if he did not wish to 
restrain them, turned the conversation to another 
subject, and nothing was said of the ball till break-s 
fast was over, 

Mrs. Gray then bade Rose go and put her flowers 
into water ; and as soon as she was out of the room, 
said, '^ My dear, I see you don't like that we should 
go to this ball ; so I am glad I did not say what I 
thought of it to Rose before you came in : for, you 
must know, I had a mother's foolish vanity about 
me ; and the minute I saw the card, I pictured to my* 
self our Rose dressed like any of the best of the ladies, 
and looking handsomer than most of them, and every 
body admiring her ! But perhaps the girl is better 
as she is, having not been bred to be a lady. And 
yet, now we are as well in the world as many that set 
up for and are reckoned gentlefolks, why should not 
our girl take this opportunity of rising a step in 
Hfe?" 

I^Irs. Gray spoke with some confusion and hesito* 
tion. ^' My dear," replied farmer Gray, in a gentle 
yet firm tone, " it is very natural that you, being the 
mother of such a girl as our Rose, should be proud of 
her, and eager to show her to the best advantage; 
but the main point is to make her happy, not to do 
just what will please our own vanity for the minute. 
Now I am not at all sure that raising her a step in 
life, even if we could do it by sending her to this ball, 
would be for her happiness. Are not we happy as 

we are Come in. Rose, love ; come in ; I should 

be glad for you to hear what we are saying, and \ud^ 
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for yourself : you are old enough^ and wise enough^ t 
am sure. I was going to ask^ are not we all happy 
in the way we live together now ?" 

'^- Yes ! Oh yes ! That we are, indeed," said both 
the wife and daughter. 

^^ Then should not we be content, and not wish to 
alter our condition }" 

'^ But to go to only one ball, ^ther, wotdd not alter 
our condition, would it ?" said Rose, timidly. 

'' If we begin once to set up for gentry, we shall 
not like to go back again to be what we are now: 
so, before we begin, we had best consider what we 
have to gain by a change. We have meat, drink, 
clothes, and fire : what more could we have, if we 
were gentry ? We have enough to do, and not too 
much ; we are all well pleased with ourselves, and 
with one another; we have health and good con« 
sciences: what more could we have, if we were to 
set up to be gentry ? Or rather, to put the question 
closer, could we in that case have all these comforts ? 
No, I think not : for, in the first place, we should be 
straitened for want of money; because a world of . 
baubles, that we don't feel the want of now, would 
become as necessary to us as our daily bread. We 
should be ashamed not to have all the things that 
gentlefolks have; though these don't signify a straw, 
nor half a straw, in point of any real pleasure they 
give, still they must be had. Then we should be 
ashamed of the work by which we must make money 
to pay for all these nicknacks. John and Robin 
would blush up to the eyes, then, if they were to be 
caught by the genteel folks in their mill, heaving up 
sacks of flour, and covered all over with meal ; or if 
tbejr were to be found, with t\ie\T «tTR& \i«t^ b^-^ond 
the elbows^ in the tan-yard. Aiv(i -^ou^^osfc, vi^\\^ 

•V 
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hurry your spinning- wheel out of sights and be afraid 
to be ciaught cooking my dii;iner. Yet there is' no 
shame in any of these things^ and now we are. all 
proud of doing them." 

And long may we be so!" cried Mrs. Gray. 

You are rights and I spoke like a foolish woman. 
Rose^ my child^ ihroiy these cards into the fire. 
We are happy, and contented : and, if we change, we 
shall be discontented and unhappy, as so many of 
what they call our betters are. There ! the cards 
are burnt ; now let us think no more about them." 

" Rose, I hope, is not disappointed about this ball ; 
are you, my little Rose?" said her father, drawing 
her towards him, and' seating her on his knee. 

" There was one reason, father," said Rose, blush- 
ing, ^^ there was one reason, and only one, why I 
wished to have gone to this ball." 

'^ Well, let us hear it. You shall do as you please, 
I promise you beforehand. But tell us the reason. 
I believe you have found it somewhere at the bottom 
of that snow drop, which you have been examining 
this last quarter of an hour. Come, let me have a 
peep,'* added he, laughing. 

'' The only reason, papa, is, — was, I mean," said 
Rose. — " But look ! Oh, I can't tell you now. See 
who is coming." 

It was sir Hyacinth O'Brien, in his gig ; and with 
him his English servant, Staiford, whose staid and 
sober demeanour was a perfect contrast to the dash 
and bustle of his master's appearance. This was an 
electioneering visit. Sir Hyacinth was cianvassing 
the county — a business in which he took great de- 
light, and in which he was said to excel. He 
possessed all the requisite qualifications, and waa 
certainly excited by a sufficiently ^\x^Tk%\£ks8QK^\ ^*^ 

VOL. V, ^ 
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he knew that^ if he should lose his election^ he should 
at the same time lose his liberty^ as the privilege of 
a member of parliament was necessary to protect him 
from being arrested. He had a large estate^ yet he 
was one of the poorest men in the county ; for^ no 
matter what a person's fortune may be^ if he spend 
more than his income^ he must be poor. Sir Hyacinth 
O'Brien not only spent more than his income, but 
desired that his rent-roll should be thought to be at 
least double what it really was : of course, he was 
obliged to live up to the fortune which he affected to 
possess ; and this idle vanity early in life entangled 
him in difficulties from which he had never sufficient 
strength of mind to extricate himself. He was 
ambitious to be the leading man in his county, stu- 
died all the arts of popularity, and found them ex- 
tremely expensive, and stood a contested election. 
He succeeded; but his success cost him several 
thousands. All was to be set to rights by his talents 
as a public speaker; and these were considerable. 
He had eloquence, wit, humour, and sufficient as- 
surance to place them all in the fullest light. His 
speeches in parliament were much admired, and the 
passion of ambition was now kindled in his mind ; he 
determined to be a leading man in the senate ; and 
whilst he pursued this object with enthusiasm, his 
private affairs were entirely neglected. Ambition 
and economy never can agree. Sir Hyacinth, how- 
ever, found it necessary to the happiness, that is, to 
the splendour, of his existence, to supply, by some 
means or other, the want of what he called the 
paltry, selfish, counterfeit virtue— economy. No- 
tbing less would do than the sacrifice of that which 
Iiad been once in his estimation VKe xq»&\. TNSk\\U and 
generous of human virtuea--^atnfi^.i&xcL% T^^^asxv- 
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fice was painful^ but he could not avoid making it ; 
because^ after living upon five thousand a year^ he 
could not live upon five hundred. So^ from a flaming 
patriot^ he sunk into a pensioned placeman. 

He then employed all his powers of wit and so- 
phistry to ridicule the principles which he had 
abandoned. In shorty he afiected to glory in a species 
of political profligacy; and laughed or sneered at 
public virtue, as if it could only be the madness of 
enthusiasm, or the meanness of hypocrisy. By the 
brilliancy of his conversation, and the gaiety of his 
manners, sir Hyacinth sometimes succeeded in per- 
suading others that he was in the right ; but, alas ! 
there was one person whom he could never deceive, 
and that was himself. He despised himself, and no- 
thing could make him amends for the self-compla- 
cency that he had lost. Without self-approbation all . 
the luxuries of life are tasteless. 

Sir Hyacinth O'Brien, however, was for some years 
thought, by those who could see only the outward 
man, to be happy; and it was not tiU the derangement 
of his affairs became public that the world began at 
once to pity and blame him. He had a lucrative 
place, but he was, or thought himself, obliged to live 
in a style suited to it ; and he was not one shilling 
the richer for his place. He endeavoured to repair 
his shattered fortunes by marrying a rich heiress, but 
the heiress was, or thought herself, obliged to live up 
to her fortune ; and, of course, her husband was not 
one shilling the richer for his marriage. When sir 
Hyacinth was occasionally distressed for money, his 
agent, who managed all affairs in his absence, bor- 
rowed money with as much ex^jediX^oix ^s» ^'«es5^<^\ 
and expedition, in mattex^ oi \)\]Lam<e!8a,TK»^^^*^^^ ^^'^^ 
body knows, be paid for exoT\>\\.«a^l- ^rto^fft^ 
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men who^ upon such terms^ will be as expeditious in 
lending money as extravagance and ambition united 
can desire. Mr. Hopkins was one of these : and he 
was the money-lender^ who supplied the baronet's 
real and imaginary wants. Sir Hyacinth did not 
know the extreme disorder of his own aifairs^ till a 
sudden dissolution of parliament obliged him to pre- 
pare for the expense of a new election. When he 
went into the country, he was at once beset with duns 
and constituents, who claimed from him favours and 
promises. Miserable is the man who courts popu- 
larity, if he be not rich enough to purchase what he 
covets. 

Our baronet endeavoured to laugh off with a good 
grace his apostacy from the popular party; and whilst 
he could laugh at the head of a plentiful table, he 
could not fail to find many who would laugh with 
him ; but there was a strong party formed against 
him in the county. Two other candidates were his 
competitors ; one of them was counsellor Quin, a man 
of vulgar manners and mean abilities, but yet one 
who could drink and cajole electors full as well as sir 
Hyacinth with all his wit and elegance. The other 
candidate, Mr. Molyneux, was still more formidable ; 
not as an electioneerer, but as a man of talents and 
unimpeached integrity, which had been successfully 
exerted in the service of his country. He was no 
demagogue, but the friend of justice and of the poor, 
whom he would not suffer to be oppressed by the 
hand of power, or persecuted by the malice of party 
spirit. A large number of grateful independent con- 
stituents united to support this gentleman. Sir 
Hyacinth. O'Brien had reason to tremble for his fote ; 
it was to him a desperate game. 'S.e oasw^asaftd the 
county with the most keen acXVy\\.^\ «s^^ ^«^ ^?a^^ 
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to engage in his interest all those underlings who 
delight in galloping round the country to electioneer, 
and who think themselves paid by the momentary 
consequence they enjoy, and the bustle they create. * 
Amongst these busy-bodies was Simon O'Dough- 
erty: indolent in all his own concerns, he was re- 
markably active in managing the aifairs of others. 
His home being now insufferable to him, he was glad 
to stroll about the country ; and to him sir Hyacinth 
O'Brien left all the dirty work of the canvass. Soft 
Simon had reduced himself to the lowest class of 
stalkoes or walking gentlemen, as they are termed ; 
men who have nothing to do, and no fortune to sup- 
port them, but who style themselves esquire ; and 
who, to use their own mode of expression, are jealous 
of that title, and of their claims to family antiquity.' 
Sir Hyacinth O'Brien knew how at once to flatter 
Simon's pride, and to lure him on by promises. Soft 
Simon believed that the baronet, if he gained his 
election, would procure him a place in the customs, 
equivalent to that of which he had been lately de- 
prived. Upon the faith of this promise, Simon 
worked harder for his patron than he ever was known 
to do upon any previous occasion ; and he was not 
deficient in that essential characteristic of an elec- 
tioneerer, boasting. He carried this habit sometimes 
rather too j&r, for he not only boasted so as to bully 
the opposite party, but so as to deceive his friends : 
over his bottle, he often persuaded his patron that he 
could command voters, with whom he had no manner 
of influence. For instance : he told sir Hyacinth 
O'Brien that he was certain all the Grays would. vote 
for him ; and it was in consequence ot^Vcfi^ ^s®m?s»s«. 
that the cards of invitation Xo \\xe\i^V'\\\i'^'«v'*«^'^ 
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• 

to Rose and her mother^ and that the baronet was 
now come m person to pay his respects at Rosanna. 
We hare, kept him waiting an unconscionable time 
at the cottage door ; we must now show him in. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The beauty of Rose was the first thing that struck 
him upon his entrance. The impression was so sud- 
den, and so lively, that, for a few minutes, the election, 
and all that belonged to it, vanished from his memory. 
The politeness of a county candidate made him appear, 
in other houses, charmed with father, mother, son, and 
daughter ; but in this cottage there was no occasion 
for dissimulation; he ^as really pleased with each 
individual of the family. The natural feelings of the 
heart were touched. The ambitious man forgot all 
his schemes, and all his cares, in the contemplation of 
this humble picture of happiness and content ; and 
the baronet conversed a full quarter of an hour with 
farmer Gray, before he relapsed into himself. 

'^ How much happier," thought he, " are these 
people than I am, or than I ever have been. They 
are contented in obscurity; I was discontented even 
in the full blaze of celebrity. But my fate is fixed. 
I embarked on the sea of politics as thoughtlessly as 
if it were only on a party of pleasure : now I am 
chained to the oar, and a galley-slave cannot be more 
wretched." 

Perhaps the beauty of Rose had some share in ex- 
a'ting sir Hyacinth's sudden tast^ ^w tvw^ ^^mx.^ , 
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It is certain he at first expressed more disappointment 
at hearing she would not go to the ball than at being 
told her father and brothers could not vote for him; 
Farmer Gray, who was as independent in his prin- 
ciples as in his circumstances, honestly answered the 
baronet, that he thought Mr. Molyneux the fittest 
man to represent the county ; and that it was for him 
he should therefore vote. Sir Hyacinth tried all his 
powers of persuasion in vain, and he left the cottage 
mortified and melancholy. 

He met Simon O'Dougherty when he had driven 
a few miles from the door ; and, in a tone of much 
pique and displeasure, reproached him for having de- 
ceived him into a belief that the Grays were his 
friends. Simon was rather embarrassed; but the 
genius of gossiping had luckily just supplied him 
with a hint, by which he could extricate himself from 
this difficulty. 

^' The fault is all your own, if I may make so free 
as to tell you so. Sir Hyacinth O'Brien," said he, 
" as capital an electioneerer as you are, I'll engage I'll 
find one that shall outdo you here. Send me and 
Stafford back again this minute to Rosanna, and we'll 
bring you the three votes as dead as crows in an hour's 
time, or my name is not O'Dougherty now." 

'^ I protest, Mr. O'Dougherty, I do not understand 
you." 

" Then let me whisper half a word in your ear, sir 
Hyacinth, and I'll make you sensible I'm right." 
Simon winked most significantly, and looked won- 
drous wise ; then stretching himself half off his horse 
into the gig to gain sir Hyacinth's ear, he whispered 
that he knew, from the best aMttksstiV^ ^ ^XaSsst^^^^fts* 
in love with Gray's pretty 4a.\i^\.«>^^'sft % •«».^'^d^ 
Rose had no dislike to Mm ; t\i^\. %\x^ ^^ ^^ xa^v'st 
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father and brothers^ and of course could and would 
secure their votes, if properly spoken to. 

This intelligence did not immediately produce the 
pleasing change of countenance which might have been 
expected. Sir Hyacinth coldly replied^ he could not 
spare Stafford at present, and drove on. The genius 
of gossiping, according to her usual custom, had ex- 
aggerated considerably in her report. Stafford was 
attached to Rose, but had never yet told her so ; and 
as to Rose, we might perhaps have known all her 
mind, if sir Hyacinth's gig had not appeared just as 
she was seated on her father's knee, and going to tell 
him her reason for cashing to go to the ball. 

Stafford acted in the capacity of house-steward 
to the baronet ; and had the management of all his 
master's unmanageable servants. He had brought 
with him, from England, ideas of order and punc- 
tuality, which were somewhat new, and extremely 
troublesome to the domestics at Hyacinth-hall: con- 
sequently he was much disliked by them ; and not 
only by them, but by most of the country people in 
the neighbourhood, who imagined he had a strong 
predilection in favour of every thing that was English, 
and an undisguised contempt for all that was Irish. 
They however perceived that this prejudice against 
the Irish admitted of exceptions : the family of the 
Grays, Stafford acknowledged, were almost as orderly, 
punctual, industrious, and agreeable, as if they had 
been bom in England. This was matter of so much 
surprise to him, that he could not forbear going at 
every leisure hour to the mill or the cottage of Ro- 
sanna, to convince himself that such things could 
actually be in Ireland. He bought all the flour for 
the hall at Rosanna-mill ; aa^ 'Rft^^ m^^^i^ ^^^ 
housekeeper constantly witli ipo\x\tT>j •, ^^ ^^"^ ^»a 
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master's business continually obliged Stafford to rep^t 
his visits ; and every time he went to Gray's cottage^ 
he thought it more and more like an English farm- 
house, and imagined Rose every day looked more like 
an Englishwoman than any thing else. What a pity 
she was not born on the other side of the water ; for 
then his mother and friends, in Warwickshire, could 
never have made any objection to her. But, she being 
an Irishwoman, they would for certain never fancy 
her. He had oftentimes heard them as good as say^ 
that it would break their hearts, if he was to marry 
and settle amongst the bogs and the wild Irish. 

This recollection of his friends' prejudices at first 
deterred Stafford from thinking of marrying Rose; 
but it sometimes happens that reflection upon the 
prejudices of others shows us the folly of our own, and 
80 it was in the present instance. - Stafford wrote fre- 
quently to his friends in Warwickshire, to assure 
them that they had quite wrong notions of Ireland ; 
that all Ireland was not a bog ; that there were several 
well-grown trees in the parts he had visited ; that 
there were some as pretty villages as you could wish 
to see any where, only that they called them tovms ; 
that the men, though some of them still wear brogues, 
were more hospitable to strangers than the English ; 
and that the women, when not smoke-dried, were 
some of the handsomest he had seen, especially one 
Rose or Rosamond Gray, who was also the best and 
most agreeable girl he had ever known; though it 
was almost a sin to say so much of one who was not 
an Englishwoman born. 

Much more in the same strain Stafford wrote to 
his mother ; who, in reply to these kiUet^, ^^ \iRSR»%^. 
him to consider well what \ie V7%a «5oav>X, \ife*tfst^^\s^^ 
suffered himself to begin faSiiu^ ^es^x^X.'^^ Vo^^^^ 
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with this Rose or Rosamond Gtqj, or any Irishwoman 
whatsoever ; who^ having been bred in a mud- walled 
cabin^ could never be expected to turn out at the long 
run equal to a true-born Englishwoman^ bred in a 
slated house." 

Stafford's notions had been so much enlarged by his 
travel^ that he could not avoid smiling at some pass- 
ages in his mother's epistle : yet he so far agreed with 
her in opinion as to think it prudent not to begin 
£edling desperately iii love with any woman^ whether 
Irish or English^ till he was thoroughly acquainted 
with her temper and disposition. He therefore pru- 
dently forbore^ that is to say^ as much as he could 
forbear^ to show any signs of his attachment to Rose, 
till he had full opportunity of forming a decisive 
judgment of her character. 

This he had now in his power. He saw that his 
master was struck with the fair Rosamond's charms ; 
and he knew that sir Hyacinth would pursue his pur- 
pose with no common perseverance. His heart beat 
with joy, when the card which brought her refusal 
arrived. He read it over and over again ; and at last 
put it into his bosom, close to his heart. '' Rose is a 
good daughter," said he to himself; ^' and that is a 
sign that she will make a good wife. She is too in- 
nocent to see or suspect that master has taken a fancy 
to her, but she is right to do as her prudent, af- 
fectionate father advises. I never loved that farmer 
Gray so well, in all my whole life, as at this instant." 

Stafford was interrupted in his reverie by his 
Inaster ; who, in an angry voice, called for him to in- 
quire why he had not, according to his orders, served 
out some oats for his horses the preceding day. The 
truth waa, that anxiety about Bftaa «a^ \)Ckfe>Q«SL\«AL 
made bim totally forget the oata. ^taSot^ osiSssvo^ 
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a good deal^ confessed that he had done very wrong 
to forget the oats^ but that he would go to the gra- 
nary immediately^ and serve them out to the groom. 
Perhaps Stafford's usual exactness might have ren- 
dered his omission pardonable to any less irritable 
and peremptory master than sir H. O'Brien. 

When Sterne once heard a master severely repri- 
manding a servant for some trifling faulty he said to 
the gentleman^ '' My dear sir^ we should not expect 
to have every virtue under the sun for twenty pounds 
a year." 

Sir Hyacinth O'Brien expected to have them for 
merely the promise of twenty pounds a year. Though 
he never punctually paid his servants' wages^ he 
abused them most insolently whenever he was in a 
passion. Upon^'the present occasion^ his ill-humour 
was heightened by jealousy. 

'^ I wish, sir/' cried he to Stafford, after pouring 
forth a volley of oaths, '' you would mind your busi- 
ness> and not run after objects that are not fit for you. 
You are become good for nothing of late ; careless, 
insolent, and not fit to be trusted." 

Stafford bore all that his master said till he came 
to the words not fit to be trusted ; but the moment 
those were uttered, he could no longer command 
himself; he threw down the great key of the gra- 
nary, which he held in his hand, and exclaimed, '^ Not 
fit to be trusted ! Is this the reward of all my ser- 
vices ? Not fit to be trusted ! Then I have nor busi- 
ness here." 

" The sooner you go the better, sir," cried the 
angry baronet, who, at this instant, desired nothing 
more than to get him out of his wa^. " Y^sQL\ia&. 
best set off for England ditec^^ ', \\^^<5;TiaH.xaJsiB&x 
occasion for your service^.** 



300 POPULAR TALES. 

' Stafford said not a word more^ but retired from his 
master's presence to conceal liis emotion; and, when 
he was alone, burst into tears, repeating to himself, 
" So this is the reward of all my services !" 

When sir Hyacinth's passion cooled, he reflected 
that seven years' wages were due to Stafford ; and as 
it was not convenient to him at this election time to 
part with so much ready money, he resolved to com- 
promise. It was not from any sense of justice ; there- 
fore it must be said he had the meanness to apologist 
to his steward, and to hint that he was welcome to 
remain, if he pleased> in his service. 

'^' Sir," replied Stafford, ^^ as you say you did not 
mean I was not fit to be trusted, which were the 
words that neither I deserved, nor could put up with, 
I am satisfied. I shall be happy to remain with you, 
provided I may make bold to speak to you on an- 
other point ; and to inquire whether you would make 
any objections to my thinking of poor Rose Gray for 
a wife }'* 

'^ Objections ! not I," said sir Hyacinth, com- 
manding his countenance with a promptitude which 
defied the plain Englishman's penetration. ^^ Why 
should I make any objection to your marrying Rose 
Gray.?" 

. '' I don't know; I can't say, sir," answered Staf- 
ford, ashamed of his own suspicions : " only I thought 
the day you went to Rosanna you seemed to take 
particular notice of her being so handsome ; and yes- 
terday you bid me not run after objects that were 
not fit for me." ' 

'^ Is thore no other object in the world but Rose 
Gray} And why should you imagine I think she is 
not Bt for you ?" cried sir Hyacmt'^,\a.\v^\sv^, ^^ K& 
to the praises I bestowed on "Jiei tScve^ ^a^ \ ^coxxa 
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Rosanna^ they were electioneering compliments ; no- 
thing more." 

Satisfied^ and more than satisfied^ by this explana- 
tion^ and by the condescension with which it was 
given, Stafford's affection for his master returned 
with all its wonted force ; and he resumed his former 
occupations about the house with redoubled activity. 
He waited only till he could be spared, for a day, to 
go to Rosanna, and make his proposal for Rose. Her 
behaviour, concerning the ball, convinced him that 
his mother's prejudices against Irishwomen were ill- 
founded. Whilst his mind was in this state, his 
master one morning sent for him, and told him that 
it was absolutely necessary he should go to a neigh- 
bouring county, to some persons who were free- 
holders, and whose votes might turn the election. 
The business would only occupy a few days, sir 
Hyacinth said ,* and Stafford willingly undertook it. 

The gentlemen, to whom Stafford had letters, were 
not at home ; and he was detained above a fortnight. 
When he returned, he took a road which led by Ro- 
sanna, that he might at least have the pleasure of 
seeing Rose for a few minutes : but, when he called 
at the cottage, to his utter surprise, he was refused 
admittance. Being naturally of a warm temper, and 
not deficient in pride, his first impulse was to turn 
his horse's head, and gaUop off: but, checking his 
emotion, he determined not to leave the place till he 
should discover the cause of this change of conduct. 
He considered that none of this family had formerly 
treated him with caprice or duplicity; it was there- 
fore improbable they should suddenly alter their con- 
duct towards him, unless they had reason to b^Usji^ 
that they had some suffiicieiiX. caM^&fc. ^^^ x^^ >ss^.- 
mediately to a field where \ve «aw «aaJL<i^2^o«^«^'* 
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work. Fanner Gray was with them. Stafford leaped 
from his horse, and, with an air of friendly honesty, 
held out his hand, saying, " I can't believe you mean 
to affront me : tell me what is the reason I am not to 
be let into your house, my good friend ?" 

Gray leaned upon his stick, and, after looking at 
him for a moment, replied, " We have been too hasty, 
I see : we have had no cause of quarrel with you, 
Stafford: you could never look at me with that 
honest countenance, if you had any hand in this 
business." 

" What business ?" cried Stafford. 

" Walk home with me, out of the hearing of these 
people, and you shall know." 

As they walked towards the cottage. Gray took out 
his great leather pocket-book, and searched for a 
letter. " Pray, Stafford," said he, ^' did you, about 
ten days ago, send my girl a melon ?" 

'' Yes ; one of my own raising. I left it with the 
gardener, to be sent to her with my best respects and 
services ; and a message intimating to say that I was 
sorry my master's business required I should take a 
journey, and could not see her for a few days, or 
something that way." 

" No such message came ; only your services, the 
melon, and this note. I declare," continued Gray, 
looking at Stafford whilst he read the letter, '* he 
turns as pale as my wife herself did, when I showed 
it to her !" 

Stafford indeed grew pale with anger. It was a 
billet-doux from his master to Rose, which sir Hya- 
cinth entreated might be kept secret, promising to 
make her fortune and marry her well, if she would 
oalf have compassion upon a maia 'SFf\io ^<cst^^ ^nd 
was dying for hcflr, &c. 
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^' I will never see my master again/' exclaimed 
Stafford. " I could not see him without the danger 
of doing something that I might not forgive myself. 
He a gentleman ! He a gentleman ! I'll gallop off 
and leave his letters^ and his horse^ with some of his 
people. I'll never see him again. If he does not pay 
me a farthing of my seven years' wages> I don't care; 
I will not sleep in his house another night. He a 
gentleman !" 

Farmer Gray was delighted by Stafford's generous 
indignation ; which appeared the more striking as 
his manner was usually sober^ and remarkably dvil. 

All this happened at two o'clock in the afternoon ; 
and the evening of the same day he returned to Ro- 
sanna. Rose was sitting at work^ in the seat of the 
cottage window. When she saw him at the little 
white gate, her colour gave notice to her brothers who 
was coming, and they ran out to meet him. 

^' You ought to shut your doors against me now, 
instead of running out to meet me," said he ; ^^ for I 
am not clear that I have a farthing in the worlds ex- 
cept what is in this portmanteau. I have been fool 
enough to leave all I have earned in the hands of a 
gentleman, who can give me only his bond for my 
wages. But I am glad I am out of his house, at any 
rate." 

'^ And I am glad you are in mine," said farmer 
Gray, receiving him with a warmth of hospitality, 
which brought tears of gratitude into Stafford's eyes. 
Rose smiled upon her father, and said nothing, but 
set him his arm-chair, and was very busy arranging 
the tea-table. Mrs. Gray beckoned to her guest, and ^ 
made him sit down beside her ; telling him ke %\ns:s«L^ 
have as good tea at Roaamia «& evec V^^V^^sC^ «s.- 
wicksiuie; " and out of Staffoia^iKa^^«x^>^i^" "^^^ 
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she^ taking her best Wedgwood teacups and saucers 
out of a cupboard. 

Robin^ who was naturally gay and fond of rallying 
his friends^ could not forbear affecting to express his 
surprise at Stafford's preferring an Irishwoman, of 
all women in the world. " Are you quite sure, Staf- 
ford," said he, " that you are not mistaken ? Are 
you sure my sister has not wings on her shoulders ?" 

'' Have you done now, Robin ?" said his mother ; 
who saw that Stafford was a good deal abashed, and 
had no answer ready. " If Mr. Stafford had a pre- 
judice against us Irish, so much the more honourable 
for my Rose to have conquered it ; and, as to wings, 
they would have been no shame to us natives, sup- 
posing we had them ; and of course it was no aflront 
to attribute them to us. Have not the angels them- 
selves wings ?" 

A timely joke is, sometimes, a real blessing ; and 
so Stafford felt it, at this instant: his bashfulness 
vanished by degrees, and Robin rallied him no more. 
*^ I had no idea," said he, " how easy it is to put an 
Englishman out of countenance, in the company of 
his mistress." 

This was a most happy evening at Rosanna. After 
Rose retired, which she soon did to see after the 
household affairs, her father spoke in the kindest 
manner to Stafford. " Mr. Stafford," said he, " if 
you tell me that you are able to maintain my girl in 
the way of life she is now, you shall have her: this, 
in my opinion, and in hers, is the happiest life, for 
those who have been bred to it. I would rather 
see Rose matched to an honest, industrious, good- 
humoured man, like yourself, whom she can love, 
than see her the wife of a man. a& ^^tl'Sl ^ %\t Hya- 
cmtb O'Brien. For, to the \>est oi m^ o^\mssa/\\.\^ 
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not the being bom to a great estate that can make a 
man content^ or even riph : I think myself a richer 
man this minute than sir Hyacinth; for I owe no 
man any things am my own master^ and can give a 
little matter both to child and stranger. But your 
head is very naturally running upon Rose^ and not 
upon my moralizing. All I have to say is^ win her 
and wear her ; and^ as to the rest^ even if sir Hya- 
cinth never pays you your own, that shall not stop 
your wedding. My sons are good lads, and you and Rose 
shall never want, whilst the mill of Rosanna is going." 
This generosity quite overpowered Stafford. Ge- 
nerosity is one of the characteristics of the Irish. It 
not only touched but surprised the Englishman ; 
who, amongst the same rank of his own countrymen, 
had been accustomed to strict honesty in their deal- 
ings, but seldom to this warmth of friendship and 
forgetfulness of all selfish considerations. It was 
some minutes before he could articulate a syllable; 
but, after shaking his intended father-in-law's hand 
with that violence which expresses so much to En- 
glish feelings, he said, '^ I thank you, heartily ; and, 
if I live to the age of Methusalem, shall never forget 
this. A friend in need is a friend indeed. But I 
will not live upon yours or your good sons' earnings ; 
that would not be fair dealing, or like what I've been 
bred up to think handsome. It is a sad thing for me 
that this master of mine can give me nothing, for my 
seven years' service, but this scrap of paper (taking 
out of his pocket-book a bond of sir Hyacinth's). 
But my mother, though she has her prejudices, and 
is very stiff about them, being an elderly woman, and 
never going out of England, or even beyond the 
parish in which she was boxn, ^e\. ^'fe\iV«:L^'^3kRa3^^^^ 
and I cannot think will i^£u^ to \k!^^ ^Ecvfe> ^'^ ^^"^ 
VOL. r. ^ 
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she will cross me in marriage^ when she knows the 
thing is determined ; so I shall write to her before I 
sleep^ and wish I could but enclose in 4;he cover of 
my letter the picture of Rose^ which would be better 
than all I could say. But no picture would do her 
justice. I don't mean a compliment^ like those sir 
Hyacinth paid to her face ; but only the plain truth. 
I mean that a picture could never make my mother 
understand how good^ and sweet-tempered^ and mo- 
desty Rose is. Mother has a world of prejudices ; but 
she is a good woman^ and will prove herself so to me^ 
I make no doubt." 

Stafford wrote to his mother a long letter^ and re- 
ceived^ in a fortnight afterwards^ this short answer : 

^* Son George, I warned you not to fiJl in love with 
an Irishwoman, to which I told you I could never 
give my consent. 

'' As you bake, so you must brew. Your sister 
Dolly is marrying too, and setting up a shop in War- 
wick, by my advice and consent : all the money I can 
spare I must give, as in reason, to her who is a duti- 
ful child; and mean, with her and grandchildren, if 
God please, to pass my latter days, as fitting, in this 
parish of Little Sondiy, in Old England, where I 
was bom and bred. Wishing you may not repent, 
or starve, or so forth, which please to let me know, 

I am your affectionate mother, 

Dorothy Stafford." 

All Stafford's hopes were confounded by this letter : 
he put it into farmer Gray's hands, without saying a 
word; then drew his chair away from Kose, hid his 
face in his hands, and never spoke or heard one word 
that was saying round about him for full half an hour ; 
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till, at last, he was roused by his friend Robin, who, * 
clapping him on his back, said, '^ Come, Stafford, 
English pride won't do with us ; this is all to punish 
you for refusing to share and share alike with us in 
the mill of Rosanna, which is what you must and 
shall do now, for Rose's sake, if not for ours or your 
own. Come, say done." 

Stafford coiild not help being moved. All the £ei- 
mily, except Rose, joined in these generous entreaties ; 
and her silence said even more than their words. Din- 
ner was on the table before this amicable contest was 
settled. Dinner ! Yes, dinner. In the midst of the 
most sentimental scenes, pe(^le must sometimes go 
to dinner; and, on the most important and critical 
days of life, dinner comes upon the table as usual. 
It is not said, I grant, that Stafford ate as much as 
usual this day. Robin insisted upon his drinking a 
toast with him, in Irish ale ; which was, " Rose 
Gray, and Rosanna-mill." 

The glass was just filled, and the toast pronounced, 
when in came one of Gray's workmen, in an inde- 
scribable perspiration and rage. 

" Master Robin, master John i Master," cried he, 
" we are all ruined ! The mill and all " 

" The mill !" exclaimed every body, starting up. 

" Ay, the mill ; it's all over with it, and with us : 
not a turn more will Rosanna-mill ever take for me 
or you ; not a turn," continued he, wiping his fore- 
head with his arm, and hiding by the same motion 
his eyes, which ran over with tears. 

" It's all that thief Hopkins's doing. May every 
guinea he touches, and every shilling, and tester, and 
penny itself, blister his fingers, from this day forward 
and for evermpre." 

" But what has he done to the mill?" 
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" May every guinea^ shiUing, tester^ and penny he 
looks upon^ from this day forth for evermore, be a 
blight to his eyes^ and a canker to his heart ! But I 
can't wish him a worse canker than what he has there 
abeady. Yes^ he has the canker at heart ! Is not 
he eaten up with envy ? as all who look at him may 
read in that evil eye. Bad luck to the hour when it 
fixed on the mill of Rosanna !" 

'^ But what has he done to the mill ? Take it pa- 
tiently, and tell us quietly," said farmer Gray, '' and 
do not curse the man any more." 

'^ Not curse the man ! Take it quietly, master ! 
Is it time to take it quietly, when he is at this pre- 
sent minute carrying off every drop of water from our 
mill-course ? so he is, the villain !" 
. At these words, Stafford seized his oak stick, and 
sprang towards the door. Robin and John eagerly 
followed; but, as they passed their father, he laid a 
hand on each, and called to Stafford to stop. At his 
respected voice they all paused. '^ My children," 
said he, '' what are you going to do ? No violence: 
No violence. You shall have justice, boys, depend 
upon it ; we will not let ourselves be oppressed. If 
Mr. Hopkins were ten times as great, and twenty 
times as tyrannical as he is, we shall have justice; 
the laws will reach him : but we must take care and 
do nothing in anger. Therefore, I charge you, let 
me speak to him, and do you keep your tempers 
whatever passes. May be, all this is oidy a mistake : 
perhaps Mr. Hopkins is only making drains for his 
own meadow ; or, may be, is going to flood it,^ and 
does not know, till we tell him, that he is emptying 
our water-course." 

'* He can't but know it ! He can't but know it ! 
He's 'cute enough, and too 'cute," muttered Paddy, 
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as he led the way to the mill. Stafford and the two 
brothers followed their father respectfully ; admiring 
his moderation^ and resolving to imitate it if they pos- 
sibly could. 

Mr. Hopkins was stationed cautiously on the 
boundary of his own land. " There he is^ mounted 
on the back of the ditch^ enjoying the mischief all he 
can !" cried Paddy. " And hark I He is whistling, 
whilst our stream is running away from us. May I 
never cross myself again^ if I would not^ rather than 
the best shirt ever I had to my back^ push him into 
the mud, as he deserves, this very minute i And, if 
it wasn't for my master here, it's what I'd do, before 
I drew breath again." 

Farmer Gray restrained Paddy's indignation with 
some difficulty ; and, advancing calmly towards Mr. 
Hopkins, he remonstrated with him in a mild tone. 
'' Surely, Mr. Hopkins," said he, " you cannot mean 
to do us such an injury as to stop our mill ?" 

" I have not laid a finger on your mill," replied 
Hopkins, with a malicious smile. ^^ If your man 
there," pointing to Paddy, " could prove my having 
laid a finger upon it, you might have your action of 
trespass ; but I am no trespasser ; I stand on my 
own land, and have a right to water my own meadow; 
and moreover have witnesses to prove that, for ten 
years last past, whilst the mill of Roeanna was in 
Simon O'Dougherty's hands, the water-course was 
never full, and the mill was in disuse. The stream 
runs against you now, and so does the law, gentlemen. 
I have the best counsel's opinion in Ireland to back 
me. Take your remedy, when and where you can 
find it. Grood morning to you." 

Without listening to one word more, Mr. Hopkins - 
hastily withdrew ; for he had no small aygt^^^^J^s^s^* 
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that Paddy, whose threats he had overheard, and 
whose eyes sparkled with rage, might execute upon 
him that species of prompt justice which no quibbling 
can evade. 

*' Do not be disheartened, my dear boys," said 
farmer Gray to his sons ; who were watching with 
mournful earnestness the slackened motion of their 
water-wheel. ^^ Saddle my horse for me, John ; and 
get yourselves ready, both of you, to come with me 
to counsellor Molyneux ?" 

^^ Oh ! father," said John, ^^ there is no use iri 
going to him ; for he is one of the candidates, you 
know, and Mr. Hopkins has a great many votes." 

" No matter for that," said Gray : " Mr. ]\Toly- 
neux will do justice ; that is my opinion of him. If 
he was another sort of man, I would not trouble my- 
self to go near him, nor stoop to ask his advice : but 
my opinion of him is, that he is above doing a dirty 
action, for votes or any thing else ; and I am con- 
vinced his own interest will not weigh a grain of 
dust in the balance, ietgainst justice. Saddle the 
horses, boys." 

His sons saddled the horses ; and all the way the 
farmer was riding, he continued trying to keep up the 
spirits of his sons, by assurances, that if counsellor 
Molyneux would take their affair in hand, there 
would be an end of all difficulty. 

" He is not one of those justices of the peace," 
continued he, '' who will huddle half a dozen poor 
fellows into jail without law or equity. He is not a 
man who goes into parliament, saying one thing, and 
who comes out saying another. He is not, like our 
friend, sir Hyacinth O'Brien, forced to sell tongue, 
and brains, and conscience, to keep his head above 
fFater^ In short, he is a man who dares to be the 
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tsame, and can moreover afford to be the same^ at elec- 
tion time as at any other time ; for which reason^ I 
dare to go to him now in this our distress^ although. 
I have to complain of a man who has forty-six votes^ 
which is the number^ they say^ Mr. Hopkins can, 
command." 

Whilst farmer Gray was thus pronouncing a pane- 
gyric on counsellor Molyneux^ for the comfort of John 
and Robin^ Stafford was trying to console Rose and 
her mother ; who were struck with sorrow and dis- 
may^ at the news of the mill's being stQpped. Staf- 
ford had himself almost as much need of consolation 
as they ; for he foresaw it was impossible he should 
at present be united to his dear Rose. All that her 
generous brothers had to offer was a share in the mill. 
The father had his farm^ but this must serve for the. 
support of the whole feimily ; and how could Stafford 
become a burden to them^ now that they would be 
poor^ when he could not bring himself to be depend- 
ent upon them^ even when they were, comparatively 
speaking, rich? 



CHAPTER V. 

With anxious hearts the little party at the cottage 
expected the return of the father and his sons. Rose 
sat at the window, watching for them : her mother 
laid down her knitting, and sighed : and Stafford was 
silent, for he had exhausted all his consolatory elo- 
quence, and saw and felt it had no effect. 

" Here they come ! But they ride so slow, that I 
am sure they bring us no good news." 
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No: there was not any good news. Counsellor 
Moljmeux had indeed behaved as well as man could 
do: he had declared that he would undertake to 
manage and plead their cause in any court of justice 
on earth ; and had expressed the strongest indigna- 
ti<m against the villany of Hopkins; but^ at the 
same time, he had fairly told the Grays that this 
litigious man, if they commenced a suit, might ruin 
them, by law, before they could recover their rights. 

^^ So we may go to bed this night melancholy 
enough," said Robin ; '' with the certainty that our 
mill is stopped, and that we have a long lawsuit to 
go through, before we can see it going again — ^if ever 
we do." 

Rose and Stafford looked at one another^ and 
sighed. 

" We had better not go to law, to lose the little we 
have left, at any rate," said Mrs. Gray. 

^^ Wife, I am determined my boys shall have jus- 
tice," said the fether, firmly. ^^ I am not fond of 
law, God knows ! I never had a lawsuit in my life ; 
nobody dreads such things more than I do; but I 
dread nothing in defence of my sons and justice. 
Whilst I have a penny left in the world, I'll spend 
it to obtain them justice. The labour of their lives 
shall not be in vain ; they shall not be robbed of all 
they have : they shall not be trampled upon by any 
one living, let him be ever so rich, or ever so litigious. 
I fear neither his money nor his quirks of law. Plain 
sense is the same for him and for me ; and justice my 
boys shall have. Mr. Molyneux will plead our cause 
himself — ^I desire no more. If we fail and are ruined^ 
our ruin be upon the head of him who works it \ I 
shall die content, when I have done all I can to ob- 
tain justice for my children." 



BOSANNA. 313 

As sooij as the facts were known, every body in 
the neighbourhood felt extreme indignation against 
Hopkins ; and all joined in pitying the two brothers, 
and applauding the spirit of their father. There was 
not an individual who did not wish that Hopkins 
might be punished ; but he had been engaged in so 
many lawsuits, and had been so successful in skreen- 
ing himself from justice, and in ruining his opponents, 
that every body feared the Grays, though they were 
so much in the right, would never be able to make 
this appear, according to the forms of law : many, 
therefore, advised that it might not be brought to 
trial: but farmer Gray persisted, and counsellor 
Molyneux steadily abided by his word, and declare^ 
he would plead the cause himself. 

Mr. Hopkins sent the counsellor a private hint, that 
if he directly or indirectly protected the Grays, he 
must give up all hopes of the forty-six votes which, 
as the county was now nearly balanced, must turn the 
election. Mr. Molyneux paid no attention to this 
hint; but the very day on which he received it 
visited farmer Gray in his cottage, walked with him 
to Rosanna*mill, and settled how the suit should be 
carried on. 

Hopkins swore he would spare no expense to humble 
the pride both of the Grays and their protector : an 
unexpected circumstance, however, occurred. It had 
often been prophesied by Mr. Molyneux, who knew 
the species of bargains which Hopkins drove, with 
all manner of people by whose distresses he could 
make money, that he would sooner or later overshoot 
his mark; as cunning persons often do. Mr. Mo- 
lyneux predicted that, amongst the medley of his 
fraudulent purchases, he would at length be the 
dupe of some unsound title ; and that, amount thj& 
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multitudes whom he ruined^ he would at last meet 
with some one who would ruin him. The person 
who was the means of accomplishing this prophecy 
was indeed the last that would have been guessed — 
soft Simon O'Dougherty ! In dealing with him^ Mr. 
Hopkins^ who thoroughly despised indolent honesty^ 
was quite off his guard ; and^ in truths poor Simon 
bad no design to cheat him : but it happened that 
the lease^ which he made over to Hopkins^ as his 
title to the field that he sold^ was a lease renewable 
for ever ; with a strict clause^ binding the lessee to 
renew, within a certain time after the failure of each 
life, under • penalty of forfeiting the iease. From 
the natural laziness of easy Simon, he had n^lected 
to renew, and had even forgotten that the life was 
dropped : he assigned his lease over a bottle to Mr. 
Hopkins ; who seized it with avidity, lest he should 
lose the lucky moment to conclude a bargain in which, 
he thought, he had at once overreached Simon, and 
had secured to himself the means of wreaking his 
vengeance upon the Grays. This lease was of the 
field adjoining to Rosanna-mill ; and, by the testi- 
mony of some old people in the neighbourhood, he 
fancied he could prove that this meadow was an- 
ciently flooded, and that the mill-course had gone 
into disuse. In all his subsequent operations, he 
had carefully kept himself, as he thought, upon his 
own lands ; but, now that a suit against him was 
instituted, it was necessary to look to his own title, 
into which he knew Mr. Molyneux would examine. 
Upon reading over the lease assigned to him by 
Simon, he noticed the strict clause, binding the 
tenant to renew within a certain time. A qualm 
came over him ! He was astonished at himself for 
not having more carefully perused the lease, before 



ROSANNA. 315' 

he concluded the bargain. Had it been with any 
one but soft Simon^ this could not have happened. 
He hastened in search of Simon with the utmost 
anxiety, to inquire whether all the lives were in 
being. Simon at first said he had such a mist over 
his memory that he could not exactly recollect who 
the lives were; but, at last, he made out that one 
of them had been dead beyond the time for renewal. 
The gentleman, his landlord, he said was in Dublin ; 
and he had neglected, sure enough, to write to him 
from post to post. 

The rage of Mr. Hopkins was excessive : he grew 
white with anger ! Easy Simon yawned, and begged 
him not to take the thing so to heart : " for, after 
all," said he, ^^ you know the loss must be mine. I 
can't make good the sale of this field to you, as 
I have lost it by my own carelessness : but that's 
nothing to you ; for you know, as well as I do, that 
to make good the deficiency, you will, somehow or 
other, get a better piece of ground out of the small 
remsiins of patrimony I have left, God help me !" 

" God help 1/oUy indeed !" cried Hopkins, with a 
look and accent of mingled rage and contempt. " I 
tell you, man, the loss is mine ; and no other land 
you have, to sell or give, can make me any amends. 
I shall lose my lawsuit." 

*i " Wheugh ! wheugh ! Why, so much the better. 
Where's the use of having lawsuits. The loss of 
such bad things can never be great !" 

'^ No trifling, pray," said Hopkins, with impa- 
tience, as he walked up and down the room, and re- 
peatedly struck his forehead. 

'^ Ho ! ho I ho ! I begin to comprehend. I know 
whereabouts you are now," cried Simon. " Is not it 
the Grays you are thinking of .^ Ay, that's the suit 
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you are talking about. But now^ Mr. Hopkins^ yon 
ought to rejoice^ as I do^ instead of grieving^ that it 
is out of your power to ruin that family; for, in 
truth, they are good people, and have the voice of 
the country with them against you ; and, if you were 
to win your suit twenty times over, that would still 
be the same. You would never be able to show your 
fSewe; and, for my own part, my conscience would 
never forgive me for being instrumental, unknown 
to myself, in giving you the power to do this mis- 
diief. And after all, what put it into your head 
to stop Rosanna-mill, when its going gave you no 
trouble in life ?" 

Hopkins, who had not listened to one syllable 
Simon was saying, at this instant suddenly stopped 
walking ; and, in a soft insinuating voice, addressed 
him in these words : 

^^ Mr. O'Dougherty, you know I have a great 
regard for you." ' 

" May be so," said Simon ; ^^ though that is more 
than I ever knew you to have for any body." 

^' Ptbj be serious. I tell you I have, and will 
prove it." 

" That is more and more surprising, Mr. Hopkins." 

« And which is more surprising stiU, I wiU make 
your fortune, if you will do a trifling kindness for me/' 

'^ Any thing in nature, that won't give me an un- 
reasonable deal of trouble." 

" Oh, this will give you no sort of trouble," said 
Hopkins. '' I will get you, before this day se'nnight, 
that place in the revenue, that you have been wishing 
for so long, and that sir Hyacinth O'Brien will 
never get for you. I say I will ensure it to you 
under my hand, this minute, if you will do what I 
want (rf you." 
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" To be sure I will, if it's no trouble. What is it ?" 

'^ Only just," said H(^kins, hesitating ; " only 

just — You must remember — ^you cannot but recollect 

that you wrote to your landlord, to offer to renew ?" 

^^ I remember to recollect no such thing," said 

Simon, surprised. 

" Yes, yes," said Hopkins ; " but he gave you no 
answer, you know." 

" But, I tell you, I never wrote to him at all." 
" Pshaw ! You have a bad memory, Simon; and 
your letter might have miscarried. There's nothing 
simpler than that ; nothing more easily said." 
" If it were but true," said Simon. 
" True or not, it may be said, you know." 
" Not by Simon O'Dougherty, Mr. Hopkins." 
'^ Look, you, Mr. O'Dougherty, I have a great 
regard for you," continued Hopkins, holding him 
fast, and producing a pocket-book full of bank notes. 
I must, thought he, come up to this scoundrel's 
price, for he has me now. He is more knave than 
fool, I see. '' Let us understand one another, my 
good friend Simon. Name your sum, and make me 
but a short affidavit, purporting that you did apply 
for this renewal, and you have your place in the 
revenue snug besides." 

" You don't know whom you are speaking to, Mr. 
Hopkins," said Simon, looking over his shoulder, 
with cool and easy contempt. " The O'Doughertys 
are not accustomed to perjuring themselves ; and it 's 
a trouble I would not take for any man, if he were 
my own father even ; no^ not for all the places in the 
revenue that ever were created, nor for all the bank 
notes ever you cheated ii(iankind out of, Mr. Hopkins, 
into the bargain. No offence. I never talked of 
cheating, till you named perjury to me ; for which L 
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do not kick you down stairs^ in the first place^ be- 
cause there are no stairs^ I believe^ to my house ; next, 
because, if there were ever so many, it would be 
beneath me to make use of them upon any such 
occasion; and, lastly, it would be quite too much 
trouble. Now we comprehend one another perfectly, 
I hope, Mr. Hopkins." 

Cursing himself, and overwhelmed with confusion, 
Mr. Hopkins withdrew. Proud of himself, and 
having a story to tell, Simon O'Dougherty hastened 
to Rosanna, to relate all that had happened to the 
Grays, and to congratulate them, as he said, upon his 
o^vn carelessness. 

The joy with which they listened to Simon's story 
was great ; and in proportion to the anxiety they had 
suffered. In less than half an hour's time, they re- 
ceived a mean supplicating letter from Hopkins, en- 
treating they would not ruin his reputation, and all 
his prospects in life, by divulging what had passed : 
and promising that the mill-stream of Rosanna 
should be returned to its proper channel, without any 
expense to them, and that he would make a suitable 
compensation in money, if they would bind them- 
selves to secrecy. 

It will easily be guessed that they rejected all his 
offers with disdain : the whole affair was told by them 
to Mr. Molyneux ; and the next day all the neigh- 
bourhood knew it, and triumphed in the detection of 
a villain, who had long been the oppressor of the poor. 
The neighbours all joined in restoring the water to 
the mill-course; and when Rosanna-mill was once 
more at work, the village houses were illuminated, 
and even the children showed their sympathy for 
the family of the Grays, by huge bonfires and loud 
huzzas. 
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Simon O'Dougherty's landlord was so much 
pleased by the honesty he had shown in this affair^ 
that he renewed the lease of the meadow^ instead of 
insisting upon the forfeiture ; and farmer Gray de- 
lighted poor Simon still more, by promising to over- 
look for him the management of the land, which still 
remained in his possession. 

In the mean time, Mr. Hopkins, who could not go 
out of his own house without being insulted, or 
without fearing to be insulted, prepared to quit the 
country. " But, before I go," said he, '^ I shall have 
the pleasure and triumph, at least, of making Mr. 
Molyneux lose his election." 

The Grays feared Mr. Molyneux would indeed be 
a sufferer for the generous protection he had afforded 
them in their distress. The votes were nearly ba- 
lanced in the county ; and the forty-six votes which 
Hopkins could command would decide the contest. 
There are often in real life instances of what is called 
poetical justice. The day before the election, sir 
Hyacinth was arrested at the suit of Stafford ; who 
chose his opportunity so well, that the sheriff, though 
he was a fast friend of the baronet's, could not refuse 
to do his duty. The sheriff had such a number of 
writs immediately put into his hands, that bail coul4 
not be found ; and Mr. Molyneux was elected with- 
out opposition. 

But, let us return, from the misery of arrests and 
elections, to peace, industry, family union and love, 
in the happy cottage of Rosanna. No obstacles now 
prevented the marriage of Stafford and Rose ; it was 
celebrated with every simple demonstration of rural 
felicity. The bride had the blessings of her fond 
father and mother, the congratulations of her beloved 
brothers, and the applause of her own heart. Are 
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not these better things than even forty fine wedding 
gowns ; or a coach of Hatchett's best workmanship ? 
Rose thought so^ and her future life proved she was 
not much mistaken. Stafford some time after his 
marriage took his wife to England^ to see his mother^ 
who was soon reconciled to him and her Irish daugh- 
ter-in-law^ whose gentle manners and willing obe- 
dience overcame her unreasonable dislike. Old Mrs. 
Stafford declared to her son, when he was returning, 
that she had so for got the better of what he called 
her prejudices, that, if she could but travel to Ireland, 
without crossing the sea, she verily believed she would 
go and spend a year with him and the Grays at Ro- 
sanna*. 

Feb. 1802. 



* Having heard, from good judges, that the language used by 
Farmer Gray in this story appears superior to his condition, we 
insert a letter which we lately received from him ; matter, manner, 
and orthography hit own, 

'* To R. L. Edgewoeth, Esq;. 

" HOir. SIR, 

'' I have read your valuable present with care, so has also the 
whole family ; its design is excdent, it breaths forth a spirit of 
virtue and industry and in a word all the social virtues which 
constitute human happiness — Its other characters are admirably 
adapted to expose vice in all its hideous forms, and gives us a 
view of those baneMl principles which terminate in certain misery 
and proves beyond a doubt that many of mankind are the authors 
of their own calamities and frequently involve others in the same 
or similar unhappy circumstances-i- 

<^ Thrice happy are they who in affluence endeavour thus to 
amend the morals of mankind, it's they only ^ho enjoy true 
£^j(.ity their example and their precepts have a powerfuU in- 
fluence on all around them and never fails to excite a virtuous emu- 
excepty among the utterly abandpn'4 and profligate.^ 
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'' On the contrary, families in elevated situations of life who 
devote their time to dissipation and its sensual allurements are 
the pest of society — ^the vices and crimes of the great are frequently 
imitated by the lower ranks — ^they all die, and no memorial left 
behind but that of folly and an ill-spent life. 

^* May that life of virtue so strongly recommended be long the 
shining ornament of you and your family, and its end be re- 
warded with a crown of eternal happiness, which is the joint wish 
of the family of— 

"Farmer Gray. 

" Ju/yl*/, 1804." 



VOL. V. 



MURAD THE UNLUCKY. 



CHAPTER I. 

It is well known that the grand seignior amuses 
himself by going at nighty in disguise^ through the 
streets of Constantinople; as the caliph^ Haroun 
Alraschid^ used formerly to do in Bagdad. 

One moonlight nighty accompanied by his grand 
vizier, he traversed several of the principal streets of 
the city, without seeing any thing remarkable. At 
length, as they were passing a rope-maker s, the sultan 
recollected the Arabian story of Cogia- Hassan Alha« 
bal, the rope-maker, and his two friends, Saad and 
Saadi, who differed so^much in their opinion con* 
ceming the influence of fortune over human affairs. 

'^ What is your opinion on this subject ?" said the 
grand seignior to his vizier. 

" I am inclined, please your majesty," replied the 
vizier, ^^ to think that success in the world depends 
more upon prudence than upon what is called luck, 
or fortune." 

" And I," said the sultan, " am persuaded that 
fortune does more for men than prudence. Do you 
not every day hear of persons who are said to be for- 
tunate or unfortunate? How comes it that this 
opinion should prevail amongst men, if it be not 
justified by experience ?" 

'' It is not for me to dispute with your majesty,** 
replied the prudent vizier. 
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^^ Speak your mind freely ; I desire and command 
it/' said the sultan. 

^^ Then I am of opinion/' answered the vizier, 
'^ that people are often led to believe others fortunate, 
or unfortunate, merely because they only know the 
general outline of their histories ; and are ignorant of 
the incidents and events in which they have shown 
prudence, or imprudence. I have heard, for instance, 
that there are at present, in this city, two men, who 
are remarkable for their good and bad fortune : one 
is called Murad the Unlucky, and the other Saladin 
the Lucky. Now I am inclined to think, if we could 
hear their stories, we should find that one is a pru- 
dent and the other an imprudent character." 

" Where do these men live ?" interrupted the sul- 
tan. ^^ I will hear their histories, from their own 
lips, before I sleep." 

*' Murad the Unlucky lives in the next square," 
said the vizier. 

The sultan desired togo thither immediately. Scarce- 
ly had they entered the square, when they heard the 
cry of loud lamentations. Th ey followed the sound till 
they came to a house, of which the door was open ; 
and where there was a man tearing his turban, and 
weeping bitterly. They asked the cause of his distress, 
and he pointed to the fi*agments of a china vase, which 
lay on the pavement at his door. 

^^ This seems undoubtedly to be beautiful china/' 
said the sultan, taking up one of the broken pieces ; 
" but can the loss of a china vase be the cause of such 
violent grief and despair ?" 

'' Ah, gentlemen," said the owner of the vase, sus- 
pending his lamentations, and looking at the dress 
of the pretended merchants, " I see that you are 
strangers : you do not know how much cause I have 
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for grief and despair ! You do not know that you are 
speaking to Murad the Unlucky ! Were you to hear 
all the unfortunate accidents that have happened to 
me^ from the time I was born till this instant^ you 
would perhaps pity me^ and acknowledge I have just 
cause for despair." 

Curiosity was strongly expressed by the sultan; 
and the hope of obtaining sympathy inclined Murad 
to gratify itj by the recital of his adventures. '^ Grentle- 
men/' said he, ^' I scarcely dare invite you into the 
house of such an unlucky being as I am ; but, if you 
will venture to take a night's lodging under my roof, 
you shall hear at your leisure the story of my mis- 
fortunes." 

The sultan and the vizier excused themselves from 
spending the night with Murad; saying that they 
were obliged to proceed to their khan, where they 
should be expected by their companions: but they 
begged permission to repose themselves for half an 
hour in his house, and besought him to relate the 
history of his life, if it would not reiiew his grief too 
much to recollect his misfortunes. 

Few men are so miserable as not to like to talk of 
their misfortunes, where they have, or where they 
think they have, any chance of obtaining compassion. 
As soon as the pretended merchants were seated, 
Murad began his story in the following manner : 

*^ My father was a merchant of this city. The 
night before I was bom, he dreamed that I came into 
the world with the head of a dog, and the tail of a 
dragon ; and that, in haste to conceal my deformity, 
he rolled me up in a piece of linen, which unluckily 
proved to be the grand seignior's turban ; who, en- 
raged at his insolence in touching his turban, com- 
manded that his head should be struck ^^. 

" My father awaked \)ef oi^ V^ loeX \sa& >aR»^% >s^ 



326 POPULAR TALES. 

not before he had half lost his wits from the terror of 
his dream. Being a firm believer in predestination^ 
he was persuaded that I should be the cause of some 
great evil to him ; and he took an aversion to me even 
before I was bom. He considered his dream as a warn- 
ing sent from above> and consequently determined to 
avoid the sight of me. He would not stay to see 
whether I should really be born with the head of a 
dog^ and the tail of a dragon; but he set out^ the 
next morning, on a voyage to Aleppo. 

" He was absent for upwards of seven years ; and, 
during that time, my education was totally neglected. 
One day, I inquired from my mother why I had been 
named Murad the Unlucky } She told me that this 
name was given to me in consequence of my father's 
dream ; but she added that, perhaps, it might be for- 
gotten, if I proved fortunate in my future life. My 
nurse, a very old woman, who was present, shook her 
head, vidth a look which I never shall forget, and 
whispered to my mother loud enough for me to hear, 
' Unlucky he was, and is, and ever will be. Those 
that are born to ill luck cannot help themselves : nor 
can any but the great prophet, Mahomet himself, do 
any thing for them. It is a folly for an unlucky per- 
son to strive with their fate : it is better to yield to it 
at once.* 

^^ This speech made a terrible impression upon me, 
young as I then was ; and every accident that hap- 
pened to me afterwards confirmed my belief in my 
nurse's prognostic. I was in my eighth yesu* when 
my father returned from abroad. The year after he 
came home my brother Saladin was born, who was 
named Saladin the Lucky, because the day he was 
born a vessel freighted with rich merchandise for my 
father arrived safely in port. 
^^J will not weary you mt\i «k T:A"8\Aftii ^^ ^ \W 
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little instances of good fortune by which my brother 
Saladin was distinguished^ even during his childhood. 
As he grew up^ his success in every thing he under- 
to(^ was as remarkable as my ill luck in all that I 
attempted. From the time the rich vessel arrived, 
we lived in splendour ; and the supposed prosperous 
state of my father's affairs was of course attributed to 
the influence of my brother Saladin's happy destiny. 

" When Saladin was about twenty, my father was 
taken dangerously ill ; and, as he felt that he should 
not recover, he sent for my brother to the side of his 
bed, and, to his great surprise, informed him that the 
magnificence in which we had lived had exhausted all 
his wealth ; that his affairs were in the greatest dis« 
order; for, having trusted to the hope of continual 
success, he had embarked in projects beyond his 
powers. 

'^ The sequel was, he had nothing remaining to 
leave to his children but two large china vases, re- 
markable for their beauty, but still more valuable on 
account of certain verses inscribed upon them in an 
unknown character, which were supposed to operate 
as a talisman or charm in favour of their possessors. 

'' Both these vases my father bequeathed to my 
brother Saladin; declaring he could not venture to 
leave either of them to me, because I was so unlucky 
that I should inevitably break it. After his death; 
however, my brother Saladin, who was blessed with 
a generous temper, gave me my choice of the two 
vases; and endeavoured to raise my spirits, by re- 
peating frequently that he had no faith either in good 
fortune or ill fortune. 

*' I could not be of his opinion ; though I felt and 
acknowledged his kindness in trying to persuade me 
out of my settled melancholy. I knew it was in vaiA 
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for me to exert myself^ because I was sure tHat^ do 
what I would^ I should still be M urad the Unlucky. 
My brother^ on the contrary^ was nowise cast down^ 
even by the poverty in which my fiEtther left us : he 
said he was sure he should find some means of main« 
taining himself^ and so he did. 

^' On examining our china vases^ he found in them 
a powder of a bright scarlet colour ; and it occurred 
to him that it would make a fine dye. He tried it ; 
and^ after some trouble^ it succeeded to admiration. 

^' During my father's lifetime^ my mother had been 
supplied with rich dresses^ by one of the merchants 
who was employed by the ladies of the grand seig* 
nior's seraglio. My brother had done this merchant 
some trifling favours ; and^ upon application to him^ 
he readily engaged to recommend the new scarlet dye. 
Indeed it was so beautiful that^ the moment it was 
seen, it was preferred to 'every other colour. Saladin's 
shop was soon crowded with customers ; and his win-* 
ning manner and pleasant conversation were almost 
as advantageous to him as his scarlet dye. On the 
contrary, I observed that the first glance at my melan« 
choly countenance was sufficient to disgust every one 
who saw me. I perceived this plainly ; and it only 
confirmed me the more in my belief in my own evil 
destiny. 

" It happened one day that a lady, richly apparelled 
and attended by two female slaves, came to my bro- 
ther's house to make some purchases. He was ouX, 
and I alone was left to attend the shop. After she 
had looked over some goods, she chanced to see my 
china vase, which was in the room. She took a pro- 
digious fancy to it, and offered me any price, if I 
would part with it : but this I declined doing, be- 
cause I believed that I should draw down upon my 
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head some dreadful calamity^ if I voluntarily relin- 
quished the talisman. Irritated by my refusal^ the 
lady^ according to the custom of her sex^ became more 
resolute in her purpose; but neither entreaties nor 
money could change my determination. Provoked 
beyond measure at my obstinacy^ as she called it^ she 
left the house. 

On my brother's return, I related to him what had 
happened, and expected that he would have praised 
me for my prudence : but, on the contrary, he blamed 
me for the superstitious value I set upon the verses on 
my vase ; and observed that it would be the height of 
folly to lose a certain means of advancing my fortune, 
fm: the uncertain hope of magical protection. I could 
not bring myself to be of his opinion ; I had not the 
courage to follow the advice he gave. The next day 
the lady returned, and my brother sold his vase to her 
for ten thousand pieces of gold. This money he laid 
out in the most advantageous manner, by purchasing 
a new stock of merchandise. I repented, when it 
was too late ; ' but, I believe, it is part of the fatality 
attending certain persons, that they cannot decide 
rightly at the proper moment. When the opportimity 
has been lost, I have always regretted that I did not 
do exactly the contrary to what I had previously de- 
termined upon. Often, whilst I was hesitating, the 
favourable moment passed*. Now this is what I call 
being unlucky. But to proceed with my story. 

'* The lady, who bought my brother Saladin's vase, 
was the favourite of the sultana, and all-powerful in 
the seraglio. Her dislike to me, in consequence of 
my opposition to her wishes, was so violent, that she 



• " Whom the gods wish to destroy, they first deprive of 
understanding.' 
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refused to return to my brother's house^ whilst I re- 
mained there. He was unwilling to part with me ; 
but I could not bear to be the ruin of so good a bro- 
ther. Without telling him my design, I left his 
house, careless of what should become of me. Hanger, 
however, soon compelled me to think of some im- 
mediate mode of obtaining relief. I sat down upon a 
stone, before the door of a baker's shop : the smell of 
hot bread tempted me in, and with a feeble voice I 
demanded charity. 

'^ The master baker gave me as much bread as I 
could eat, upon condition that I should change dresses 
with him, and carry the rolls for him through the city 
this day. To this I readily consented; but I had 
«oon reason to repent of my compliance. Indeed, if 
my ill luck had not, as usual, deprived me at the 
critical moment of memory and judgment, I should 
never have complied with the baker's treacherous pro* 
posal. For some time before, the people of Constan- 
tinople had been much dissatisfied with the weight and 
quality of the bread furnished by the bakers. This 
species of discontent has often been the sure fore- 
runner of an insurrection ; and, in these disturbances, 
the master bakers frequently lose their lives. AU 
these circumstances I knew ; but they did not occur 
to my memory, when they might have been useful. 

^^ I changed dresses with the baker; but scarcely 
had I proceeded through the adjoining street with my 
^rolls, before the mob began to gather round me, with 
reproaches and. execrations. The crowd pursued me 
even to the gates of the grand seignior's palace ; and 
the grand vizier, alarmed at their violence, sent out 
an order to have my head struck off: the usual re- 
medjTj in such cases, being to sXiVkft o^ \)cv&\i^^'^ 
liead 
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'^ I now fell upon my knees^ and protested I was 
not the baker for wliom they took me ; that I had no 
connexion with him ; and that I had never furnished 
the people of Constantinople with bread that was 
not weight. I declared I had merely changed clothes 
with a master baker^ for this day; and that I should 
not have done so, but for the evil destiny which 
governs all my actions. Some of the mob exclaimed 
that I deserved to lose my head for my folly; but 
others took pity on me, and, whilst the officer, who 
was sent to execute the vizier's order, turned to speak 
to some of the noisy rioters, those who were touched 
by my misfortune opened a passage for me through 
the crowd, and thus favoured I effected my escape. 

'^ I quitted Constantinople : my vase I had left in 
the care of my brother. At some miles* distance from 
the city, I overtook a party of soldiers. I joined 
them ; and learning that they were going to embark 
with the rest of the grand seignior's army for Egypt, 
I resolved to accompany them. If it be, thought I, 
the will of Mahomet that I should perish, the sooner 
I meet my fate the better. The despondency, into 
which I was sunk, was attended by so great a degree 
of indolence that I scarcely would take the necessary 
means to preserve my existence. During our passage 
to Egypt, I sat all day long upon the deck of the 
vessel, smoking my pipe ; and I am convinced that, 
if a storm had risen, as I expected, I should not have 
taken my pipe from my mouth : nor should I have 
handled a rope, to save myself from destruction. 
Such is the effect of that species of resignation or 
torpor, whichever you please to call it, to which my 
strong belief in fatality had reduced my mind. 

"We landed, however, aa^eVj, ^iOPoXx^^ \.^ ^ss^ 
melanchQly forebodings. By a XiAm-g, ^^^sA^^o^*^"^"^ 
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worth relating^ I was detained longer than any of my 
companions in the vessel when we disembarked ; and 
I did not arriye at the camp at El Arish till late at 
night. It was moonlight^ and I could see the whole 
scene distinctly. There was a vast number of small 
tents scattered over a desert of white sand ; a few 
date trees were visible at a distance ; all was gloomy, 
and all still ; no sound was to be heard but that of 
the camels^ feeding near the tents ; and, as I walked 
on, I met with no human creature. 

" My pipe was now out, and I quickened my pace 
a little towards a fire, which I saw near one of the 
tents. As I proceeded, my eye was caught by some- 
thing sparkling in the sand : it was a ring. I picked 
it up, and put it on my finger, resolving to give it to 
the public crier the next morning, who might find out 
its rightful owner : but by ill luck, I put it on my 
little finger, for which it was much too large ; and as 
I hastened towards the fire to light my pipe, I drop* 
ped the ring. I stooped to search for it amongst the 
provender on which a mule was feeding; and the 
cursed animal gave me so violent a kick on the head, 
that I could not help roaring aloud. 

*' My cries awakened those who slept in the tent,, 
near which the mule was feeding. Provoked at being 
disturbed, the soldiers were ready enough to think ill 
of me; and they took it for granted that I was a 
thief, who had stolen the ring I pretended to have 
just found. The ring was taken from me by force ; 
and the next day I was bastinadoed for having found 
it : the officer persisting in the belief that stripes 
would make me confess where I had concealed cer« 
tain other articles of value, which had lately been 
missed in the camp. All this was the consequence of 
my being in a hurry to light my pipe, and of my 
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having put the ring on a finger that was too little for 
it; which no one but Murad the Unlucky would 
have done. 

" When I was able to walk again after my wounds 
were healed^ I went into one of the tents distin- 
guished by a red flag^ having been told that these 
were coffee-houses. Whilst I was drinking coffee^ I 
heard a stranger near me complaining that he had 
not been able to recover a valuable ring he had lost ; 
although he had caused his loss to be published for 
three days by the public crier, offering a reward of 
two hundred sequins to whoever should restore it. I 
guessed that this was the very ring which I had un- 
fortunately found. I addressed myself to the stranger^ 
and promised to point out to him the person who had 
forced it from me. The stranger recovered his ring ; 
and^ being convinced that I had acted honestly, he 
made me a present of two hundred sequins, as some 
amends for the punishment which I had unjustly 
suffered on his account. 

" Now you would imagine that this purse of gold 
was advantageous to me : far the contra^; it was the 
cause of new misfortunes. 

*' One night, when I thought that the soldiers who 
were in the same tent with me were all fEist asleep, I 
indulged myself in the pleasure of counting my trea- 
sure. The next day, I was invited by my companions 
to drink sherbet with them. What they mixed with 
the sherbet which I drank, I know not : but I could 
not resist the drowsiness it brought on. I fell into a 
profound slumber ; and, when I awoke, I found my- 
self lying under a date tree^ at some distance from 
the camp. 

^' The first thing I thought of, when I came to my 
recollection, was my purse of sequins. The purse I 
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found still safe in my girdle ; but^ on opening it^ I 
perceived that it was filled with pebbles^ and not a 
single sequin was left. I had no doubt that I had 
been robbed by the soldiers with whom I had drunk 
sherbet ; and I am certain that some of them must 
have been awake, the night I counted my money : 
otherwise, as I had never trusted the secret of my 
riches to any one^ ttiey could not have suspected me 
of possessing any property ; for, ever since I kept 
company with them^ I had appe£U*ed to be in great 
indigence. 

" I applied in vain to the superior officers for re- 
dress : the soldiers protested they were innocent ; no 
positive proof appeared against them^ and I gained 
nothing by my complaint but ridicule and ill-wilL I 
called myself, in the first transport of my grief, by that 
name which, since my arrival in Egypt^ I had avoided 
to pnmounce : I called myself Murad the Unlucky ! 
The name and the story ran through the camp ; and 
I was accosted afterwsu*ds, very frequently, by this 
appellation. Some indeed varied their wit, by calling 
me Murad with the purse of pebbles. 

" All that I had yet suffered is nothing compared 
to my succeeding misfortunes. 

" It was the custom at this time, in the Turkish 
oamp, for the soldiers to amuse themselves with firing 
at a mark. The superior officers remonstrated against 
this dangerous practice*, but ineflectually. Some- 
times a party of soldiers would stop firing for a few 
minutes, after a message was brought them from their 
commanders; and then they would begin again, in 
defiance of all orders. Such was the want of disci-- 

* Antis^s Observations on the Manners and Customs of the 
Egyptians. 
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pline in our anny^ that this disobedience went un- 
punished. In the mean time^ the frequency of the 
danger made most men totally regardless of it. I 
have seen tents pierced with bullets^ in which parties 
were quietly seated^ smoking their pipes; whilst 
those without were preparing to take fresh aim at the 
red flag on the top. 

" This apathy proceeded, in some, from uncon- 
querable indolence of body; in others, from the in- 
toxication produced by the fumes of tobacco and of 
opium ; but in most of my brother Turks, it arose 
from the confidence the belief in predestination in- 
spired. When a bullet killed one of their companions^ 
they only observed, scarcely taking the pipes from 
their mouths, * Our hour is not yet come : it is not 
the will of Mahomet that we should fall.' 

'* I own that this rash security appeared to me, at 
first, surprising ; but it soon ceased to strike me with 
wonder ; and it even tended to confirm my &vourite 
opinion, that some were bom to good and some to 
evil fortune. I became almost as careless as my com- 
panions, from following the same course of reasoning. 
It is not, thought I, in the power of human prudence 
to avert the stroke of destiny. I shall perhaps die 
to-morrow ; let me therefore enjoy to-day. , 

'^ I now made it my study, every day, to procure 
as much amusement as possible. My poverty, as you 
will imagine, restricted me from indulgence and ex- 
cess ; but I soon found means to spend what did not 
actually belong to me. There were certain Jews, who 
were followers of the camp, and who, calculating on 
the probability of victory for our troops, advanced 
money to the soldiers; for which they engaged to 
pay these usurers exorbitant interest. The Jew to 
whom I applied traded with me also upon the be- 
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lief that my brother Saladin^ with whose character 
and circumstances he was acquainted^ would pay my 
debts^ if I should fall. With the money I raised 
from the Jew I continually bought coffee and opium^ 
of which I grew immoderately fond. In the delirium 
it created, I forgot all my misfortunes, all fear of the 
future. 

" One day, when I had raised my spirits by an 
unusual quantity of opium, I was strolling through 
the camp, sometimes singing, sometimes dancing, 
like a madman, and repeating that I was not now 
Murad the Unlucky. Whilst these words were on 
my lips, a friendly spectator, who was in possession 
of his sober senses, caught me by the arm, and at- 
tempted to drag me from the place where I was ex- 
posing myself. ^Do you not see,' said he, ^ those 
soldiers, who are firing at a mark ? I saw one of 
them, just now, deliberately taking aim at your tur- 
ban; and, observe, he is now reloading his piece.' 
My ill luck prevailed even at the instant, the only 
instant in my life when I defied its power. I strug- 
gled with my adviser, repeating, ' I am not the wretch 
you take me for ; I am not Murad the Unlucky.' He 
fled from the danger himself: I remained, and in a 
few seconds afterwards a ball reached me, and I fell 
senseless on the sand^ 

*' The ball was cut out of my body by an awkward 
surgeon, who gave me ten times more pain than was 
necessary. He was particularly hurried, at this time, 
because the army had just received orders to m£U*ch 
in aiew hours, and all was confusion in the camp. 
My wound was excessively painful, and the fear of 
being left behind with those who were deemed in- 
curable added to my torments. Perhaps, if I had 
kept myself quiet, I might have escaped some of the 
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evils I afterwards endured ; but, as I Lave repeatedly- 
told you, gentlemen, it was my ill fortune never to be 
able to judge what was best to be done, till the time 
for prudence was past. 

^* During that day, when my fever was at the 
height, and when my orders were to keep my bed, 
contrary to my natural habits of indolence, I rose a 
hundred times and went out of my tent, in the very 
heat of the day, to satisfy my curiosity as to the num- 
ber of the tents which had not been struck, and of 
the soldiers who had not yet marched. The orders to 
march were tardily obeyed ; and many hours elapsed 
before our encampment was raised. Had I submitted 
to my surgeon's orders, I might have been in a state 
to accompany the most dilatory of the stragglers ; I 
could have borne, perhaps, the slow motion of a litter, 
4>n which some of the sick were transported ; but in 
the evening, when the surgeon came to dress my 
wounds, he found me in such a situation that it was 
scarcely possible to remove me. 

" He desired a party of soldiers, who were left to 
bring up the rear, to call for me the next morning. 
They did so ; but they wanted to put me upon the 
mule which I recollected, by a white streak on its 
back, to be the cursed animal that had kicked me, 
whilst I was looking for the ring. I could not be 
prevailed upon to go upon this unlucky animal. I 
tried to persuade the soldiers to carry me, and they 
took me a little way ; but, soon growing weary of 
their burden, they laid me down on the sand, pre- 
tending that they were going to iill a skin with watei 
at a spring they had discovered, and bade me lie still 
and wait for their return. 

^' I waited and waited, longing for the water to 
moisten my parched lips; but no water came — ixft 

VOL. V. 1* 
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soldiers returned ; and there I lay^ for several hoiirs^ 
expecting every moment to breathe my last. I made 
no effort to move> for I was now convinced my hoar 
was come ; and that it was the will of Mahomet that 
I should perish^ in this miserable manner^ and lie 
unburied like a dog : a deaths thought I^ worthy of 
Murad the Unlucky. 

" My forebodings were not this time just; a de- 
tachment of English soldiers passed near the place 
where I lay ; my groans were heard by them> and 
they humanely came to my assistance. They carried 
me with them^ dressed my wound^ and treated me 
with the utmost tenderness. Christians though they 
were^ I must acknowledge that I had reason to love 
them better than any of the ibllowars of Mahomet^ 
my good brother only excepted. 

^' Under their care I recovered ; but scsu*cely had 
I regained my strength before I fell into new dis- 
asters. It was hot weather, and my thirst was ex- 
cessive. I went out, with a party, in hopes of finding 
a spring of water. The English soldiers began to dig 
for a well, in a place pointed out to them by one of 
their men of science. I was not inclined to such h^d 
labour, but preferred sauntering on in search of a 
spring. I saw at a distance something that looked 
like a pool of water ; and I pointed it out to my 
companions. Their man of science warned me, by his 
interpreter, not to trust to this deceitful appearance ; 
for that such were common in this country, and that, 
when I came dose to the spot, I should find no 
water there. He added, that it was at a greater 
distance than I imagined; and that I should in all 
probability be lost in the desert, if I attempted to 
follow this phantom. 

'^ I was so unfortunate as not to attend to his 
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advice : I set out in pursuit of this accurfied delusion^ 
which assuredly was the wwk of evil spirits^ who 
clouded my reason^ and allurod . me into their do- 
minion. I. wait on^ hour after hour^ in expectation 
continually of reachii^ the object of my wishes; but 
it fled feister than I pursued^ and I discoYered at last 
that the Englishman^ who had doubtless gained hk 
information fr(Ma the people of the country^ was right ; 
and that the shining appearance^ which I had taken 
for water^ was a mere deception. 

^' I was now e^diausted with fatigue : I looked 
back in vain after the companions I had left ; I could 
see neither men^ animals^ ma any trace of vegetation 
in the sandy desert I had no resource but^ weary 
as I was^ to mesisure bade my footsteps^ which were 
imprinted io ^e sand. 

'^ I slowly and ^oirowfully traced them as my guided 
in this unknown land. Instead of yielding to my 
indolent inclinations^ I ought> however^ to have mad« 
the best of my way baqk^ belbre the evening breeze 
sprung up. I felt the breeze risings and unc(«i- 
^ous of my danger^ I rejoiced^ and opened my bosom 
to meet it; but what w^ my dismay when I saw 
that the wind swept before it all trace of my foot- 
steps in the sand. I knew not which way ^ proceed ; 
I was struck with despair^ twe my garments^ direw off 
my turban^ and cried aloud ; but neither human voice 
nor echo answered me. The silence was dreadful. I 
had tasted no food for many hours> and I nolv be- 
came sick and faint. I reodlected that I Imd pnt a 
supply of opium into the folds oi my turban ; but, 
alas ! when I took my turban up, I found that the 
opium had fallen out. I searched f(»r it in vain on 
the sand, where I had thrown, the turban. 

*' I stretched my^ejf ou.t upon the gp^aasA, ^snS^ 
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yielded without further struggle to my evil destiny-. 
What I suffered from thirsty hunger^ and heat^ cannot 
be described ! At last^ I fell into a sort of trance^ 
during which images of various kinds seemed to flit 
before my eyes. How long I remained in this state 
I know not ; but I remember that I was brought to 
my senses by a loud shouts which came from persons 
belonging to a caravan returning from Mecca. This 
was a shout of joy for their safe arrival at a certain. 
springs well known to them in this part of the desert. 

" The spring was not a hundred yards from the 
spot where I lay ; jet, such had been the fate of 
Murad the Unlucky, that he missed the reality^ 
whilst he had been hours in pursuit of the phantom. 
Feeble and spiritless as I was^ I sent f(»^th as loud 
a cry as I could^ in hopes of obtaining assistance ; and 
I endeavoured to crawl to the place from which the 
voices appeared to come. The caravan rested for a 
considerable time^ whilst the slaves filled the skins 
with water^ and whilst the camels took in their 
supply*. I worked myself on towards them ; yet, 
notwithstanding my efforts, I was persuaded that, 
according to my usual ill fortune, I should never he 
able to make them hear my voice. I saw them 
mount their camels ! I took off my turban, unrolled 
it, and waved it in the air. My signal was seen ! 
The caravan came towards me ! 

'^ I had scarcely strength to speak ; a slave gave 
me some water ; and, after I had drunk, I explained 
to them who I was, and how I came into this si- 
tuation. 

'^ Whilst I was speaking, one of the travellers ob- 
served the purse which hung to my girdle : it was the 
same the merchant, for whom I recovered the ring, 
bad given to me; I had carefully preserved it. 
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because the initials of my benefactor's name^ and 
a passage £rom the Koran^ were worked upon it. 
When he gave it to me, he said that, perhaps, we 
should meet again, in some other part of the world, 
and he should rec(^ise me by this token. The 
person who now took notice of the purse was hia 
brother ; and, when I related to him how I had ob- 
tained it, he had the goodness to take me under his 
protection. He was a merchant, who was now going 
with the caravan to Grand Cairo : he offered to take 
me with him, and I willingly accepted the proposal, 
promising to serve him as faithfully as any of his 
slaves. The caravan proceeded, and I was carried 
with it. 



CHAPTER n. 



" The merchant, who was become my master, 
treated me with great kindness ; but, on hearing me 
relate the whole series of my unfortunate adventures, 
he exacted a promise from me, that I would do 
nothing without first consulting him. ' Since you 
are so unlucky, Murad,' said he, ' that you always 
choose for the worst, when you choose for yourself, 
you should trust entirely to the judgment of a wiser 
or a more fortunate friend.' 

" I fared well in the service of this merchant, who 
was a man of a mild disposition, and who was so rich 
that he could afford to be generous to all his de- 
pendents. It was my business to see his camels 
loaded and unloaded at proper places, to count his 
bales of merchandise, and to take care that they were 
not mixed with those of his companions. This I 



342 ^OFULAB TALBfl. 

carefully did^ till the day we arrived at Alexandria ; 
when^ nnluckily^ I neglected to count the bales^ 
taking it for granted that they were all rights as I 
had found them so the preceding day. However, 
when we were to go on board the vessel that was to 
take us to Cairo^ I perceived that three bales of 
cotton were missing. 

'^ I ran to inform my liiaster^ who^ though a good 
deal provoked- at my negligence^ did not reproach me 
as I deserved^ The public crier was immediately 
sent round the city, to oflTer a reward for the recovery 
(t( the merchandise ; and it was restored by one of 
the merchant's slaves^ vrith whom we had travelled. 
The vessel was now under sail ; my master and I and 
the bales of cotton were obliged to follow in a boat ; 
and^ when we were taken on boards the captain de- 
dared he was so loaded that he could not tell where 
to stow the bales of cotton. Afker much difficulty^ 
he consented to let them remain upon deck ; and I 
promised my master to watch them night and day. 

" We had a prosperous voyage, and were actually 
in sight of shore, whidi the captain said we could 
not fail to reach early the next morning. I staid^ as 
usual, this night upon deck ; and solaced myself by 
smoking my pipe. Ever since I had indulged in this 
practice at the ciamp at £1 Arish, I could not exist 
without opium and tobacco. I suppose that my reason 
was this night a little clouded with the dose I took ; 
but, towards midnight, I was sobered by terror. I 
started up fl^om the deck on which I had stretched 
myself: my turban was in flames ; the bale of cotton 
OTi which I had rested was all on fire. I awakened 
two sailors, who were fast asleep on deck. The 
consternation became general, and the confusion in- 
'^nreased the danger. The ca^t^n and my master 
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were the most active^ and suffered the most in 
extinguishing the flames: my master was terribly 
scorched. 

^' For my part, I was not suffered to do any thing ; 
the captain ordered that I should be bound to the 
mast ; and, when at last the flames were extinguished, 
the passengers, with one accord, besought him to keep 
me bound hand and foot, lest I should be the cause of 
some new disaster. All that had happened was, indeed, 
occasioned by my ill luck. I had laid my pipe down, 
when I was falling asleep, upon the bale of cotton 
that was beside me. The fire frcmi my pipe fell out, 
and set the cotton in flames. Such was the mixture 
of rage and terror with which I had inspired the 
whole crew, that I am sure they would have set me 
ashore on a desert island, rather than have had me 
on board for a week longer. Even my humane master, 
I could perceive, was secretly impatient to get rid of 
Murad the Unlucky, and his evil fortune. 

'' You may believe that I was heartily glad when 
we landed, and when I was unbound. My master 
put a purse containing fifty seqtiins into my hand, 
and bade me farewell. ^ Use this money prudently,"" 
Murad, if you can,' said he, * and perhaps your 
fortune may change.' Of this I had little hopes: 
but determined to lay out my money as prudently as 
possible. 

^' As I was walking through the streets of Grand 
Cairo, considering how I should lay out my fifty 
sequins to the greatest advantage, I was stopped by 
one who called me by my name, and asked me if I 
could pretend to have foi^tten his face. I looked 
steadily at him, and recollected to my sorrow, that 
he was the Jew, Rachub, from whom I had borrowed 
certain sums of money at the camp at £1 Axisk. 
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What brought him to Grand Cairo^ except it was my 
evil destiny^ I cannot tell. He would not quit me ; 
he would take no excuses ; he said he knew that I 
had deserted twice^ once from the Turkish and once 
from the English army ; that I was not entitled to 
any pay ; and that he could not imagine it possible 
that my brother Saladin would own me^ or pay my 
debts. 

'' I replied^ for I was vexed by the insolence of 
this Jewish dog, that I was not^ as he imagined^ a 
b^gar ; that I had the means of paying him my just, 
debt^ but that I hoped he would not extort frmn me 
all that exorbitant interest whidi none but a Jew 
could exact. He smiled, and answered that, if a 
Turk loved opium better than moiiey, this was no 
fatdt of his ; that he had supplied me with what I 
loved best in the world; and that I ought not to 
complain, when he expected I should return the 
favour. 

"I will not weary you, gentlemen, with all the 
arguments that passed between me and Rachub. At 
last, we compromised matters ; he Would take nothing 
less than the whole debt : but he let me have at a 
Very cheap rate a chest of second-hand clothes, by 
which he assured me I might make my fortune. He 
brought them to Grand Cairo, he said, for the purpose 
of selling them to slave merchants ; who, at this time 
of the year, were in want of them to supply their 
slaves : but he was in haste to get home to his wife 
and family, at Constantinople, and therefore he was 
willing to make over to a friend the profits of this 
speculation. I should have distrusted Rachub's pro- 
fessions of friendship, and especiaUy of disinterested- 
ness; but he took me ivith him to the khan, wh^e 
bia goods were, and unlocked the chest of clothes to 
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show them to me. They were of the richest and 
finest materials^ and had been but little worn. I 
could not doubt the evidence of my senses; the 
bargain was concluded^ and the Jew sent porters to 
my inn with the chest. 

" The next day, I repaired to the public market- 
place; and, when my business was known, I had 
choice of customers before night: my chest was 
empty — and my purse was full. The profit I made, 
upon the sale of these clothes, was so considerable, 
that I could not help feeling astonishment at Ra- 
chub's having brought himself so readily to relinquish 
them. 

" A few days after I had disposed of the contents 
of my chest, a Damascene merchant, who had bought 
two suits of apparel from me, told me, with a very 
melancholy face, that both the female slaves, who 
had put on these clothes, were sick. I could not con- 
ceive that the clothes were the cause of their sick- 
ness; but, soon afterwards, as I was crossing the 
market, I was attacked by at least a dozen merchants, 
who made similar complaints. They insisted upon 
knowing how I came by the garments, and demanded 
whether I had worn any of them myself. This day 
I had for the first time indulged myself with wear- 
ing a pair of yellow slippers, the only finery I had 
reserved for myself out of all the tempting goods. 
Convinced by my wearing these slippers that I could 
have had no insidious designs, since I shared the 
danger whatever it might be, the merchants were a 
little pacified ; but what was my terror and remorse, 
the next day, when one of them came to inform me 
that plague-boils had broken out under the arms of 
all the slaves who had worn this pestilential apparel. 
On looking carefully into the chest, we found the 
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word Smyrna written^ and half efiaoed^ upon the lid. 
Now the plague had for some time raged at Smyrna ; 
and^ as the merchants suspected, these clothes had 
oertainly belonged to persons who had died of that 
distemper. This was the reason why the Jew was 
willing to sell them to me so cheap ; and it was for 
this reason that he would not stay at Grand Cairo 
himself, to reap the profits of his speculatUm. In- 
deed, if I had paid attention to it at the proper time, 
a slight circumstance might have revealed the truth 
to me. Whilst I was bargaining with the Jew, be- 
fore he opened the chest, he swallowed a large dram 
of brandy, and stuffed his nostrils with sponge dipped 
in vin^ar : this he told me he did to prevent his per- 
ceiving the smell of musk, which always threw him 
into convulsions. 

" The horror I felt, when I discovered that I had 
spread the infection of the plague, and that I had 
probably caught it myself, overpowered my senses ; 
a cold dew spread over all my limbs, and I fell upon 
the lid of the fatal chest in a swoon. It is said that 
fear disposes people to take the infection : however 
this may be, I sickened that evening, and soon was 
in a raging fever. It was worse for me whenever the 
delirium left me, and I could reflect upon the mi- 
series my ill fortune had occasioned. In my first 
lucid interval, I looked iround and saw that I had 
been removed from the khan to a wretched hut. An 
old woman, who was smoking her pipe in the £uthest 
comer of my room, informed me that I had been sent 
out of the town of Grand Cairo by order of the Cadi, 
to whom the merchants had made their complaint. 
The fetal chest was burnt, and the house in which I 
had lodged razed to the ground. ^ And, if it had not 
been for me,' continued the old woman, ^ you would 
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hare been dead> probably^ at this instant ; but I have 
made a vow to our great prophet^ that I would never 
neglect an opportunity of doing a good action : there- 
fore^ when you were deserted by all the worlds I took 
care of you. Here too is your purse^ which I saved 
^om the rabble; and^ what is more difficulty from 
the officers of justice : I will account to you for every 
para that I have expended ; and will moreover tell you 
the reason of my making such an extraordinary vow/ 

^' As I perceived that this benevolent old woman 
took great pleasure in talking^ I made an inclination 
of my head to thank her £w her promised history^ 
and she proceeded; but I must confess I did not 
listen with all the attention her narrative doubtless 
deserved. £ven curiosity^ the strongest passion of us 
Turksj was dead within me. I have no recollection 
of the old woman's story. It is as much as I can do 
to finish my own. 

^^ The weather became excessively hot: it was 
affirmed^ by some of the' physicians^ that this heat 
would prove fatal to their patients*; but^ contrary 
to the prognostics of the physicians^ it stopped the 
progress of the plague. I recovered^ and found my 
purse much lightened by my illness. I divided the 
remainder of my money with my humane tturse, and 
sent her out into the city^ to inquire how matters 
were going on. 

'^ She brought me word that the fiiry of the plague 
had much abated ; but that she had met several fii- 
neralsj and that she had heard many of <the merchants 
cursing the folly of Murad the Unlucky^ who^ as 
they said^ had brought all this calamity upon the in- 
habitants of Cairo. Even fools^ they say^ learn by 

* Antis^s Observations of the Manners and Customs pf the 
Egyptians. 
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experience. I took care to bum the bed on which I' 
had lain^ and the clothes I had worn : I concealed my 
real name^ which I knew would inspire detestation, 
and gained admittance, with a crowd of other poor 
wretches, into a lazaretto, where I performed qua- 
rantine, and offered up prayers daily for the sick. 

" When I thought it was impossible I could 
spread the infection, I took my passage home. I 
wtfs eager to get away from Grand Cairo, where I 
knew I was an object of execration. I had a strange 
fancy haunting my mind ; I imagined that all my 
misfortunes, since I left Constantinople, had arisen 
from my n^lect of the talisman upon the beautiful 
china vase. I dreamed three times, when I was re- 
covering from the plague, that a genius appeared to 
me, and said, in a. reproachful tone, ^ Murad, where 
is the vase that was intrusted to thy care ?' 

'' This dream operated strongly upon my imagina- 
tion. As soon as we arrived at Constantinople, which 
we did, to my great surprise, without meeting with 
any untoward accidents, I went in search of my bro- 
ther Saladin, to inquire for my vase. He no longer 
lived in the house in which I left him, and I began 
to be apprehensive that he was dead ; but a porter, 
hearing my inquiries, exclaimed, ' Who is there in 
Constantinople that is ignorant of the dwelling of 
Saladin the Lucky? Come with me, and I will 
show it to you/ 

'' The mansion to which he conducted me looked 
so magnificent, that I was almost afraid to enter lest 
there should be some mistake. But, whilst I was 
hesitating, the doors opened, and I heard my brother 
Saladin's voice. He saw me almost at the same in- 
stant I fixed my eyes upon him, and immediately 
sprang forward to embrace me. He was the same 



MUBAD THE UNLUCKY. 349 

good brother as ever^ and I rejoiced in his prosperity 
with all my heart. ' Brother Saladin/ said I, ' can 
you now doubt that some men are born to be for- 
tunate^ and others to be unfortunate ? How often you 
used to dispute this point with me !' 

'^ ' Let us not dispute it now in the public street/ 
said he^ smiling ; ' but come in and re^esh yourself^ 
and we will consider the question afterwards at 
leisure/ 

" ' No, my dear brother/ said I, drawing back> 
* you are too good : Murad the Unlucky shall not enter 
your house, lest he should draw down misfortunes 
upon you and yours. I come only to ask for my vase.* 

'' ' It is safe,' cried he ; ' come in, and you shall 
see it : but I will not give it up till I have you in my 
house. I have none of these superstitious fears : par- 
don me the expression, but I have none of these 
superstitious fears.' 

'^ I yielded, entered his house, and was astonished 
at all I saw ! My brother did not triumph in his 
prosperity ; but, on the contrary, seemed intent only 
upon making me forget my misfortunes : he listened 
to the account of them ^vith kindness, and obliged me 
by the recital of his history ; which was, I must ac- 
knowledge, far less wonderful than my own. He 
seemed, by his own account, to have grown rich in 
the common course of things ; or rather, by his own 
prudence. I allowed for his prejudices, and, unwill- 
ing to dispute further with him, said, ' You must 
remain of your opinion, brother ; and I of mine : you 
are Saladin the Lucky, and I Murad the Unlucky ; 
and so we shall remain to the end of our lives.' 

" I had not been in his house four days when an 
accident happened, which showed how much I was in 
the right. The favourite of the sultan, to whom be 



850 POPULAR TALES. 

bad formerly sold bis cbina vase^ tbougb ber cbarms 
were now somewhat faded by time^ still retained bear 
power^ and ber taste for magnificence. Sbe commis- 
sioned my brother to bespeak for ber^ at Venice^ the 
most splendid looking-glass that money could pur- 
chase. The mirror^ after many delays and disap- 
pointments^ at length arrived at my brother's bouse. 
He unpacked it^ and sent to let the lady know -it was 
in perfect safety. It was late in the evenings and sbp 
ordered it should remain where it was that night; 
and that it should be brought to the seraglio the next 
morning. It stood in a d(Hrt of ante-chamber to the 
room in which I slept ; and with it were left 84HQe 
packages^ containing glass chandeliers for an ub- 
finished saloon in my brother s bouse. Saladin 
charged all his dcunestics to be vigilaat this night ; 
because he had money to a great amount by bim^ and 
there had been frequent robberies in our neighbour- 
hood. Hearing these orders^ I resolved to be in 
readiness at a moment's warning. I laid my scimitar 
beside me upon a cushion; and left my door half 
epen^ that I might hear the slightest noise in the 
ante-chamber^ or the great staircase. About mid- 
night, I was suddenly awakened by a noise in the 
ante-chamber. I started up, fieiaed my scimitar^ and 
the instant I got to the door^ saw, by the light of the 
lamp which was burning in the room, a man stand- 
ing opposite to me, with a drawn sword in bis band. 
I rushed forward, demanding what he wanted, aqd 
received no answer ; but, seeing him aim at me with 
his scimitsur, I gave him, as I thought^ a deadly 
blow. At this instant, I heard a great crash ; and 
the fragments of the looking-glass, which I had 
shivered, fell at my feet. At the same moment, 
something black brushed by my shoulder : I pursued 
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it J stumbled over the packages of glass^ and rolled 
over them down the stairs. 

^' My brother came out of his room^ to inquire the 
cause of all this disturbance ; and when he saw the 
iine mirror broken^ and me lying amongst the glass 
ohandeliers at the bottom of the stairs^ he could not 
forbear exclaiming^ ' Well, brother ! you are indeed 
Murad the Unlucky/ 

*' When the first emotion was over, he could not, 
however, forbear laughing at my situation. With a 
d^ee of goodness, which made me a thousand times 
more sorry for the accident, he came down stairs to 
help me up, gave me his hand, and said, ^ Forgive me, 
if I was angry with you at first. I am sure you did 
not mean to do me any injury ; but tell me how all 
this has happened ?' 

'^ Whilst Saladin was speaking, I heard the same 
kind of n(Hse which had alarmed me in the ante- 
chamber ; but, on looking back, I saw only a black 
pigeon, which flew swiftly by me, unconscious of the 
mischief he had. occasioned. This pigeon I had un« 
luckily brought into the house the preceding day; 
and had been feeding and trying to tame it for my 
young nephews. I little thought it would be the 
cause of such disasters. My brother, though he en* 
deavoured to conceal his anxiety from me, was much 
disturbed at the idea of meeting the favourite's dis- 
pleasure, who would certainly be grievously disap- 
pointed by the loss of her splendid looking-glass. I 
saw that I should inevitably be his ruin, if I con- 
tinued in his house ; and no persuasions could prevail 
upon me to prolong my stay. My generous brother, 
seeing me determined to go, said to me, ' A factor, 
whom I have employed for some years to sell mer- 
chandise for me, died a few days ago. Will you 
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take his place ? I am rich enough to bear any little 
mistakes you may fall into^ from ignorance of busi- 
ness ; and you will have a partner who is able and 
willing to assist you/ 

'' I was touched to the heart by this kindness ; 
especially at such a time as this. He sent one of his 
slaves with me to the shop in which you now see me^ 
gentlemen. The slave, by my brother's directions^ 
brought with us my china vase, and delivered it 
safely to me, with this message : ' The scarlet dye^ 
that was found in this vase, and in its fellow, was 
the first cause of Saladin's making the fortune he 
now enjoys : he therefore does no more than justice, 
in sharing that fortune with his brother Murad.* 

" I was now placed in as advantageous a situation as 
possible ; but my mind was ill at ease, when I re- 
flected that the broken mirror might be my brother's 
ruin. The lady by whom it had been bespoken was, 
I well knew, of a violent temper ; and this disap- 
pointment was sufficient to provoke her to vengeance. 
My brother sent me word this morning, however, 
that though her displeasure was excessive, it was in 
my power to prevent any ill consequences that might 
ensue. ' In my power !' I exclaimed ; ' then, indeed, 
I am happy ! Tell my brother there is nothing I 
will not do to show him my gratitude, and to save 
him from the consequences of my folly.' 

'^ The slave who was sent by my brother seemed 
unwilling to name What was required of me, saying 
that his master was afraid I should not like to grant 
the request. I urged him to speak freely, and he 
then told me the favourite declared nothing would 
make her amends for the loss of the mirror but the 
fellow vase to that which she had bought from Sa- 
iadin. It was impossible for me to hesitate ; grati- 
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tude for my brother's generous kindness overcame 
my superstitious obstinacy: and I sent iiim word I 
would carry the vase to him myself. 

" I took it down this evening, from the shelf on 
which it stood: it was covered with dust, and I 
washed it ; but unluckily, in endeavouring to clean 
the inside from the remains of the scarlet powder, I 
poured hot water into it, and immediately I heard a 
simmering noise, and my vase, in a few instants, burst 
asunder with a loud explosion. These fragments, 
alas ! are all that remain. The measure of my mis- 
fortunes is now completed ! Can you wonder, gen- 
tlemen, that I bewail my evil destiny? Am I not 
justly called Murad the Unlucky ? Here end all my 
hopes in this world ! Better would it have been if I 
had died long ago ! Better that I had never been 
born ! Nothing I ever have done, or attempted, has 
prospered. Murad the Unlucky is my name, and 
ill-fate has marked me for her own." 



CHAPTER III. 

The lamentations of Murad were interrupted by 
the entrance of Saladin. Having waited in vain for 
some hours, he now came to see if any disaster had 
happened to his brother Murad. He was surprised 
at the sight of the two pretended merchants; and 
could not refrain from exclamations, on beholding the 
broken vase. However, with his usual equanimity 
and good-nature, he began to console Murad ; and, 
taking up the fragments, examined them carefully ^ 

VOL. V. K N^ 
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one by one^ joined them together again^ found that 
none of the edges of the china were damaged^ and 
declared he could have it mended so as to look as weU 
as ever. 

Murad recovered his spirits upon this. " Brother/* 
said he, '' I comfort myself for being Murad the 
Unlucky, when I reflect that you are Saladin the 
• Lucky. See, gentlemen," continued he, turning to the 
pretended merchants, '^ scarcely has this most for- 
tunate of men been five minutes in company before 
he gives a happy turn to affairs. His presence in- 
spires joy: I observe your countenances, which had 
been saddened by my dismal history, have brightened 
up since he has made his appearance. Brother, I 
wish you would make these gentlemen some amends 
for the time they have wasted in listening to my 
catalogue of misfortunes, by relating your history, 
which, I am sure, they will find rather more ex- 
hilarating." 

Saladin consented, on condition that the strangers 
would accompany him home, and partake of a social 
banquet. They at first repeated the former excuse 
of their being obliged to return to their inn : but at 
length the sultan's curiosity prevailed, and he and 
his vizier went home with Saladin the Lucky, who, 
after supper, related his history in the following 
manner. 

'^ My being called Saladin the Lucky first inspired 
me with confidence in myself: though I own that I 
cannot remember any extraordinary instances of good 
luck in my childhood. An old nurse of my mother's, 
indeed, repeated to me twenty times a day, that no- 
thing I undertook could fail to succeed; because I 
was Saladin the Lucky. I became presump- 
tuous and rash; and my nurse's prognostics might 
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have effectually prevented their accomplishment, had 
I not, when I was about fifteen, been roused to re- 
flection during a long confinement, which was the 
consequence of my youthful conceit and imprudence. 

'^ At this time there was at the Porte a French- 
man, an ingenious- engineer, who was employed and 
favoured by the sultan, to the great astonishment of 
many of my prejudiced countrymen. On the grand 
seignior's birthday, he exhibited some extraordinarily 
fine fireworks ; and I, with numbers of the inhabit- 
ants of Constantinople, crowded to see them. I 
happened to stand near the place where the French- 
man was stationed ; the crowd pressed upon him, 
and I amongst the rest : he begged we would, for our 
own sakes, keep at a greater distance ; and warned 
us that we might be much hurt by the combustibles 
which he was using. I, relying upon my good for- 
tune, disregarded all these cautions,* and the con- 
sequence was, that, as I touched some of the materials 
prepared for the fireworks, they exploded, dashed me 
upon the ground with great violence, and I was 
terribly burnt. 

*^ This accident, gentlemen, I consider as one of the 
most fortunate circumstances of my life; for it 
<:hecked and corrected the presumption of my tem- 
per. During the time I was confined to my bed, 
the French gentleman came frequently to see me. 
. He was a very sensible man ; and the conversations 
he had with me enlarged my mind, and cured me of 
many foolish prejudices : especially of that, which I 
had been taught to entertain, concerning the pre- 
dominance of what is called luck, or fortune, in hu- 
man affairs. ^ Though you are called Saladin the 
Lucky,* said he, ' you find that your neglect of pru- 
-dence has nearly brought you to the grow^ «s^scl S». 
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the bloom of youth. Take my advice^ and hence- 
forward trust more to prudence than to fortune. Let 
the multitude^ if they will^ call you Saladin the 
Lucky : but call yourself^ and make yourself^ Saladin 
the Prudent.' 

" These words left an indelible impression on my 
mindj and gave a new turn to my thoughts and cha- 
racter. My brother^ Murad^ has doubtless told you 
that our difference of opinion^ on the subject of pre- 
destination^ produced between us frequent arguments; 
but we could never convince one another^ and we 
each have acted^ through life^ in consequence of our 
different beliefs. To this I attribute my success and 
his misfortunes. 

'' The first rise of my fortune^ as you have pro- 
bably heard from Murad^ was owing to the scarlet 
dye^ which I brought to perfection with infinite 
difficulty. The powder^ it is true> was accidentally 
found by me in our china vases : but there it might 
have remained, to this instant, useless, if I had not 
taken the pains to make it useful. I grant that we 
can only partially foresee and command events : yet 
on the use we make of our own powers, I think, 
depends our destiny. But, gentlemen, you would 
rather hear my adventures, perhaps, than my re- 
flections ; and I am truly concerned, for your sakes, 
that I have no wonderful events to relate. I am 
sorry I cannot tell you of my having been lost in a 
sandy desert. I have never had the plague, nor even 
been shipwrecked: I have been all my life an in- 
habitant of Constantinople, smd have passed my time 
in a very quiet and uniform manner. 
' '' The money I received from the sultan's fiavourite 
for my china vase, as my brother may have told you, 
enabled me to trade on a more extensive scale. I 
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went on steadily with my business ; and made it my 
whole study to please my employers^ by aU fair and 
honourable means. This industry and civility suc- 
ceeded beyond my expectations: in a few years, 1 
was rich for a man in my way of business. 

" I will not proceed to trouble you with the jour- 
nal of a petty merchant's life; I pass on to the 
incident which made a considerable change in my 
affairs. 

^^ A terrible fire broke out near the walls of the 
grand seignior's seraglio^: as you are strangers, 
gentlemen, you may not have heard of this event ; 
though it produced so great a sensation in Constan- 
tinople. The vizier's superb palace was utterly con- 
sumed ; and the melted lead poured down from the 
roof of the mosque of St. Sophia. Various were the 
opinions formed by my neighbours, respecting the 
cause of the conflagration. Some supposed it to be 
a punishment for the sultan's having neglected, one 
Friday, to appear at the mosque of St. Sophia : others 
considered it as a warning sent by Mahomet, to dis- 
suade the Porte from persisting in a war in which 
we were just engaged. The generality, however, of 
the coffee-house politicians, contented themselves 
with observing that it was the will of Mahomet that 
the palace should be consumed. Satisfied by this 
supposition, they took no precaution to prevent 
similar accidents in their own houses. Never were 
fires so common in the city as at this period ; scarcely 
a night passed without our being ivakened by the 
cry of fire. 

" These frequent fires were rendered still more 
dreadful by villains, who were continually on the 

* F, Baron de Totfs MeoooYc^* 



358 POPULAR TALES. 

watch to increase the confusion by which they pro- 
fited, and to pillage the houses of the sufferers. It 
was discovered that these incendiaries frequently 
sculked, towards evening, in the neighbourhood of 
the bezestein, where the richest merchants store 
their goods: sorile of these wretches were detected 
in throwing coimdaks*, or matches^ into the win- 
dows ; and; if these combustibles remained a suf- 
ficient time^ they could not fail to set the house on 
fire. 

" Notwithstanding aU these circumstances, many 
even of those who had property to preserve continued 
to repeat, ^ It is the will of Mahomet ;* and conse-* 
quently to n^lect all means of preservation. I, on' 
the contrary, recollecting the lesson I had learned 
from the sensible foreigner, neither suffered my spirits 
to sink with superstitious fears of ill luck, nor did I 
trust presumptuously to my good fortune. I took 
every possible means to secure myself. I never went 
to bed without having seen that all the lights and 
fires in the house were extinguished ; and that I had 
a supply of water in the cistern. I had likewise 

* *^ A counddk is a sort of combustible that consists only of a 
piece of tinder wrapped in brimstone matches, in the midst of a 
small bundle of pine shavings. This is the method usually em* 
ployed by incendiaries. They lay this match by stealth behind 
a door, which they find open, or on a window ; and, after setting 
it on fire, they make their escape. This is sufficient often to pro- 
duce the most terrible ravages in a town where the houses, built 
with wood and painted with oil of spike, afford the easiest op- 
portunity to the miscreant who is disposed to reduce them to 
ashes. This method, employed by the incendiaries, and which 
often escapes the vigilance of the masters of the houses, added to 
the common causes of fires, gave for some time very frequent 
causes of alarm.*' Translation of Memoirs of Baron de Toit^ 
vol* 1* 
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learned from my Frenchman that wet mortar was 
the most effectual thing for stopping the progress of 
flames : I therefore had a quantity of mortar made* 
up, in one of my outhouses, which I could use at a' 
Hioment's warning. These precautions were all use- 
ful to me : my own house, indeed, was never actually 
on fire ; but the houses of my next door neighbours 
were no less than five times in flames, in the course 
of one winter. By my exertion*, or rather by my 
precautions, they suffered but little damage ; and all 
my neighbours looked upon me as their deliverer and 
friend ; they loaded me with presents, and offered 
more indeed than I would accept. All repeated that 
I was Saladin the Lucky. This compliment I dis- 
claimed; feeling more ambitious of being called. 
Saladin the Prudent. It is thus that what we call 
modesty is often only a more refined species of pride. 
But to proceed with my story. 

'^ One night I had been later than usual at sup* 
per, at a friend's house: none but the passevans*, 
or watch, were in the streets, and even they, I be- 
lieve, were asleep. 

* ^^ It is the duty of the guardians of the different quarters of 
the city, who are called passevans, to watch for fires : during the 
night, they run through their district, armed with large sticks, 
tipped vnih iron, which they strike against the pavement, and 
awaken the people with the cry of yangenvor ! or, there is a 
fire ! and point out the quarter where it has appeared. A very 
high tower, in the palace of the janissary aga, as well as another 
at Gkdata, overlook all Constantinople; and there is a guard in 
each of these towers constantly looking out for the same object. 
It is there that a sort of larum, formed by beating two large 
drums, quickens the alarm, and conveys it rapidly down the 
canal, from whence a vast concourse of people, who are interested, 
run to their shops, as they often find them burnt or pillaged. **~. 
JOe Totft Memoirs, vol. It 
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*• A» I passed one of the ooodnits, wkidi oonrey 
water to tiie aty, I heard a triddii^ noise; and, 
upon examinatkn, I fbondthattheeodLof themter* 
Mpofot was half turned, so that the water was mnnii^ 
out. I turned it back to its proper plaee, thoogjit it 
had been left unturned by accident, and walked on ; 
but I had not proceeded far before I came to another 
spout^ and another, whidi were in the same condi- 
tion. I was coQTinced that this oonld not be the effect 
merely of accident, and suspected that some ill- 
intentimied persons designed to let out and waste the 
water of the city, that there m^t be none to extin- 
guish any fire that should break out in the oourse of 
the night. 

'^ I stood still for a few moments, to consider how 
it would be most prudent to act. It would be im- 
possible for me to run to all parts of the city, that I 
might stop the pipes that were running to waste. I 
first thought of wakening the watdh, and the fire- 
men, who were most of them slumberii^ at their 
stations ; but I reflected that they were perhaps not 
to be trusted, and that they were in a confederacy 
with the incendiaries: otherwise, ther would c^- 
tainly, before this hour, have observed and stopped 
the running of the sewers in their neighbourhood. I 
determined to waken a rich merchant, called Damat 
Zade, who lived near me, and who had a number of 
slaves, whom he could send to different parts of the 
city, to prevent mischief, and give notice to the in- 
habitants of their danger. 

'' He was a very sensible, active man, and one that 

could easily be wakened: he was not, like some 

Turks^ an hour in recoveTing their lethargic senses. 

He was quick in decii^on and. «ycitv«i*, «5A\a&^^aN<» 

/»»ein Wed their master. Hedea^\A2ki«^^m^sa«Mest 
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immediately to the grand vizier, that the sultan's 
safety might be secured ; and sent others to the ma- 
gistrates, in each quarter of Constantinople. The 
large drums in the janissary aga's tower beat to rouse 
the inhabitants ; and scarcely had this been heard to 
beat half an hour before the fire broke out in the 
lower apartments of Damat Zade*s house, owing to 
a coundak, which had been left behind one of the 
doors. 

" The wretches, who had prepared the mischief, 
came to enjoy it, and to pillage; but they were dis- 
appointed. Astonished to find themselves taken into 
custody, they could not comprehend how their designs 
had been frustrated. By timely exertions, the fire in 
my friend's house was extinguished; and, though 
fires broke out, during the night, in many parts of 
the city, but little damage was sustained, because 
there was time for precautions ; and, by the stopping 
of the spouts, sufiicient water was preserved. People 
were wakened, and warned of the danger ; and they 
consequently escaped unhurt. 

" The next day, as soon as I made my appearance 
at the bezestein, the merchants crowded rounds 
called me their benefactor, and the preserver of their 
lives and fortunes. Damat Zade, the merchant whom 
I had wakened the preceding night, presented to me 
a heavy purse of gold; and put upon my finger a 
diamond ring of considerable value : each of the mer- 
chants followed his example, in making me rich pre- 
sents : the magistrates also sent me tokens of their 
approbation ; and the grand vizier sent me a diamond 
of the first water, with a line written by his own 
hand : ' To the man who has saved CoYL%l*»sdccwjssJ^t 
Excuse me, gentlemen, for t^Lie n«o[\\.^\^^«®^**^^'^'?^ 
m mentioning these ciicuin8\aiicft%. X«^ ^^^a'^ ^ 
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bear my history^ and I cannot therefore omit the 
principal circumstance of my life. In the course of 
four-and-twenty hours^ I found myself raised^ by the 
munificent gratitude of the inhabitants of this city^ 
to a state of affluence hx beyond what I had ever 
dreamed of attaining. 

'' I now took a house suited to my circumstances, 
and bought a few slaves. As I was carrying my 
slaves home, I was met by a Jew, who stopped me, 
saying, in his language, ' My lord, I see, has been 
purchasing slaves : I could clothe them cheaply.' 
There was something mysterious in the manner of 
this Jew, and I did not like his countenance ; but I 
considered that I ought not to be governed by caprice 
in my dealings, and that, if this man could really 
clothe my slaves more cheaply than another, I ought 
not to neglect his offer merely because I took a dis^ 
like to the cut of his beard, the turn of his eye, or the 
tone of his voice. I therefore bade the Jew follow 
me home, saying that I would consider of his pro- 
posal. 

" When we came to talk over the matter, I was 
surprised to find him so reasonable in his demands. 
On one point, indeed, he appeared unwilling to com- 
ply. I required, not only to see the clothes I was 
offered, but also to know how they came into his pos- 
session. On this subject he equivocated ; I therefore 
suspected there must be something wrong. I reflected 
what it could be, and judged that the goods had beeU; 
stolen, or that they had been the apparel of persons- 
who had died of some contagious distemper. The 
Jew showed me a chest, from which he said I might 
ehoose whatever suited me best. I observed that, as 
he was going to unlock the chest, he stuffed his nose 
with some aromatic herbs. He told me that he did 
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SO to prevent his smelling the musk, with which the 
chest was perfumed ; musk, he said, had an extraor- 
dinary effect upon his nerves. I hegged to have some 
of the herbs which he used himself; declaring that 
musk was likewise offensive to me. 

'' The Jew, either struck by his own conscience, 
or observing my suspicions, turned as pale as death. 
He pretended he had not the right key, and could 
not unlock the chest ; said he must go in search of it,' 
and that he would call on me again. 

'' After he had left me, I examined some vmting 
upon the lid of the chest that had been nearly effaced.- 
I made out the word Smyrna, and this was sufficient 
to confirm all my suspicions. The Jew returned no 
more : he sent some porters to carry away the chesty 
and I heard nothing of him for some time ; till one 
day, when I was at the house of Damat Zade, I saw 
a glimpse of the Jew passing hastily through one of 
the courts, as if he wished to avoid me. ^ My friend,' 
said I to Damat Zade, ' do not attribute my question 
to impertinent curiosity, or to a desire to intermeddle 
with your affairs, if I venture to ask the nature of 
your business with the Jew, who has just now crossed 
your court?* 

'' ' He has engaged to supply me with clothing for 
my slaves,* replied my friend, ^ cheaper than I can 
purchase it elsewhere. I have a design to surprise 
my daughter, Fatima, on her birthday, with an en-? 
tertainment in the pavilion in the garden ; and all 
her female slaves shall appear in new dresses on the 
occasion.' 

^^ I interrupted my friend, to tell him what I sus- 
pected relative to this Jew and his chest of clothes. 
It is certain that the infection of the plague can be 
communicated by clothes, not only after moath& l;v\kt. 
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after years have elapsed. The merchant resolved to 
have nothing more to do with this wretch^ who could 
thus hazard the lives of thousands of his fellow- 
creatures for a few pieces of gold : we sent notice of 
the circumstance to the cadi^ but the cadi was slow 
in his operations ; and^ before he could take the Jew 
into custody^ the cunning fellow had effected his 
escape. When his house was searched^ he and his 
chest had disappeared : we discovered that he sailed 
for Egypt, and rejoiced that we had driven him from 
Ck>n8tantinople. 

^' My friend, Damat Zade, expressed the warmest 
gratitude to me. ' You formerly saved my fortune : 
you have now saved my life ; and a life yet dearer 
than 'my own, that of my daughter Fatima.' 

'^ At the sound of that name I could not, I be- 
lieve, avoid showing some emotion. I had accidentally 
seen this lady; and I had been captivated by her 
beauty, and by the sweetness of her countenance ; 
but, as I knew she was destined to be the wife of 
another, I suppres^d my feeling, and determined to 
banish the recollection of the fair Fatima for ever 
from my imagination. Her father, however, at this 
instant threw in my way a temptation, which it re- 
quired all my fortitude to resist. ^Saladin,' con- 
tinued he, ^ it is but just that you, who have saved 
our lives, should share our festivity. Come here en 
the birthday of my Fatima: I will place you in a 
balcony, which overlooks the garden, and you shall 
see the whole spectacle. We shall have< a feast of 
tulips; in imitation of that which, as you know, is 
held in the grand seignior's gardens*. I assure you, 

* The feast of tulips, or tchiragan, is so called because at this 
feast parterres of tulips are illuminated. ^^ This is the flower^'* 
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the sight will be worth seeing ; and besides, you will 
have a chance of beholding my Fatima, for a moment, 
without her veil/ 

" ' That/ interrupted I, ' is the thing I most wish 
to avoid. I dare not indulge myself in a pleasure 
^hich might cost me the happiness of my life. I will 
conceal nothing from you, who treat me with so much 
confidence. I have already beheld the charming coun^ 
tenance of your Fatima ; but I know that she is de- 
stined to be the wife of a happier man.* 

" Damat Zade seemed much pleased by the frank- 
ness with which I explained myself; but he would 
not give up the idea of my sitting with him, in the 
balcony, on the day of the feast of tulips ; and I, oi^ 
my part, could not consent to expose myself to an*- 
other view of the charming Fatima. My friend used 
every argument, or rather every sort of persuasion, 
he could imagine to prevail upon me : he then tried 
to laugh me out of my resolution; and, when all 
failed, he said, in a voice of anger, ' Go, then, Sa- 
ladin ; I am sure you are deceiving me : you have a 
passion for some other woman, and you would con- 
ceal it from me, and persuade me you refuse the 

says the baron de Tott, " of which the Turks are the fondest. 
The gardens of the harem serve as the theatre of these nocturnal 
feasts. Vases of every kind, filled with natural or artificial 
flowers, are gathered there; and areKghted by an infinite number 
of lanterns, coloured lamps, and wax lights, placed in glass 
tubes, and reflected by looking-glasses disposed for that purpose. 
Temporary shops, filled with diflTerent sorts of merchandise, are 
occupied by women of the harem, who represent, in suitable 
dresses, the merchants who might be supposed to sell them. 
«««««« Dancing and music prolong these entertainments, until 
the night is far advanced, and difluse a sort of momentary gaiety 
within these walls, generally devoted to sorrow and dulness." — 
Vide Memoirs of Baron de Tott^ v. 1. 

•V 
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favour I offer you from prudence; when, in fiact, it 
is from indifference and contempt. Why could you 
not speak the truth of your heart to me with ^at 
frankness with which one friend should treat an- 
other ?' 

^' Astonished at this unexpected charge, and at the 
auger which flashed from the eyes of Damat Zade, 
who, till this moment, had always appeared to me a 
•man of a mild and reasonable temper, I was for an 
instant tempted to fly into a passion and leave him : 
but friends, once lost, are not easily regained. This 
consideration had power sufficient to make me com- 
mand my temper. ' My friend,' replied I, ' we will 
talk over this affair to-morrow: you are now angry, 
and cannot do me justice ; but to-morrow you will be 
cool: you will then be convinced that I have not 
deceived you; and that I have no design but to se- 
cure my own happiness, by the most prudent means 
in my power, by avoiding the sight of the dangerous 
Fatima. I have no passion for any other woman.' 

" ' Then,' said my friend, embracing me, and quit- 
ting the tone of anger which he had assumed only to 
try my resolution to the utmost, ^ then, Saladin, Fa- 
tima is yours.* 

'' I scarcely dared to believe my senses ! I could 
not express my joy ! ' Yes, my friend,* continued the 
merchant, ^ I have tried your prudence to the utmost ; 
it has been victorious, and I resign my Fatima to you, 
certain that you will make her happy. It is true, I 
had a greater alliance in view for her : the pacha of 
Maksoud has denfanded her from me; but I have 
found, upon private inquiry, he is addicted to the in- 
temperate use of opium ; and my daughter shall never 
he the wife of one who is a 'vicJlwiX. TsvaAsoaxL qtv<^\a1£ 
the day, and a melancholy iiioX ixxim^x^x^x^^^^si^^. 
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I have nothing to apprehend from the pacha's resent- 
ment ; because I have povt^erful friends with the grand 
vizier, who will oblige him to listen to reason, and to 
submit quietly to a disappointment he so justly merits. 
And now, Saladin, have you any objection to seeing 
the feast of tulips ?' 

" I replied only by falling at the merchant's feet, 
and embracing his knees. The feast of tulips came, 
and on that day I was married to the charming Fatima ! 
The charming Fatima I continue still to think her, 
though she has now been my wife some years. She lis 
the joy and pride of my heart ; and, from our mutual 
affection, I have experienced more felicity than from 
all the other circumstances of my life, which are called 
so fortunate. Her father gave me the house in which 
I now live, and joined his possessions to ours ; so that 
I have more wealth even than I desire. My riches, 
however, give me continually the means of relieving 
the wants of others ; and therefore I cannot affect to 
despise them. I must persuade my brother Murad to 
share them with me, and to forget his misfortunes : I 
shall then think myself completely happy. As to the 
sultana's looking-glass, and your broken vase, my dear 
brother," continued Saladin, " we must think of some 

means " 

'^ Think no more of the sultana's looking-glass, or 
of the broken vase," exclaimed the sultan, throwing 
aside his merchant's habit, and showing beneath k 
his own imperial vest. ^' Saladin, I rejoice to have 
heard, from your own lips, the history of your life. 
I acknowledge, vizier, I have been in the wrong, in 
our argument," continued the sultan, turning to his 
vizier. " I acknowledge that the histories of S^^^xa. 
the Lucky, and Murad tine \3x;!Lu<2fc^ > iw w« ^^^«s^ 
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opinion^ that prudence has more influenoe than chance 
in human affairs. The success and happiness of Sala- 
din seem to me to have arisen firom his prudence : by 
that prudence^ Constantinople has been saved frcmi 
flames^ and from the plague. Had Murad possessed 
his brother's discretion^ he would not have been on 
the point of losing his head^ for selling rolls which he 
did not bake : he would not have been kicked by a 
mule^ or bastinadoed for finding a ring : he would not 
have been robbed by one party of soldiers^ or shot by 
another : he would not have been lost in a desert^ or 
cheated by a Jew : he would not have set a ship on 
fire ; nor would he have caught the plague^ and spread 
it through Grand Cairo : he would not have run my 
sultana's looking-glass through the body^ instead of a 
robber : he would not have believed that the fate of 
his life depended on certain verses on a china vase : 
nor would he, at last^ have broken this precious talis- 
man, by washing it with hot water. Henceforward, 
let Murad the Unlucky be named JVIurad the Impru- 
dent: let Saladin preserve the surname he merits, 
and be henceforth called Saladin the Prudent." 

So spake the sultan, who, unlike the generality of 
monarchs, could bear to find himself in the wrong ; 
and could discover his vizier to be in the right, with- 
out cutting off his head. History further informs us 
that the sultan offered to make Saladin a pacha, and 
to commit to him the government of a province ; but 
Saladin the Prudent declined this honour ; saying he 
had no ambition, was perfectly happy in his present 
situation, and that, when this was the case, it Would 
be folly to change, because no one can be more than 
happy. What further adventures befel Murad the 
Imprudent are not tecotde^', it i^Vxksswa. ^Ti?5 ^iwat 
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he became a daily visitor to the Teriaky; and that he 
died a martyr to the immoderate use of opium*. 

* Those among the Turks who give themselves up to an im- 
moderate use of opium are easily to be distinguished by a sort of 
rickety complaint, which this poison produces in course of time. 
Destined to live agreeably only when in a sort of drunkenness, 
these men present a curious spectacle, when they are assembled 
in a part of Constantinople called Teriaky, or Tcharkissy ; the 
market of opium-eaters. It is there that, towards the evening, 
you may see the lovers of opium arrive by the difierent streets 
which terminate at the Solymania (the greatest mosque in Con- 
stantinople) : their pale and melancholy countenances would in* 
spire only compassion, did not their stretched necks, their heads 
twisted to the right or left, their back-bones crooked, one shoulder 
up to their ears, and a number of other whimsical attitudes, which 
are the consequences of the disorder, present the most ludicrous 
and the most laughable picture. — Vide De Tott*s Memoirs. 

Jan, 1802. 
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THE MANUFACTURERS. 



CHAPTER I. 



By patient persevering attention to business^ Mr. 
John Darford succeeded in establishing a considerable 
cotton manu&ctory^ by means of which he secured to 
himself in his old age what is called^ or what he 
called^ a competent fortune. His ideas of a competent 
fortune were^ indeed^ rather un&shionable ; for the j 
included^ as he confessed^ only the comforts and con* 
veniences^ without any of the vanities^ of life. He 
went further still in his unfashionable singularities of 
opinion^ for he was often heard to declare that he 
thought a busy manufacturer might be as happy as 
any idle gentleman. 

Mr. Darford had taken his two nephews^ Charles 
and William^ into partnership with him: WilUam^ 
who had been educated by him^ resembled him in 
character^ habits^ and opinions. Always active and 
cheerful^ he seemed to take pride and pleasure in 
the daily exertions and care which his situation^ and 
the trust reposed in him^ required. Far from being 
ashamed of his occupations^ he gloried in them ; and 
the sense of duty was associated in his mind with the 
idea of happiness. His cousin Charles^ on the con- 
trary^ felt his duty and his ideas of happiness con- 
tinually at variance : he had been brought up in an 
extravagant ^Eunily^ who considered tradesmen and 
manufacturers as a caste disgraceful to^litft ^is^<eSc^> 
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Nothing but the utter ruin of his father's fortune 
could have determined him to go into business. 

He never applied to the affairs of the manufactory; 
he affected to think his understanding above such vul- 
gar concerns, and spent his days in r^retting that 
his brilliant merit was buried in obscurity. 

He was sensible that he hazarded the loss of his 
uncle's favour by the avowal of his prejudices; yet 
such was his habitual conceit, that he could not sup- 
press frequent expressions of contempt for Mr. Dar- 
ford's liberal notions. Whenever his uncle's opin»)n. 
differed from his own^ he settled the argument^ as he 
fancied, by saying to himself, or to his clerk, ^' My 
uncle Darford knows nothing of the world : how should 
he, poor man ! shut up as he has been all his life in 
a counting-house?" 

Nearly sixty years* experience, which his uncle 
sometimes pleaded as an apology for trusting to his 
own judgment, availed nothing in the opinion of our 
prejudiced youth. 

Prejudiced youth, did we presume to say } Charles 
would have thought this a very improper expression ; 
for he had no idea that any but old men could be 
prejudiced. Uncles, and fathers, and grandfathers^ 
were, as he thought, the race of beings peculiarly 
subject to this mental malady ; from which all young 
men, especially those who have their boots made by 
a fashionable bootmaker, are of course exempt. 

At length the time came when Charles was at 
liberty to follow his own opinions : Mr. Darford died, 
and his fortune and manufactory were equally divided 
between his two nephews. " Now," said Charles, '* I 
am no longer chained to the oar. I will leave you, 
William^ to do as you please, aft^ ^xu^% wi» ^^ ^<5sr 
day, in the manufactory, since t\L^x.\^iwvt\a&\&'. W 
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my part, I have no genius for business. I shall take 
my pleasure ; and all I have to do is to pay some poor 
devil for doing my business for me." 

'' I am' afraid the poor devil wiU not do your busi- 
ness as well as you would do it yourself," said Wil- 
liam : " you know the proverb of the master's eye." 

" True ! true ! Very likely," cried Charles, going 
to the window to look at a regiment of dragoons 
galloping through the town; '* but I have other em- 
ployment for my eyes. Do look at those fine fellows, 
who are galloping by ! Did you ever see a handsomer 
uniform than the colonel's } And what a fine horse ! 
'Gad! I wish I had a commission in the army: I 
should so like to be in his place this minute." 

^' This minute ? Yes, perhaps you would ; because 
he has, as you say, a handsome uniform and a fine 
horse: but all his minutes may not be like this 
minute." 

^' Faith, William, that is almost as soberly said as 
my old uncle himself could have spoken. See what 
it is to live shut up with old folks ! You catch all 
their ways, and grow old and wise before your time." 

" The danger of growing wise before my time does 
not alarm me much: but perhaps, cousin, you feel 
that danger morp than I do ?" 

'^ Not I," said Charles, stretching himself still fur- 
ther out of the window to watch the dragoons, as they 
were forming on the parade in the market-place. " I 
can only say, as I said before, that I wish I had been 
put into the army instead of into this cursed cotton 
manufactory. Now the army is a genteel profession ; 
and I own I have spirit enough to make it my first 
object to look and live like a gentlem&iiJ 
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? it mv first obiect to \w>\l «a^^N^\^^ «cwvcw- 
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dependent m^n ; and I think a mannfiKtmer, wImhb 
Toa despise «o nmdb, mar be perfecdj independent. 
I am sore, for my part, I am heartilj obl%ed to mj 
imcle £ar breeding me up to bnaincsB ; for noir I am 
at no man's orden ; no cne canaaj to me, ' Go to the 
east, or go to tbe west ; maidi hoe, or march there; 
fire upon this man, or run your baronet into that.' 
I do not think the honoar and jdeasore of wearing 
a red coat, or of having idmt is called a gentodl pio- 
fesrion, woold make me amends for all that a aaldier 
most suffer, if he does his duty. Unless it were for 
the defence of my country, fbr whidi I hope and 
beliere I should fight as well as another, I cannot 
say that I should like to be hnriied away firom my 
wifie and children, to fi^it a battle against people 
with whom I hare no quarrel, and in a cause whidi 
perhaps I mi^t not approre." 

'' Well, as yon say, William, yon that have a wife 
and children are quite in a different situation fmm 
me. You cannot leave them, of course. Thank my 
stars, I am still at liberty ; and I shall take care and 
keep myself so : my plan is to live fbr myself, and"" 
to have as much pleasure as I possibly can." 

Whether this plan of living for himself was com- 
patible with the hopes of having as much pleasure as 
possible, we leave it to the heads and hearts of our 
readers to decide. In the mean time we must pro- 
ceed with his histiHy. 

Soon after this conversation had passed between 
the two partners, another opportunity occurred of 
showing their characters still more distinctly. 

A party of ladies and gentlemen travellers came 
to the town, and wished to see the manufjuctories 
there. They had letters ci Te«Knaii«ni^a8c«^\» ^^^ 
Mr. Dsrfords; and Wffliam, ^^ ^«ct ^^^-Tsateoit. 
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took them to see their ^yorks. He pointed out to 
them^ with honest pride^ the healthy countenances 
of the children whom they employed. 

" You see/' said he, " that we cannot be re- 
proached with sacrificing the health and happiness of 
our fellow-creatures to our own selfish and mercenary 
views. My good unde took all the means in his 
power to make every person concerned in this manu- 
factory as happy as possible; and I hope we shall 
follow his example. I am sure the riches c^ both the 
Indies could not satisfy me, if my conscience re- 
proached me with having gained wealth by unjusti- 
fiable means. If these children were overworked, or 
if they had not fresh air and wholesome food, it 
would be the greatest misery to me to come into this 
room and look at them. I could not do it. But, on 
the contrary, knowing, as I do, that they are well 
treated and well provided for in every respect, I feel 
joy and pride in coming amongst them, and in bringing 
my friends here." 

William's eyes sparkled, as he thus spoke the ge- 
nerous sentiments of his heart ; but Charles, who 
had thought himself obliged to attend the ladies of 
the party to see the manufactory, evidently showed 
he was ashamed of being considered as a partner. 
William, with perfect simplicity, went on to explain 
every part of the machinery, and the whole process 
of the manufacture ; whilst his cousin Charles, who 
thought he should that way show his superior li- 
berality and politeness, every now and. then inter- 
posed, with " Cousin, I'm afraid we are keeping the 
ladies too long standing. Cousin, this noise must 
certainly annoy the ladies horridly* C^vj^sav, ^!^'^s^>s. 
sort of thing cannot be very m\«tc&\h»%,^ «:^sgt<SBsso^ 
to th € ladies. Besides, they woiv X. \iw«i >CvKsfc, ^^. <^'^ 
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rate> to see the china works; which is a style of 
thing more to their taste^ I presume." 

The fidgeting impatience of our hero was extreme; 
till at last he gained his pointy and hurried the ladies 
away to the china works. Amongst these ladies 
there was one who claimed particular attention^ miss 
Maude Germaine^ an elderly young lady, who being 
descended from a high family^ thought herself en- 
titled to be proud. She was yet more vain than 
proud> and found her vanity in some degree gratified 
by the officious attention of her new acquaintance^ 
though she affected to ridicule him to her companions., 
when she could do so unobserved. She asked them^ 
in a whisper, how they liked her new cicerone ; and 
whether he did not show the lions very prettily, con- 
sidering who and what he was ? 

It has been well observed " that * people are never 
ridiculous by what they are, but by what they pretend 
to be." These ladies, with the best dispositions 
imaginable for sarcasm, could find nothing to laugh 
at in Mr. William Darford's plain unassuming man- 
ners : as he did not pretend to be a fine gentleman, 
there was no absurd contrast between his circum- 
stances and his conversation ; while almost every 
word, look, or motion of his cousin was an object 
of ridicule, because it was affected. His being utterly 
unconscious of his foibles, and perfectly secure in the 
belief of his own gentility, increased the amusement 
of the company. Miss Maude Germaine undertook 
to play him off, but she took sufficient care to pre- 
vent his suspecting her design. As they were 
examining the beautiful china, she continudly ap- 
pealed to Mr. Charles Darford, as a man of taste ; 

• Rochefoucault. 
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and he^ with awkward gallantry^ and still more 
awkward modesty^ always began his answers by pro- 
testing he was sure miss Maude Germaine was in- 
finitely better qualified to decide in such matters 
than he was : he had not the smallest pretensions to 
taste ; but that^ in his humble opinion^ the articles 
she pitched upon were evidently the most superior 
in elegance^ and certainly of the newest fashion. 
^' Fashion^ you know^ ladies^ is all in all in these 
things, as in every thing else." 

'* Miss Germaine, with a degree of address which 
afforded much amusement to herself and her com- 
panions, led him to extol or reprobate whatever she 
pleased; and she made him pronounce an absurd 
eulogium on the ugliest thing in the room^ by ob- 
serving it was vastly like what her friend, lady Mary 
Crawley, had just bought for her chimney-piece. 

Not content with showing she could make our man 
of taste decide as she thought proper, she was deter- 
mined to prove that she could make him reverse his 
own decisions, and contradict himself, as often as she 
pleased. They were at this instant standing opposite 
to two vases of beautiful workmanship. '^ Now," 
whispered she to one of her companions, " I will lay 
you any wager I first make him say that both those 
vases are frightful; then that they are charming; 
afterward that he does not know which he likes best ; 
next, that no person of any taste can hesitate betwixt 
them ; and at last, when he has pronounced his de- 
cided humble opinion^ he shall reverse his judgment^ 
and protest he meant to say quite the contrary." 

AIL this the lady accomplished much to her. satis- 
faction and to that of her friends ; and so blind and 
deaf is self-love, our hero neither heard nor saw 
that he was the object of derision. Wvl\iascL^\^ss«- 
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ever^ was rather more clear-sighted ; and as he could 
not bear to see his cousin make himself the butt of 
the company, he interrupted the conversation, by 
begging the ladies would come into another room to 
look at the manner in which the china was painted. 
Charles, with a contemptuous smile, observed that 
the ladies would probably find the odour of the paint 
rather too much for their nerves. Full of the sense 
of his own superior politeness, he followed ; since it 
was determined that they must go, as he said, nolens 
volens. He did not hear miss Germaine whisper to 
her companions as they passed, *^ Can any thing in 
nature be much more ridiculous than a vul^gar manu- 
facturer, who sets up for a fine gentleman ?" 

Amongst the persons who were occupied in painting 
a set of china with flowers, there was one who at- 
tracted particular attention, by the ease and quickness 
with which she worked. An iris of her painting 
was produced, which won the admiration of all the 
spectators ; and whilst Charles was fedling into ec- 
stasies about the merit of the painting, and the per- 
fection to which the arts are now carried in England, 
William was observing the flushed and unhealthy 
countenance of the young artist. He stopped to 
advise her not to overwork herself, to beg she would 
not sit in a draught of wind where she was placed, 
and to ask her, with much humanity, several questions 
concerning her health and her circumstances. 

Whilst he was speaking to her, he did not perceive 
that he had set his foot by accident on miss Ger- 
maine's gown ; and, as she walked hastily on, it was 

. torn in a deplorable manner. Charles apologized for 
his cousin's extreme absence of mind and rudeness ; 
and with a candid conde&ceivsiQna. «Mfc^, " \ja^^!s^^ 

jrou must not think ill of my cwiam^VSJ^Mcov,^^ 
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he is not quite so much your humble servant as I am : 
notwithstanding his little rusticities^ want of polish^ 
gallantry^ and so forth^ things that are not in every 
man's power^ I can assure you there is not a better 
man in the world ; except that he is so entirely given 
up to business^ which indeed ruins a man for every 
thing else." 

The apologist little imagined he was at this moment 
infinitely more awkward and iU-bred than the person 
whom he affected to pity and to honour with his pro* 
tection. Our hero continued to be upon the best 
terms possible with himself and with miss Maude 
Germaine^ during the remainder of this day. He 
discovered that his lady intended to pass a fortnight 
with a relation of hers in the town of — — . He 
waited upon her the next day, to give her an account 
of the manner in which he had executed some com- 
missions about the choice of china with which she 
had honoured him. 

One visit led to another ; and Charles Darford was 
delighted to find himself admitted into the society of 
such very genteel persons. At first, he was merely 
proud of being acquainted with a lady of miss Maude 
Germaine's importance ; and contented himself with 
boasting of it to all his acquaintance : by degrees, he 
became more audacious ; he began to fancy himself 
in love with her, and to flatter himself she would not 
prove inexorable. The raillery of some of his com- 
panions piqued him to make good his boast ; and he 
determined to pay his addresses to a lady, who, they 
all agreed, could never think of a man in business. 

Our hero was not entirely deluded by his vanity : 
the lady's coquetry contributed to , «i\R»\a^sgi^ ^s«» 
hopes. Though she always «p«Jkft oS. \msv \» V^st 
friends as a person whom it 'waa vnr^ofessMia ^^ '^R*^ 
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ever think of for a moment^ yet as soon as he made 
a declaration of his love to her^ she began to consider 
that a manufacturer might have common sense^ and 
even some judgment and taste. Her horror of people 
in business had continued in full force ; but she began 
to allow there was no general rule that did not admit 
of an exception. When her female friends laughed, 
following the example she had set them, at Charles 
Darford, her laughter became fainter than theirs ; 
and she was one evening heard to ask a stranger, who 
saw him for the first time, whether that young gen- 
tleman looked as if he was in business ? 

Sundry matters began to operate in our hero's fa- 
vour : precedents, opportunely produced by her wait- 
ing-maid, of ladies of the first families in England, 
ladies even of the first fashion, who had married into 
mercantile houses; a present, tooj from her admirer 
of the beautiful china vase, of which she had so often 
made him change his opinion, had its due efifect; 
but the preponderating motive was the dread of 
dying an old maid, if she did not accept of this 
offer. 

After various airs, and graces, and doubts, and 
disdains, this fair lady consented to make her lover 
miserable, on the express conditions that he should 
change his name from Darford to Germaine, that he 
should give up all share in the odious cotton manu- 
factory, and that he should purchase the estate of 
Germaine-park, in Northamptonshire, to part with 
which, as it luckily happened, some of her great re- 
lations were compelled. 

In the folly of his joy, at the prospect of an alliance 
with the great Germaine family, he promised every 
thing that was required of him ; notwithstanding the 
remonstrances of his friend, William, who represented 
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to him, in the forcible language of common sense, the 
inconveniences of marrying into a family that would 
despise him ; and of uniting himself to such an old 
coquette as miss Germaine ; who would make him not 
only a disagreeable but a most extravagant wife. 

" Do you not see," said he, " that she has not the 
least affection for you ? she marries you only because 
she despairs of getting any other match ; and because 
you are rich, and she is poor. She is seven years 
older than you, by her own confession, and conse- 
quently will be an old woman whilst you are a young 
man. She is, as you see — I mean as I see — vain and 
proud in the extreme ; and if she honours you with 
her hand, she will think you can never do enough to 
make her amends for having married beneath her 
pretensions. Instead of finding in her, as I find in 
my wife, the best and most affectionate of friends, 
you will find her your torment through life; and 
consider this is a torment likely to last these thirty, 
or forty years. Is it not worth ^ile to pause — to 
reflect for as many minutes, or even days ?" 

Charles paused double the number of seconds^ per- 
haps, and then replied, " You have married to please 
yourself, cousin William, and I shall marry to please 
myself. As I don't mean to spend my days in the 
same style in which you do, the same sort of wife 
that msJces you happy could never content me. I 
mean to make some figure in the world ; I know no 
other use of fortune ; and an alliance with the Ger- 
maines brings me at once into fashionable society. 
Miss Maude Germaine is very proud, I confess ; but. 
she has some reason to be proud of her family ; and 
then, you see, her love for me conquers her pride, 
great as it is." 

William sighed, when he saw the extent of his 
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brother's folly. The partnership between the two 
Darfords was dissolved. 

It cost our hero much money but no great trouble 
to get his name changed from Darford to Germaine ; 
and it was certainly very disadvantageous to his 
pecuniary interest to purchase Germaine-park, which 
was sold to him for at least three years' purchase 
more than its value: but in the height of his im- 
patience to get into the fashionable worlds all pru- 
dential motives appeared beneath his considerati(m. 
It was^ as he fancied^ part of the character of a man 
of spirit^ the character he was now to assume and 
support for life^ to treat pecuniary matters as below 
his notice. He bought Germaine-park^ married mias 
G^rmaine^ and determined no mortal should ever find 
out^ by his equipages or style of life^ that he had not 
been born the possessor of this estate. 

In this laudable resolution^ it cannot possibly be 
doubted but that his bride encouraged him to the 
utmost of her power. She was eager to leave the 
county where his former friends and acquaintance 
resided ; for they were people with whom, of course, 
it could not be expected that she should keep up any 
manner of intercourse. Charles, in whose mind 
vanity at this moment smothered every better feel- 
ing, was in reality glad of a pretext for breaking oflF 
all connexion with those whom he had formerly loved. 
He went to take leave of Willi^wn in a fine chariot, 
on which the Germaine arms were ostentatiously 
blazoned. That real dignity, which arises from a 
sense of independence of mind, appeared in William's 
manners; and quite overawed and abashed our hero, 
in the midst of all his finery and airs. ^' I hope, 
cousin W^Uliam," said Chailes, " vjVverL^wi cKCL^-^^^Te 
tunej though^ to be sure, that \& a xJom^^V-m^^ ^a^i«^ 
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expected^ as you are situated ; but^ in case you should 
be able any ways to make it convenient^ I hope you 
will come and take a look at what we are doing at 
Germaine-park." 

There was much awkward embarrassment in the 
enunciation of this feeble invitation : for Charles was 
conscious he did not desire it should be accepted ; 
and that it was made in direct opposition to the 
wishes of his bride. He was at once relieved from 
his perplexity^ and at the same time mortified^ by the 
calm simplicity with which William replied, " I 
thank you, cousin, for this invitation: but, as you 
know, I should be an encumbrance to you at Ger- 
maine-park ; and I make it a rule neither to go into 
any company that would be ashamed of me, or of 
which I should be ashamed." 

^^ Ashamed of you ! But — ^What an idea, my dear 
William ! Surely you don't think — ^you can't imagine 
—I should ever consider you as any sort of encum- 
brance ? — I protest " 

" Save yourself the trouble of protesting, my dear 
Charles," cried William, smiling with much good- 
nature : ^^ I know why you are so much embarrassed 
at this instant ; and I do not attribute this to any 
want of affection for me. We are going to lead quite 
different lives. I wish you all manner of satisfac- 
tion. Perhaps the time may come when I shall be 
able to contribute to your happiness more tlian I can 
at present." 

Charles uttered some unmeaning phrases, and hur- 
ried to his carriage. At the sight of its varnished 
panels he recovered his self-complacency and courage ; 
and began to talk fluently about chariots and horses, 
whilst the children of the fannVY io^o^^^ \» xj^^i 
leave of him, saying, " Aie yow. ^om"^ o^scAft ««*«^> 
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Charles? Will you never come back to play with 
us, as you used to do ?" 

Charles stepped into his carriage with as much 
dignity as he could assume ; which, indeed, was very 
little. William^ who judged of his friends always 
with the most benevolent indulgence, excused the 
want of feeling which Charles betrayed during this 
visit. *^ My dear," said he to his wife, who ex- 
pressed some indignation at the slight shown to their 
children, ^^ we must forgive him ; for, you know, a 
man cannot well think of more than one thing at a 
time ; and the one thing that he is thinking of is his 
fine chariot. The day will come when he will think 
more of fine children : at least I hope so, for his own 
sake." 

And now, behold our hero in all his glory; shining 
upon the Northamptonshire world in the splendour 
of his new situation ! The dress, the equipage, the 
entertainments, and, above all, the airs of the bride 
and bridegroom, were the general subject of con- 
versation in the county for ten days. Our hero, not 
precisely knowing what degree of importance Mr. 
Germaine, of Germaine-park, was entitled to assume, 
out-Germained Germaine. 

The country gentlemen first stared, then laughed, 
and at last unanimously agreed, over their bottle, that 
this new neighbour of theirs was an upstart, who 
ought to be kept down ; and that a vulgar manufac- 
turer should not be allowed to give himself airs 
merely because he had married a proud lady of good 
family. It was obvious, they said, he was not born 
for the situation in which he now appeared. They 
remarked and ridiculed the ostentation with which 
he disphyed every luxviiy m\i\s \tfsv3k&^\ \a% V^afc^t of 
naming the price of every t\vm^, X^ coSssioaSx.^ ^^sa. 
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to admiration; his affected contempt for economy; 
his anxiety to connect himself with persons of rank ; 
joined to his igncnrance of the genealogy of nobility, 
and the strange mistakes he made between old and 
new titles. 

Certain little defects in his manners, and some 
habitual vulgarisms in his conversation, exposed him 
also to the derision of his well-bred neighbours. Mr. 
Germaine saw tiiat the gentlemen of the county were 
leagued against him ; but he had neither temper nor 
knowledge of the world sufficient to wage this un- 
equal war. The meanness with which he alternately 
attempted to court and to bully his adversaries 
showed them, at once, the full extent of their power, 
and of his weakness. 

Things were in this position when our hero un- 
luckily affironted Mr. Cde, one of the proudest gen- 
tlemen in the county, by mistaking him for a mer- 
chant of the same name ; and, under this mistake, 
neglecting to return his visit. A few days after- 
wards, at a public dinner, Mr. Cole and Mr. Ger- 
maine had some high words, which were repeated by 
the persons present in various manners ; and this dis- 
pute became the subject of conversation in the county, 
particularly amongst the ladies. Each related, ac- 
cording to her fancy, what her husband had told her : 
and, as these husbands had drunk a good deal, they 
bad not a perfectly clear recollection of what had 
passed ; so that the whole and every part of the con- 
versation was exaggerated. The fair judges, averse 
as they avowed their feelings were to duelling, were 
clearly of opinion, among themselves, that a real gen- 
tleman would certainly have called Mr* C^lfc \ft 
account for the words he uttered ; \!iiavv^ Xissv\fc ^ 
them could agree what those wor^ v/^t^. 

VOL. V. ^ ^ 
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Mrs. Gennaine's female firiends^ in their coteries^ 
were the first to deplore^ with becoming sensibility, 
that she should be married to a man who had so little 
the spirit as well as the manners of a man of birth. 
Their pity became progressively vehement the more 
they thought of, or at least the more they talked of, 
the business ; till at- last one old lady, the declared 
and intimate friend of Mrs. Germaine, unintention- 
ally, and in the heat of tattle, made use of one phrase 
that led to another, and another, till she betrayed, in 
conversation with that lady, the gossiping scandal of 
these female circles- 

Mrs. Germaine, piqued as her pride > was, and 
though she had little affection for her husband, would 
have shuddered with horror to have imagined him in 
the act of fighting a duel ; and especially at her in- 
stigation : yet of this very act she became the cause. 
In their domestic quarrels, her tongue was ungovern- 
able: at such moments, the malice of husbands and 
wives often appears to exceed the hatred of the worst 
oi foes ; and, in the ebullition of her . vengeance, 
when his reproaches had stung her beyond the power 
a£ her temper to support, unable to stop her tongue, 
she vehemently told him he was a coward, who durst 
not so talk to a man ! He had proved himself a 
coward ; and was become the by- word and contempt 
of the whole county ! Even women despised his 
cowardice ! 

However astonishing it may appear to those who 
are unacquainted with the nature of quarrels between 
man and wife, it is but too certain that such quarrels 
have frequently led to the most fatal consequences. 
The agitation of mind which Mrs. Germaine suffered 
the moment she could recollect what she had so 
rashly said, her vain endeavours to prove to hers^f 
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thotf SO provoked, she could not say less, and the 
sudden effect which she plainly saw her words had 
produced upon her husband, were but a part of the 
punishment that always follows conduct and conten- 
tions so odious. 

Mr. Germaine gazed at her, a few moments, with 
wildness in his eyes : his countenance expressed the 
stupefaction of rage: he spoke not a word; but 
started at length, and snatched up his hat. She was 
struck with panic terror, gave a scream, sprang after 
him, caught him by the coat, and, with the most 
violent protestations, denied the truth of all she had 
said. The look he gave her cannot be described ; he 
rudely plucked the skirt from her grasp, and rushed 
out of the house. 

All day and all night she neither saw nor heard of 
him : in the morning he was brought home, accom- 
panied by a surgeon, in the carriage of a gentleman 
who had been his second, dangerously wounded. 

He was six weeks confined to his bed ; and, in the 
first moments of doubt expressed by the surgeon for 
his life, she expressed contrition which was really 
sincere : but, as he recovered, former bickerings were 
renewed; and the terms on which they lived gra- 
dually became what they had been. 

Neither did his duel regain that absurd reputation 
for which he fought ; it was m^alignantly said he had 
neither the courage to face a man, nor the under- 
standing to govern a wife. 

This afforded fresh subject of derision to those who 
scorned petticoat government ; and in this, as in 
many other instances, Mrs. Grermaine's pride defeated 
its own purposes. She began almost habitually to 
hate her husband, because she could not prevent him 
from being ridiculous. Still, however, i^e consQled 
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herself with the belief that the most shoddng circum- 
stance of his having been partner in a manufactory 
was a profound secret. Alas! the fatal moment 
arrived when she was to be undeceived in this her 
last hope. Soon after Mr. Germaine recovered from 
his wounds she gave a splendid ball ; to which the 
neighbouring nobility and gentry were invited. She 
made it a pointy with all her acquaintance^ to come 
on this grand night. 

The more importance the Germaines set upon 
success^ and the more anxiety they betrayed^ the 
more their enemies enjoyed the prospect of their 
mortification. All the young belles, who had de- 
tested miss Maude Germaine for the airs she used to 
give herself at country assemblies, now leagued to 
prevent their admirers from accepting her invitation. 
All the married ladies, whom she had outshone in 
dress and equipage, protested they were not equal to 
keep up an acquaintance with such prodigiously fine 
people ; and that, for their part, they must make a 
rule not to accept of such expensive entertainments, 
as it was not in their power to return them. 

Some persons of consequence in the county kept 
their determination in doubt, suffered themselves to 
be besieged daily with notes and messages, and hopes 
that their imaginary coughs, head-aches, and influen- 
zas, were better, and that they would find themselves 
able to venture out on the 15th. — When the coughs, 
head-aches, and influenzas, could hold out no longer, 
these ingenious tormentors devised new pretexts for 
supposing it would be impossible to do themselves 
the honour of accepting Mr. and Mrs. Germaine's 
obliging invitation on the 15th. Some had recourse 
to the roads, and others to t\v^ tcvowv. 
Mrs. Germaine, whose i^iid^^^^wj ^^tsk^^^'^^vv 
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make all maimer of concessions, changed her night 
from the 15th to the 20th ; to ensure a full moon to 
those timorous damsels whom she had known to go 
home nine miles &om a ball the darkest night ima- 
ginable, without scruple or complaint. Mr. Ger- 
maine, at his own expense, mended some spots in the 
roads, which were obstacles to the delicacy of other 
travellers ; and, when all this was accomplished, the 
haughty leaders of the county fashions condescended 
to promise they would do themselves the pleasure to 
wait upon Mr. and Mrs. Germaine on the 20th. 

Their cards of acceptation were shown with tri- 
umph by the Grermaines; but it was a triumph of 
short duration. With all the refinement of cruelty, 
they gave hopes which they never meant to fulfil. 
On the morning, noon, and night, of the 20th, notes 
poured in with apologies, or rather with excuses, for 
not keeping their engagements. Scarcely one was 
burnt, before another arrived. Mrs. Germaine could 
not command her temper ; and she did not spare her 
husband in this trying moment. 

The arrival of some company for the ball in- 
terrupted a warm dispute between the happy pair. 
The ball was very thinly attended ; the guests looked 
as if they were more inclined to yawn than to dance. 
The supper table was not half filled ; and the pro* 
fusion with which it was laid out was forlorn and 
melancholy : every thing was on too grand a scale for 
the occasion ; wreaths of flowers, and pyramidsp and 
triumphal arches, sufiident for ten times as many 
guests ! Even the most inconsiderate could not help 
comparing the trouble and expense incurred by the 
entertainment with the small cpa.Tv\.\V3 ^ ^$kR»3K«% 
it produced. Most of Ae gae!«X% itoifc Sx«w^ ^^"^^ 
whispering to one aaotlier, «» ^«^ \fi^^^ ^ 
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scarcely-tasted dishes, " What waste ! What a pity ! 
Poor Mrs. Germaine ! What a melancholy sight this 
must be to her !" .... 

- • The next day, a mock heroic epistle, in verse, in 
the character of Mrs. Grermaine, to one a£ her noble 
relations, giving an account of her ball and disap- 
pointment, was handed about, and innumerable copies 
were taken. It was written with some humour and 
great ill-nature. The good old lady, who occasioned 
the duel, thought it but friendly to show Mrs. Ger- 
maine a copy of it ; and to b^ she would keep it 
out of her husband's way : it might be the cauise of 
another duel ! Mrs. Germaine, in spite of all her 
endeavours to conceal her vexation, was obviously so 
much hurt by this mock heroic epistle, that the 
laughers were encouraged to proceed ; and the next 
week a ballad, entitled the manufacturer 
TURNED gentleman, was circulated with the same 
disjunctions to secrecy, and the same success. Mr. 
and Mrs. Germaine, perceiving themselves to be the 
objects of continual enmity and derision, determined 
to leave the county. Germaine-park was forsaken ; 
a house in London was bought ; and, for a season or 
two, our hero was amused with the gaieties of the 
town, and gratified by finding himself actually 
moving in that sphere of life to which he had always 
aspired. But he soon perceived that the persons 
ivhom, at a distance, he had regarded as objects of 
admiration and envy, upon a nearer view were ca- 
pable of exciting only contempt or pity. Even in 
the company of honourable and right honourable men, 
he was frequently overpowered with ennui; and, 
amongst all the fine acquaintance with which his 
iine wife crowded his fine house, he looked in vain 
tor a friend : he looked in vain for a William Darford. 
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One evenings at Ranelagh^ Charles happened to 
hear the name of Mr. William Darford pronounced 
by a lady who was walking behind him: he turned , 
eagerly to look at her ; but^ though he had a con- 
fused recollection of having seen her face before^ he 
could not remember when or where he had met with 
her. He felt a wish to speak to her^ that he might 
hear something of those friends whom he had neg- 
lected, but not forgotten. He was not, however, 
acquainted with any of the persons with whom she 
was walking, and was obliged to give up his purpose. 
When she left the room, he followed her, in hopes of 
learning, from her servants, who she was; but she 
had no servants — ^no carriage ! 

Mrs. Germaine, who clearly inferred she was a 
person of no consequence, besought her husband not' 
to make any further inquiries. '^ I beg, Mr. 6er-« 
maine, you will not gratify your curiosity about the 
Darfords at my expense. I shall have a whole tribe 
of vulgar people upon my hands, if you do not take 
care. The Darfords, you know, are quite out of our' 
line of life ; especially in town." 

This remonstrance had a momentary effect upon' 
Mr. Germaine's vanity ; but a few days afterwards, 
he met the same lady in the Park, attended by 
Mr. William Darford's old servant. Regardless of 
his lady's representations, he followed the suggestionsr 
of his own heart, and eagerly stopped the man to 
inquire after his friends in the most affectionate 
manner. The servant, who was pleased to see that 
Charles was not grown quite so much a fine gentle* 
man as to forget all his friends in the country, became 
very communicative ; he told Mr. Germaine that the 
lady, whom he was attending, was a miss Locke, 
governess to Mr. William Darford's chiLdx^\^\ "^is^ 
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that she was now come to town to spend a few days 
with a relation^ who had been yery anxious to see 
her. This rehition was not either ridi or genteel; 
and though our hero used every persuasion to prevail 
upon his lady to show miss Locke some civility whilst 
she was in town^ he could not succeed. Mrs. Ger- 
maine repeated her former phrase again and again^ 
** The Darfords are quite out of our line of life;" 
and this was the only reason she would give. 

Charles was disgusted by the obstinacy of his wife's 
pride^ and indulged his better feelings by going £re* 
quently to visit miss Locke. She staid^ however, 
but a fortnight in town ; and the idea of his friends, 
which Iiad been strongly recalled by his oonversatioins 
with her, gradually faded away. He continued the 
course of life into which he had been forced, rather 
from inability to stop than from inclination to pro« 
ceed. Their winters were spent in dissipation in 
town; their summers wasted at watering-places, or 
in visits to fine relations, who were tired of their 
company, and who took but littie pains to conceal 
this sentiment. Those who do not live happily at 
home dui seldom contrive to live respectably abroad. 
Mr. and Mrs. Germaine could not purchase esteem^ 
and never earned it from the world or from one 
another. Their mutual contempt increased every 
day. Only those who have lived with bosom friends 
whom they despise can fully comprehend the extent 
and intensity of the evil. 

We spare our readers the painful detail of domestic 

grievances and the petty mortifications of vanity: 

from the specimen we have already given they may 

form some idea, but certainly not a competent one, 

of the manner in wliicli t\ii& VVV-tasX.^^ ^^va tjcsa^ 

tinued to livt togethei fox twA^eVm^l^«^- '^^'^^i^ 
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long years ! The imagination cannot distinctly re- 
present such a period of domestic suffering ; though^ 
to the fancy of lovers, the eternal felicity to be en- 
sured by their union is an idea perfectly ^eaniliar and 
intelligible. Perhaps, if we could bring our minds 
to dwell more upon the hours, and less upon the 
years of existence, we should make fewer erroneous 
judgments. Our hero and heroine would never have 
chained themselves together for life, if they could 
have formed an adequate picture of the hours con- 
tained in the everlasting period of twelve years of 
wrangling. During this time, scarcely an hour, 
certainly not a day, passed in which they did not, 
directly or indirectly, reproach one another; and 
tacitly form, or explicitly express, the wish that they 
had never been joined in holy wedlock. 

They, however, had a family. Children are either 
the surest bonds of union between parents, or the 
most dangerous causes of discord. If parents agree 
in opinion as to the management of their children, 
they must be a continually increasing source of plea- 
sure : but where the father counteracts the mother, 
and the mother the fiather, where the children cannot 
obey or caress either of their parents without dis- 
pleasing the other, what can they become but 
wretched little hypocrites, or detestable little tyrants ? 

Mr. and Mrs. Germaine had two children, a boy 
and a girl. From the moment of their birth, they 
became subjects of altercation and jealousy. The 
nurses were obliged to decide* whether the infants 
were most like the fiather or the mother : two nurses 
lost their places, by giving what was, in Mr. Ger- 
maine's opinion, an erroneous decisioiL \y^TL ^]c^ 
important question. Every atwaci^T -^V'si ^sssssa \» 
pay a visit was obliged to 8u\>m\t X^ «^ wxxrsfc ^^ ^»'- 
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terrogations on this subject ; and afterwards, to their 
utter confusion, saw biting of lips and tossing of 
heads, either on the paternal or maternal side. At 
last, it was established that miss Maude was the most 
like her mamma, and master Charles the most like 
his papa. Miss Maude, of course, became the fault- 
less darling of her mother ; and master Charles the 
mutinous favourite of his father. A comparison 
between their features, gestures, and manners, was 
daily instituted ; and always ended in words of soom, 
from one party or the other. Even whilst they were 
pampering these children with sweetmeats, or in- 
flaming them with wine, the parents had always the 
same mean and selfish views. The mother, before 
she would let her Maude taste the sweetmeats, in- 
sisted upon the child's lisping out that she loved 
mamma best ; and before the little Charles was per- 
mitted to carry the bumper of wine to his lips, he 
was compelled to say he loved papa best. In all 
tlieir childish quarrels, Maude ran roaring to her 
mamma, and Charles sneaked up to his papa. 

As the interests of the children were so deeply 
concerned in the question, it was quickly discovered 
who ruled in the house with the strongest hand. 
Mr. Germaine's influence over his son diminished, a^ 
soon as the boy was clearly convinced that his sister, 
by adhering to her mamma, enjoyed a larger share of 
the good things. He was wearied out by the in- 
cessant rebuffs of the nursery-maids, who were all in 
their lady's interests; and he endeavoured to find 
grace in their sight, by recanting all the declaration^ 
he had made in his father's favour. ^' I don't like 
papa best now : I love mamma best to-day." 

^^ Yes, master, but you musX. \av«i \»sxasa>a. \sr^\» 
ererjr day, or it won't do, 1 ^gtoin^ l«vxr 
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By sucli a course of nursery precepts, these un- 
fortunate children were taught equivocation, false- 
hood, envy, jealousy, and every fault of temper, which 
could render them insupportable to themselves, and 
odious to others. Those who have lived in the house 
with spoiled children must have a lively recollection 
of the degree of torment they can inflict upon all who 
are within sight or hearing. These domestic plagues 
became more and more obnoxious; and Mrs. Ger- 
maine, in the bitterness of her heart, was heard to 
protest she wished she had never had a child ! Chil- 
dren were pretty things at three years old ; but began 
to be great plagues at six, and were quite intolerable 
at ten. 

Schools, and tutors, and governesses, were tried 
without number ; but those capricious changes served 
only to render the pupils still more unmanageable. 
At length, IMr. and Mrs. Germaine's children became 
so notoriously troublesome, that every body dreaded 
tlie sight of them. 

One summer, when Mrs. Germaine was just set- 
ting out on a visit to my lady Mary Crawley, when 
the carriage was actually at the door, and the trunks 
tied on, an express arrived from her ladyship with a 
letter, stipulating that neither miss Maude nor ma- 
ster Charles should be of the party. Lady Mary de- 
clared she had suffered so much from their noise, 
quarrelling, and refractory tempers, when they were 
with her the preceding summer, that she could not 
undergo such a trial again ; that her mother's nerves 
might support such things, but that hers really could 
not : besides, she could not, in justice and politeness 
to the other friends who were to be in her housie.) 
suffer them to be exposed to auda. \atxci^TA.%» AjS6^ 
Maij Crawley did not give \iw%^ «a^ \x^\^^A»^ 
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aoften her expressions, because she would have been 
really glad if they had given offence, and if Mrs. 
Gennaine had resented her conduct, by declining to 
pay that annual visit which was now become, in the 
worst sense of the word, visitation. To what mean-^ 
ness proud people are often forced to submit ! Rather 
than break her resolution never to spend another 
summer at her own country seat, Mrs. Germaine 
submitted to all the haughtiness of her Leicestershire 
relations; and continued absolutely to force upon 
them visits which she knew to be unwelcome. 

But what was to be done about her children ? The 
first thing, of course, was to reproach her husband. 
''You see, Mr. Germaine, the effect of the pretty 
education you have given that boy of yours. I am 
sure, if he had not gone with us last summer into 
Leicestershire, my Maude would not have been in 
the least troublesome to lady Mary." 

'' On the contrary, my dear, I have heard lady 
Mary herself say, twenty times, that Charles was the 
best of the two ; and I am persuaded, if Maude had 
been away, the boy would have become quite a fa- 
vourite." 

" There you are utterly mistaken, I can assure 
you, my dear ; for you know you are no great fa- 
vourite of .lady Mary's yourself; and I have often 
heard her say that Charles is your image." 

" It is very extraordinary that all your great re- 
lations show us so little civility, my dear. They do 
4iot seem to have much regard iPor you." 

" They have regard enough for me, and showed it 

formerly; but of late, to be sure, I confess, things are 

altered. They never have been so cordial since my 

nmrriage ; and, all tlaiiga coiis\^«^^,\^««<i^VMs«« 

how to blame them." 
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Mr. Germaine bowed, by way of thanking his lady 
for this compliment. She besought him not to bow 
so like a man behind a counter, if he could possibly 
help it. He replied, it became him to submit to be 
schooled by a wife, who was often taken for his 
mother. At length, when every species of reproach, 
mental and personal, which conjugal antipathy could 
suggest, had been exhausted, the orators recurred to 
the business of the day, and to the question, ^' What 
is to be done with the children whilst we are at lady 
]\Iary Crawley's ?" 



CHAPTER II. 

In this embarrassment we must leave the Ger- 
maines for the present, and refresh ourselves with a 
look at a happy circle — the family of Mr. Darford, 
where there is no discordance of opinions, of tastes, 
or of tempers ; none of those evils which arise some- 
times from the disappointment, and sometimes from 
the gratification of vanity and pride. 

Mr. Darford succeeded beyond his most sanguine 
expectations in the management of his business. 
Wealth poured in upon him; but he considered 
wealth like a true philosopher, -only as one of the 
means of happiness : he did not become prodigal or 
avaricious ; neither did he ever feel the slightest am- 
bition to quit his own station in society. He never 
attempted to purchase from people of superior rank 
admission into their circles, by giving luxurious and 
ostentatious entertainments. H^i ^a«eKaR»^\ ^ ^oact^ 
sense of bis own value, and couvm^xA^^ ^ ^^'^^'** ^ 
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respect very different from that which is paid to the 
laced livery or the varnished equipage. 

The firmness of his character was, however, free 
from all severity: he knew how to pardon in others 
the weakness and follies from which he was himself 
exempt. Though his cousin was of such a different 
character, and though, since his marriage, Mr. Ger- 
maine had neglected his old friends, William felt 
more compassion for his unhappiness than resentment 
for his faults. In the midst of his own feunily, Wil- 
liam would often say, " I wish poor Charles may ever 
be as happy as we are !" Frequently, in his letters 
to London correspondents, he desired them to inquire, 
privately, how Mr. Germaine went on. 

For some time he heard of nothing but his extra- 
vagance, and of the entertainments given to the fine 
world by Mrs. Germaine ; but in the course of a few 
years, his correspondents hinted that Mr. Germaine 
began to be distressed for money, and that this was 
a secret which had been scrupulously kept from his 
lady, as scrupulously as she concealed from him her 
losses at play. Mr. Darford also learned from a cor- 
respondent who was intimately acquainted with one 
of Mrs. Germaine's friends, that this lady lived upon 
very bad terms with her husband; and that her 
children were terribly spoiled by the wretched edu- 
cation they received. 

These accounts gave William sincere concern : far 
from triumphing in the accomplishing of his prophe- 
cies, he never once recalled them to the memory even 
of his own family; all his thoughts were intent upon 
saving his friend from future pain. 

One day, as he was sitting with his family round 
their cheerful tea-table, Im ^ouw^e-st boy, who had 
climbed upon his knees, ey^d^iiaa^, ^''^^^'a.X ^\«>x 
k 
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makes you so very grave to-nigHt ? You ai-e not at 
all like yourself ! What can make you sorry?" 

" My dear little boy," said his father, " I was 
thinking of a letter I received to-day from London." 
^ *' I wish those letters would never come, for they 
always make you look sad, and make you sigh ! 
Mamma, why do you not desire the servants not to 
bring papa any more such letters ? What did this 
letter say to you, papa, to make you so grave ?" 

'* My dear," said his father, smiling at the child's 
simplicity, " this letter told me that your little cousin 
Charles is not quite so good a boy as you are." 

^' Then, papa, I will tell you what to do : send tJur 
miss Locke to cousin Charles, and she will soon make 
him very good." ' 

^' I dare say she would," replied the father, laugh- 
ing : '^ but, my dear boy, I cannot send miss Locke ; 
and I am afraid she would not like to go : besides, 
we should be rather sorry to part with her." 

" Then, papa, suppose you were to send for my 
cousin ; and miss Locke could take care of him here, 
without leaving us ?" 

" Could take care of him— true ; but would she ? 
If you can prevail upon her to do so, I will send for 
your cousin." 

The proposal, though playfully made, was seriously 
accepted by miss Locke : and the more willingly, as 
she remembered, with gratitude, the attention Mr. 
Germaine had paid to her some years before, when 
she had visited one of her poor relations in London. 

Air. Darford wrote immediately, to invite his cou- 
sin's children to his house ; and the invitation was 
most gladly accepted, for it was received the very day 
when Mr. and Mrs. GeTmaiuft ^et^ %^ \k»l^ ««v- 
barrassed hy Jady Mary CrawVeY ^ ^^^^^^ x^S^&s^ ns^ 
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admit these children into h^ house. Mrs. Grermaine 
was not too proud to accept (KP ^ayours from those 
whom she had treated as beneath her acquaintance^ 
** quite out of her line of life !" She despatched her 
children directly to Mr. Darford's ; and n(dss Locke 
undertook the care of them. It was not an easy or 
agreeable task : but she had great obligations to Mrs. 
Darford^ and was rejoiced at finding an opportunity 
of showing her gratitude. 

Miss Locke was the young woman whose paint- 
ing of an iris had been admired by Charles and by 
miss Maude Germaine when they visited the china 
works^ thirteen or fourteen years before this time. 
She was at that period very ill^ and in great distress ( 
her father had been a bankrupt^ and to earn lN*ead for 
herself and her sisters, she was obliged to work harder 
than her health and strength allowed. Probably she 
would have fallen a sacrifice to her exertions, if she 
had not been saved by the humanity of Mr. Darford. 
In him compassion was not a transient useless feeling, 
or a subject of sentimental parade ; it was always 
followed by judicious and effectual measures for the 
relief of the objects of his commiseration ; and, for- 
tunately for him, he was married to a woman who 
sympathized in all his generous feelings, and who 
assisted him in every benevolent action. 

Mrs. Darford, after making sufficient inquiries as 
to the truth of the story, and the character of the 
girl, was so much pleased with all she heard of her 
merit, and so much touched by her misfortunes, that 
she took miss Locke into her family to teach her 
daughters to draw. She well knew that a sense of 
dependence is one of the greatest evils ; and she was 
careful to relieve the "persoiv. ^\votcl il\^ obliged from 
this painful feeling, \>y giving \^^t ^tv QY^x^^rKv^.>^ ^\ 

•V 
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being daily useful to her benefactress. Miss Locke 
soon recovered her health : she perceived she might 
be serviceable in teaching the children of the family 
many things beside drawing ; and^ with unremitting 
perseverance^ she inforined her own mind^ that she 
might be able to instruct her pupils. Year after 
year she pursued this plan ; and was rewarded by 
the esteem and affection of the happy family in which 
she lived. 

But though miss Locke was a woman of great 
abilities^ she had not the magical powers attributed 
to some characters in rcnnance; she could not in- 
stantaneously produce a total reformation of manners. 
The habits of spoiled children are not to be changed 
by the most skilful preceptress^ without the aid of 
time. Miss Maude Germaine and her brother had 
tempers which tried miss Locke's patience to the 
utmost ; but^ gradually^ she acquired some influence 
over these wayward spirits. She endeavoured vidth 
her utmost skill to eradicate the jealousy which had 
been implanted in the minds of the brother and 
sister. They found that they were now treated with 
strict impartiality^ and they began to live together 
more peaceably. 

Time was willingly allowed to miss Locke by their 
parents^ who were glad to be disencumbered of their 
children. Eighteen months passed away^ and no 
news were heard of Mr. and Mrs. Germaine, except 
that they continued the same extravagant, dissipated 
course of life, and that they began to be much em- 
barrassed in their circumstances. At last Mr. Dar- 
ford received a letter which informed him that an 
execution was laid on Mr. Germaine's fine h<(^>3sft. \sl 
town ; and that he and liis iacwiVY nv^t^ ^ *"«l ^Cwt. 
greatest distress and affliction. 

VOL. V. ^^ 
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William hastened immediately to London. He 
was denied admittance at Mr. Germaine's : the porter^ 
with an air of mystery, said that his master was ill^ 
and did not choose to see any body. William, how- 
ever, forced his way up stairs. 

Charles^ at the sight of him^ stepped back^ ex- 
claiming, " May I believe my eyes I William ! Is 
it you?'' 

'^ Yes, it is William ; your old ^end William," 
said Mr. Darford, embracing him affectionately. Pride 
and shame struggled in the mind of Charles ; and^ 
turning aside to repress the tears, which in the first 
instance of emotion had started into his eyes, he 
went to the fiirthest end of the room for an arm- 
chair for his cousin, plaoedit witk awkward ceremony, 
and said, " Won't you be seated, cousin Darft^'d ? 
I am sure Mrs. Germaine and I are much indebted 
to you and Mrs. Darford, for your goodness to our 
children. I was just thinking of writing to you 
about them ; — ^but we are in sad confusion here, just 
at this moment. I am quite ashamed — I did not 
expect — ^Why did you never honour us vtdth a visit 
before ? I am sure you could not possibly have hit 
upon a more unlucky moment for a visit — for yourself, 
I mean." 

*' If it proves lucky to you, my dear Charles," re- 
plied William, mildly, '^ 1 shall think it the most 
fortunate moment I could possibly have chosen." 

Vanquished by the tone of this reply, our hero 
burst into tears : he squeezed his friend's hand, but 
could not speak. Recovering himself after a few 
moments, he said, " You are too good, cousin William, 
and always were ! I thought you called in by ac- 
cident ; I had no supposition ^i)[i«X ^wv ^^Txv«t «tv^\ix^^^ss.^ 
to assist me in this moment oi ^^u^^sr-^a^^fiKs^as*- 
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ment, I ought to say ; for, in fact, it is only a mere 
temporary embarrassment." 

^^ I am heartily glad to hear it. But speak to me 
freely, Charles : do not conceal the real state of your 
affairs from your best friend. What tendency could 
this have but to plunge you into irretrievable ruin ?" 

Charles paused for a minute. " The truth of the 
matter is, my dear William," continued he, ^' that 
there are circumstances in this business, which I 
should be sorry reached Mrs. Germaine's ear, or any 
of her cursed proud relations ; for if once they heard 
of it, I should have no peace for the rest of my life. 
Indeed, as to peace, I cannot boast of much as it is : 
but it might be worse, much worse, if the whole 
truth came out. To you, however, I can trust it ; 
though in your line of life, it would be counted a 
shocking thing : but still you are so indulgent — — " 

^' William listened wiUiout being able to guess 
where this preamble would end. 

" In the first place," continued Charles, " you 
know — Mrs. Germaine is almost ten years older than 
I am." 

*' Six years, I thought you formerly told me ?" 

'^ I beg your pardon, ten — ten — ^within a few 
months. If I said six, it was before our marriage, 
when I knew no better. She owns to seven: her 
own relations say eight ; her nurse said nine ; and I 
say ten." 

WeU, ten let it be ; since you will have it so." 
I should be very glad to have it otherwise, I 
promise you, if I could : for it is not very pleasant, to 
a man like me, to be quizzed by half the young 
men of fashion in town, for having Taaxt\^^ ^ >«vsaNSfia^ 
old enough to he my mother." 
f'Not quite old enouglito\>e ^waiT mo\ici«t;' ^^ 
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his cousin^ in a conciliatory tone ; ^^ tHese yonng 
men of fashion are not the best calculators. Mrs. 
Germaine could not well have been your mother^ 
since^ at the worsts by your own account^ there is 
only ten years difference between you." 

'' Oh^ but that is not all ; for^ what is still worse^ 
Mrs. Germaine^ thanks to the raking hours she keeps^ 
and gaming and fretting^ looks full ten years older 
than she is : so that you see^ in fact> there are twenty 
years between us." 

I do not see it> indeed^" replied William^ smiling ; 

but I am bound to believe what you assert. Let 
me ask you^ to what does this discussion^ concerning 
poOT Mrs. Germaine's age, tend ?" 

" To justify, or at least to excuse, poor Mr. Grer- 
maine for keeping a mistress, who is something 
younger, something prettier, and, above all, some- 
thing mere good-humoured, than his wife." 

'^ Perhaps the wife would be as good-humoured as 
the mistress, if she were as happy in possessing her 
husband's affections.'* 

" Affections ! Oh Lord ! Affections are out of the 
question. Mrs. Germaine does not care a straw about 
my affections." 

" And yet you dread that she should have the 
least hint of your having a mistress." 

" Of course. You don't see my jet. You don't 
consider what a devil of a handle that would give 
her against me. She has no more love for me than 
this table ; but she is jealous beyond all credibility, 
and she knows right well how to turn her jealousy to 
account. She would go caballing amongst her tribes 
of relations, and get all the women and all the world 
on her side, with this We aa^ cr^ oi ^ m\%\x^^ -^-ssv^ 
t^i^n r should be branded as t\ie Nvot^x. V^^.^Q»5A^i.^T^ 
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earth. That indeed I ^should laugh at^ because all 
the young men in town would keep me in coun- 
tenance ; but Mrs. Germaine would rummage out 
the history of the sums of money I have given this 
girl^ and then would set those against her play-debts^ 
and I should have no more hold over her ; for, you 
know, if I should begin to reproach her with the one, 
she would recriminate. She is a devil of a hand at 
that work ! Neither you nor any man on earth, 
except myself, can form any idea of the temper of 
Mrs. Germaine ! She is — ^to you, my dear friend, I 
may have the relief of saying so— she is, vdthout ex- 
ception, the most proud, peevish, selfish, unreasonable, 
extravagant, tyrannical, unfeeling woman in Christen- 
doml" 

^' In Christendom ! Oh, you exaggerate, Charles !" 

'' Exaggerate ! Upon my soul, I do not : she is all 
I have said, and more." 

^^ More ! Impossible. Come, I see how it is ; she 
has been unlucky at the card-table ; you are angry, 
and therefore you speak, as angry people always do *, 
worse than you think." 

*' No, not at all, I promise you. I am as perfectly 
cool as you are. You do not know Mrs. Germaine 
as well as I do." 

'^ But I know that she is much to be pitied, if her 
husband has a worse opinion of her than any body 
else expresses." 

" That is precisely because I am her husband — 
and know her better than other people do. Will not 
you give me l^ave to be the best judge in what re- 
lates to my own wife ? I never, indeed, expected to 
hear you, of all people upon earth, cousin WiUiam^ 



406 POPULAR TALES. 

undertake lier defence. I think I remember tliat she 
was no great &vourite of yours before I married^ and 
you dissuaded me as much as possible &om the match : 
yet now you are quite become her advocate^ and take 
her part to my &ce against me." 

'^ It is not taking her part against you^ my dear 
Charles/' replied his cousin^ " to endeavour to make 
you better satisfied with your wife. I am not so ob- 
stinate in self-opinion as to wish^ at the expense of 
your domestic happiness^ to prove that I was right in 
dissuading you from the match : on the contrary^ I 
would do all in my power to make the best of it ; tmd 
so should you." 

'^ Ahj cousin William^ it is easy for you to talk of 
making the best of a bad match ; you who are mar- 
ried to one of the best-tempered women alive! I 
wish you were to live with Mrs. G^ermaine for one 
month." 

William smiled; as much as to say^ ^' I cannot 
join in that wish." 

^^ Besides^" continued Charles^ " if I were to open 
my whole heart to you, you would pity me on an- 
other account. My wife is not my only plague : my 
mistress is almost as great a torment as my wife." 

" What ! this mistress of whom you are so fond ?" 

'^ Ay ! there is the curse ! I cannot help being 
fond of her; and that she knows^ and plays me off as 
she pleases. But I believe the little jilt loves me all 
the time ; because she has offers enough, and &om 
men of the first fieishion, if she would leave me. She 
is certainly a good girl : but then so passionate !" 

'^ I thought you told me she was good-humoured," 
interrupted his cousin. 
'^^ Well, so she is, at tYixie!&, ^e \i^\.->ciMss\sssavi^ 
creature in nature ; and liieii a\vfe \a <2iv«xmYa^*« ^svix 
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when she fells into a passion^ she is a little fmy ! ab- 
solutely a little devil I There is nothing she would 
not do. Now> do you know^ all this terrible business^ 
this execution against me^ is her doing ?" 

" A singular proof of love !" said Mr. William Dar- 
ford. 

" Oh, the fool loves me, notwithstanding ; I must 
do her that justice : but she is quite a child. I put 
her into a passion, by going down to Leicestershire 
when she wanted me to stay with her in town. She 
told me she would be revenged ; but I could not be- 
lieve she would go such lengths. She gave a note of 
mine, for two hundred guineas, to her uncle ; and he 
got a writ. Now she is in despair about it. I saw 
h^ two hours ago all in tears, and tearing her hair, 
because her uncle won't consent to withdraw the 
execution. I am sure she is really and truly sorry ; 
and would give her eyes to get me out of this 
scrape." 

^' Whether she would give her eyes, or not, I will 
not pretend, to determine ; but it is plain she would 
not pay two hundred guineas, ' to get you out of 
this scrape.' Now, where do you intend to get the 
money ?" 

^* Ah, there's the rub ! I have not a ferthing, till 
our next rents come in ; and you see these heaps of 
bills. Then the agent, who manages every thing, 
Heaven knows how ! at Germaine-park, says tenants 
are breaking : that we are I do not know how much 
in his debt, and that we must sell ; but that, if we 
sell in a hurry, and if our distress be talked of, we 
shall get nothing for the land, and so shall be ruined 
outright. Now this all originates in Mrs. Germaine'& 
pride and positiveness : sbe ivfe^et wsviX'^L\k^^t«^NSss^ 
upon to go down to GeTmame-^«tY,^«a»'^^^^^^*^ 
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past^ because some of the Northamptonshire people 
affronted her : so our affairs have gone on just as the 
agent pleases; and he is a rascal^ I am convinced^ 
for he is always writing to say we are in his debt. 
But indeed^ my dear William^ you are too good to 
take any interest in this history of my affairs : I am 
conscious that I have not treated you well/' 

^^ Do not talk of that now ; do not think of it, 
Charles/* interrupted Mr. Darford. " I am come to 
town on purpose to be of all the service to you I can. 
I will discharge this writ upon one^ and only upon 
one^ condition." 

*' Upon any condition you please," cried Charles. 
" I will give you my bond. I will give you security 
upon the Germaine estate, if you require it." 

" I require no security; I require no bond, Charles; 
I require only a condition which I believe to be ab- 
solutely necessary for your happiness. Promise me 
you will break off all connexion with this treacherous 
mistress of yours." 

'' Treacherous ! No, no ! I assure you, you mis- 
take the girl." 

^^ Mistake her or not, Charles, without arguing 
the matter further, on this one point I must be 
peremptory; and, positively, the only condition on 
which I will pay this money is your promise never to 
see her again." 

Charles hesitated. *' Upon my soul," cried he, 
'^ I believe the girl will break her heart. But then 
she is so (»irsedly extravagant, she ruins me! I 
would have broke with her long ago, if I could have 
summoned up courage enough. After all, I believe 
it was more habit, idleness, and fashion, than any 
thing eJse, that made mft ^ \*i «fc^ V«t %» q^sjwsbl. 
When I did not know wlaaX. 1^ ^^ ^^ txs^^^^> ^ 
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when I was put out of humour at home, I went to 
this girl. Well, let us say no more about it : she is 
not worth thinking of; I give her up. You may 
depend upon it, my dear William, I will have no- 
thing more to do with her. I will, since you make 
that your ultimatum, never see her again." 
. ^^ Will you write to her then immediately, to let 
her know your determination ?" 

'^ Certainly ; immediately." 

Charles wrote, to bid adieu to this mistress; to 
whom, by his own account, habit, idleness, fashion, 
and the want of a happy home, had attached him ; 
and William gave him a draft for the amount of hi^ 
debt, by which the execution was taken off. 

Mr. Darford seized the moment when his cousin's 
mind was warmed with gratitude to say a few words, 
as little in the form of advice as possible, in praise of 
economy. 

" You know, my dear Charles," said he, '^ that I 
am, and always was, a very plain man, in my way of 
living; and I dare say my ideas will appear quite 
absurd to you, who are used to live with men of taste 
and fashion ; but really these rooms, this furniture^ 
and this house, appear to me fitter for a nobleman 
than for a man of your fortune." 

'^ It is so. Mrs. Germaine would insist upon my 
taking it. But I will part with it before next winter. 
I will advertise it immediately. I will begin a course 
of economy." 

Mr. Germaine's projects of economy were at this 
moment interrupted by the sudden entrance of his 
wife. Her eyes flashing with anger, she walked 
with the proud air of an enraged tragedy queen 
across the room, seated heTaeAi xr^xv ^ wjfl^, ^sk^^xss.^ 
voice which trembled wit1;i Vii-ftuYpeesfc^ ^"^^^ ^sa^ 
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** I am to thank you, Mr. Germaine, for the many 
obliging things you have said of me this last hour ! 
I have heard them all ! You are under a mistake, 
sir, if you imagine I have been hitherto your dupe. 
You have never imposed upon me for a moment. I 
have suspected, this twelvemonth, that you kept a 
mistress ; and now I am happy to have the truth con- 
firmed from your own lips. But I deserve all that 
has happened ! I am justly treated ! Weak woman, 
to marry as I did ! No gentleman, sir, would have 
behaved or would have spoken as you have done! 
Could not you have been content with ruining your- 
self and your fisunily, Mr. Germaine, by your profli- 
gate low tastes, without insulting me by base reflec- 
tions upon my temper, and downright falsehoods 
about my age ? No gentleman, sir, would have 
treated me as you have done. I am the most misera- 
ble of women !" 

Passion choked her utterance, and sh^^fell back in 
a violent fit of hysterics. Mr. William Darford was 
much shocked at this matrimonial scene. The lady 
had caught hold of his arm, in one of her convulsive 
motions ; and she held it so fast that he could not 
withdraw. Charles stood in silent dismay. His 
conscience smote him ; and though he could not love 
his wife, he blamed himself for having rendered her 
'' the most miserable of women." ^^ Leave her to me, 
Charles," said Mr. Darford, " and I will endeavour 
to set matters to rights." 

Charles shook his head, and left the room. Mrs. 

Germaine by degrees recovered herself; for a hysteric 

fit cannot last for ever. She cast her eyes round the 

room, and exclaimed, " He has done well to leave 

me! Oby that it were iot evet\ 0\v,^^\. ^^\aa. 

never met 1 But may 1 aaV. vA\^ ^t .^KS!i^»m \^w. 
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ford is here ? My own servant — ^my own maid should 
have heen summoned to attend me. We have ser« 
vants stilly sir ; and^ humbled as I am, I see no ne- 
cessity for submitting to have cool spectators of our 
family distresses and family quarrels." 

" Believe me, madam/' said Mr. Darford, " I am 
not a cool spectator of either. I do not wish to recall 
disagreeable things, but to obtain the right of speak- 
ing to you of your affairs as a friend. Permit me 
to remind you that, when I could not guess you 
heard me, I defended your interests." 

" Really, sir, you spoke so low that I did not di- 
stinctly hear what you said ) and my feelings were so 
much hurt, by all I heard ^m Mr. G^rmaine, who 
spoke loud enough, that I attended to nothing else. 
Upon recollection, I do however remember you made 
some offer to get Mr. Germaine out of his present 
embarrassments, upon condition that he would break 
off all connexion with this girl, whom nobody knows ; 
or rather whom every body knows too well." 

'^ And was not this offer of mine some proof, Mrs. 
G^ermaine, that I wish your happiness ?" 

" Why, really, Mr. Darford, having lived in the 
world as I have done from my childhood, I am not 
apt to expect much friendship from any one, especially 
from people in the habits of calculation ; and I have 
been so much deceived where I have unguardedly 
trusted to the ^endship and love of a man brought 
up in that sort of way, that you must forgive me if 
I could not bring my mind to think you had any con- 
cern for my happiness in the offer you made. I did 
indeed suppose it would be a mortifying circum- 
stance to you, to see your cousin quite ruined by this 
iiifamous creature. I say, 1 ^d. luaa^Tifc ■^^>3k. -v^s^^*^ 
be shocked at seeing your cou^ix a«aX. V^ ^mJv.* ^"^N^a^^ 
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you know, is a thing discreditable to a whole family, 
let it be of what sort it may. From your kindness 
to our children, I see you consider us as relations. 
Every human being, I do suppose, has some family 
pride in their own way." 

" I own I have a great deal of family pride, in my 
own way, madam," replied Mr. Darford, with a calm 
smile ; " I am proud, for instance, of having, and of 
being able to maintain in perfect independence, a 
number of good and affectionate children, and a wife, 
whose good sense and sweetness of temper constitute 
the happiness of my existence !" 

Mrs. Germaine coloured, threw back her head, and 
strove to conceal the anguish of her conscience. Wil- 
liam was sorry he had inflicted pain, but he saw that 
the only way to make himself understood, in this con- 
versation, was to assert that real superiority of cha** 
racter to which, in certain situations, the factitious 
pretensions of rank or fashion never fail to yield. 

" You are at liberty, Mrs. Germaine," continued 
William, ^' to interpret my offers and my actions as 
you think proper ; but you will, when you are cool, 
observe that neither I nor any of my family have any 
thing to gain from you or yours : not even a curtsy, 
or a bow, in public places; for we do not frequent 
them. We live retired, and have no connexion with 
fine people; we preserve our own independence by 
confining ourselves to our own station in life ; and by 
never desiring to quit it, nor to ape those who are 
called our betters. From what I have just heard you 
say, I think it possible you may have formed the 
idea that we invited your children to our house with 
the selfish supposition that the connexion, I believe 
that is the fashionable phrase, might be advantageous 
to our own.^ But this is quite a mistake. Our 
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children will live as we do: they have no idea of 
forming high connexions^ because they have been 
taught not to think them necessary to happiness. I 
assure you it is not my habit to talk so much of my- 
self^ and of mine ; but I thought it best to explain 
the truth to you at once^ as this was the only way to 
gain your confidence^ and as we have neither of us 
time to spare." 

Very true/' said Mrs. G^e^maine. 
And now^ madam^ I have a proposal to make to 
you, which I hope you will take as it is meant. I 
understand, from Mr. Germaine, you have some play 
debts." 

*' Mr. Germsune does not know their amount," 
said Mrs. Germaine ; lowering her voice, as if she ap- 
prehended she might be overheard. 

" If you will trust me with that secret, I will not 
make a bad use of it." 

. Mrs. Germaine in a whisper named the sum. It 
was certainly considerable, for the naming of it made 
Mr. Darford step back with surprise. After a few 
minutes* thought, he recovered himself, and said, 
^* This is a larger debt than I was aware of, but we 
will see what can be done. From the time that 
Charles and I dissolved our partnership, I have never 
remitted my attention to business; and that very 
circumstance, for which you must despise me, puts it 
now in my power to assist you without injuring my 
own family. I am a man who speak my mind freely, 
perhaps bluntly. You must solemnly promise me 
you will never again play at any game of hazard. 
Upon this condition, I will pay your present debt 
immediately." 

With all the eagerness of a person who wishes to 
seize an offer which appears too -generous to be re- 
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peated^ Mrs. Germaine promised all that was required. 
Her debts were paid. 

And now her bene^EU^r had hopes that she and 
her husband would live more prudently; and that 
they might still enjoy some portion of domestic hap- 
piness. Vsun hopes ! Charles really wished to re- 
trench his expenses ; but Mrs. Germaine's pride was 
an insuperable obstacle to all his plans of economy. 
She had always been accustomed to such and sudi 
things. There was no possibility of living without 
them. Her relations would be perfectly astonished if 
she did not appear in the style in which she had 
always lived before her marriage. Provoked by the 
insolent absurdity of such arguments^ Mr. Germaine 
insisted with the authoritative voice of a husband who 
was conscious that he had both reason and power on 
his side. Hence arose daily altercations^ more bitter 
even than those which jealousy had formerly oc« 
casioned. Some wives acknowledge they can more 
easily forgive a. husband's infidelity than his inter- 
ference in the regulation of their household expenses. 
Of this class of amiable females was Mrs. Germaine. 
Though her husband strictly adhered to his promise^ 
never to have any further connexion with his mistress^ 
yet he was not rewarded by any increase of affection 
or kindness from his wife ; on the contrary^ she seemed 
to be rather vexed that she was deprived of this le- 
gitimate subject of complaint. She could not, with 
so much tragic effect, bewail that her husband would 
ruin himself and her by his follies. 

To loud altercations, silent hatred succeeded. Mrs. 
Germaine grew sullen, low-spirited, nervous, and hy- 
sterical. Among fashionable medical dowagers, she 
became an interesting personage : but this species of 
consequence was by no means sufficient to support 
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her self-complacency^ and as she declared^ she felt 
herself incapable of supporting the intolerable burden 
of ennui. 

In various situations^ the conduct of many indi- 
viduals may be predicted with certainty^ by those who 
are acquainted with their previous habits. Habit is^ 
to weak minds, a species of ^^moral predestination, from 
which they have no power to escape. Their common 
language expresses their sense of their own inability 
to struggle against that destiny which their previous 
folly has prepared. They usutJly say, *^ For my part, 
I cannot help doing so and so. I know it is very 
wrong. I know it is my ruin ; but I own I cannot 
resist. It is in vain to argue with me : it is my way; 
it is my fate." 

Mrs. Germaine found herself led, ^^by an irre- 
sistible impulse," to the card-table, notwithstanding 
her solemn promise never more to play at any game 
of hazard. It was in vain to argue with her. " It 
was her way; it was her fate : she knew it was very 
wrong ; she knew it was her ruin ; but she could not 
resist !" 

In the course of a few months, she was again in- 
volved in debt : and she had the meanness and the 
assurance again to apply to the generosity of Mr. 
William Darford. Her letter was written in the 
most abject strain, and was full of all the flattering 
expressions which she imagined must, from a woman 
of her birth and consequence in the world, have a 
magical efl«ct upon one in Mr. William Darford's 
station. She was surprised when she received a de- 
cided refusal. He declined all further interference, 
as he perceived it was impossible that he could be of 
any real utility. He forbore to reproach the lady with 
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her breacH of promise : '^ She will/' said he to him- 
self> " be sufficiently punished by the consequences of 
her own conduct : I would not increase her distress." 

A separation from her husband was the immediate 
consequence. Perhaps it may be thought that^ to 
Mrs. Germaine^ this would be no punishment: but 
the loss of all the pride^ pomp^ and circumstance of 
married life^ was deeply felt. She was thrown abso- 
lutely upon the charity of relations ; who had very 
little charity in any sense of the word. She was dis- 
regarded by all her fine acquaintance: she had no 
friend upon earth to pity her; even her favourite 
maid gave warnings because she was tired of her mis- 
tress's temper^ and of receiving no wages. 

The detail of poor Mrs. Germaine's mortifications 
and sufi^erings cannot be interesting. She was a prey 
to low spirits, or in other words, to mortified vanity, 
for some time, and at last died of a nervous fever. 

Her husband wrote the following letter to Mr. 
William Darford, soon after her death : 

" MY DEAR WILLIAM, 

'^ You have heard of poor Mrs. Germaine's death, 
and of the manner of it : no more need be said upon 
that subject. Whatever were her faults, she has suf- 
fered for them ; and so have I for mine. Believe me, 
I am efi^ectually cured of all desire to be a fine gentle- 
man. I shall quit the name of Germaine immediately, 
and resume that of Darford. You know the state of 
my afiairs. There is yet hope I may set things to 
rights by my ovm industry ; and I am determined to 
go into business, and to apply to it in good earnest, 
for my own sake, and for the sake of my children^ 
whom I have hitherto shamefully neglected. But I 
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hud it not ^wajrs in my power^ after my marriage/ to 
tb as I wished. No more of that. The blame be 
upon me fm the past ; for the fdture I shall^ I hope, 
te adifibrent man. I dare aot ask you to trust so far 
to diese gOKid resolutions as to take me into partner- 
ship with yoB^ in yodt manuifact<Nry ; but perhaps your 
good-nature can direct me to some employment suited 
to my views and capacity. I ask only a fair trial ; I 
think I shall not do as I used to do^ and leave all the 
letters to be written by my partner. 

*^Givemy love to my dear little boy and girl. How 
can I thank you and Mrs. Darfbrd enough for all you 
have doiie flmr them I The^ is another person whom 
I would wish to thank^ but scarcely dare to name ; 
feeling, as I do, so unworthy of her goodness. 

Adieu^ yours sincerely, 

Charles Darford, again, 
thank God." 

It is scarcely necessary to inform our readers that 
Mr. William Darford received his penitent friend 
with open arms, took him into partnership, and as- 
sisted him in the most kind and judicious manner to 
re-establish his fortune and his credit. He became 
remarkable for his steady attention to business; to 
the great astonishment of those who had seen him 
only in the character of a dissipated fine gentleman. 
Few have sufficient strength of mind thus to stop 
short in the career of folly, and few have the resolu- 
tion to bear the ridicule thrown upon them even by 
those whom they despise. Our hero was ridiculed 
most unmercifully by all his former companions, by 
all the Bond-street loungers. But of what conse- 
quence was this to him? He did not live "among 
them; he did not hear their witticisms^ and well 

VOL. V. 'B*^ 
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knew that^ in less than a twelvemonth^ they would 
forget such a person as Charles Grermaine had erer 
existed. His knowledge of what is called high life 
had sufficiently convinced him that happiness is not 
in the gift or in the possession of those who are often, 
to ignorant mortals^ objects of supreme admiration and 
envy. 

Charles Darfbrd lodged for happiness, and found it 
in domestic life. 

Belief, founded upon our own experience, is more 
firm than that which we grant to the hearsay evi- 
dence of moralists ; but happy those who, according 
to the ancient proverb,' can profit by the experience 
of their predecessors. 

Feb. 1803. 
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